
Crying Your Eyes Out

Soak

Crying your eyes out
Across the mattress
Pushing your face up
To the fabric

I can hear you thinking
When the room keeps quiet
Are you quitting dreaming?
It's taken most of me to stay

Bought Tesco flowers
With the little I'd made
Try brighten the dark hours
But you've turned the other way

I can hear you thinking
When the room keeps quiet
Are you quitting dreaming?
It's taken most of me

Oh to be
Sixteen
You had me
By the scruff
Will I ever be enough?
(Will I ever be enough?)
(Will I ever?)
(Will I ever?)

Are you quitting dreaming?
It's taken most of me to stay
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