Caught Up

I never thought you'd be the perfect person
To get me caught up in shit

I was the glass that spilled the ocean

Time wouldn't pass, stuck still

I couldn't wait till I'd be killed
The leaking fault I could not feel
You couldn't take me at my will

I wouldn't stand for it

So cut me down I don't wanna be this high
Not fooling around can't break down
Just cause I didn't say goodbye

I know your head is shedding
And the guilt is killing you
Although I'm winning,

I still feel down on my luck
My luck

My luck

On my luck

I searched and sought new friends for myself

But I'm just too damn mean
I tried to bring the most commotion
But I'd just make a scene

I couldn't wait till I'd be killed
The leaking fault I could not feel
You couldn't take me at my will

I wouldn't stand for it

Oh, no

So cut me down I don't wanna be this high
Not fooling around can't break down
Just cause I didn't say goodbye

I know your head is shedding
And the guilt is killing you

Although I'm winning, I still feel down on my luck

My luck

My luck

On my luck
On my luck
On my luck
On my luck
On my luck
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