
Wrinkled Sheets

Skizzy Mars

Just for tonight, I'll be Country Joe, you be my Janis Joplin
I may not be perfect, but it's perfect timing
Old feelings resurface, now it's on and popping
Used to kiss you on the cheek and let you know I got it
You left some things at the crib
I'm always reminded of things that we did, yeah
Lose my mind off the pills
And you the only one that can find it for real, yeah
I'm damaged, of course
Love is difficult and it's running its course, ay
The problem remains
Heartbreak is mandatory and loving is pain

Wrinkled the sheets you slept in my bed
I guess you never meant what you said
Tried to move on I couldn't forget
Is it alive or is the shit dead
Wrinkled the sheets you slept in my bed

I guess you never meant what you said
I'm scared I'll never see you again
Will I ever see you again?

I'm all over the place, I ain't been holding my weight
I've been out trying to make love, and knowing it's fake love
Don't know what to take, I got your clothes at my place
And I'm knowing it takes time, but I'm so impatient
I'm trying to figure it out, I'm so sick of it now
You left your shoes and your blouse, you turned this home to a house, yeah
Back when I used to rock creative recreations
We were so creative with out recreation
I think I lost my mind, this shit happens every time
I wish we could press rewind, please don't leave me behind
There's plenty fish in the sea? I wish you'd listen to me

Maybe we could take it back to NY in 2016, yeah
I hit your phone at you don't pick up
Every morning it's been hard to get up, yeah
And the problem remains
Heartbreak is mandatory and loving is pain

Wrinkled the sheets you slept in my bed
I guess you never meant what you said
Tried to move on I couldn't forget
Is it alive or is the shit dead
Wrinkled the sheets you slept in my bed
I guess you never meant what you said
I'm scared I'll never see you again
Will I ever see you again?

Wrinkled the sheets you slept in my bed
I guess you never meant what you said
Tried to move on I couldn't forget
Is it alive or is the shit dead
Wrinkled the sheets you slept in my bed
I guess you never meant what you said
I'm scared I'll never see you again
Will I ever see you again?
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