
Share the Sunshine Young Blood, Pt. 2

Slaves

Okay well I just keep expecting
It's all a phase
She said she needed space okay well I just need a change
For somewhere I could let lick my wounds
Sew my heart right back together
Someone hand me a stitch or two
Double cross me and cross my mind
Harping on this loss of mine
I say I'm fine, but I often lie
Man I wanna kill time, but the clock won't die
I'm just at a loss for words
Looking back I fell in love with who I thought you were

We should've gave up from the start
So keep crying
So keep crying
(You'll get what you deserve)
At the hands of your work

You'll get what you deserve
You'll get what you deserve

From the top
We were never built to last
Taking the high road is letting go
So much for better or worse
So much for better or worse
So much for better or worse
I fell in love with who I thought you were

You'll get what you deserve
We should've gave up from the start
So keep crying
So keep crying

(You'll get what you deserve)
At the hands of your work
You'll get what you deserve
You'll get what you deserve

You made your bed
So let it in
So be someplace
When there are words inside
You made your bed
So be someplace
When there are words inside

You'll get what you deserve
We should've gave up from the start
So keep crying
So keep crying
(You'll get what you deserve)
At the hands of your work
You'll get what you deserve
You'll get what you deserve
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