Broken

It's another day outside the ocean side
Finding all the treasures in the tides
At the places we would hide

Even all this time, I know that you lied

Don't ya know
That it's easy to be broken
Maybe you should be more soft spoken

With another day, that's come and gone
You're still on my mind
I hope that it's not like this all the time

So it's another day

I'm beside the ocean side

Finding all the treasures in the tides

Oh please, let me call you mine

You know this love thing, it'll make you blind

Cause don't ya know

That it's easy to be broken

Mm, so maybe you should learn to be soft spoken
With another day, that's come and gone

And you're still on my mind

And I hope that it's not like this all the time
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