
Being Sad Is Not a Crime

SoKo

I'm a threat to myself
And I understand that
You're just trying to help, oh-oh
Listen to the symphony
I make up in my head
I lay it out so clear for you

For you
For you

You make me feel like a child
You make me, you make me, you make me
Feel like a child

All the needless suffering
I put upon myself
I am responsible for it, I can't live
Up to the fantasy
That you made up of me
I lay it out so clear for you

For you
For you

You make me feel like a child
You make me feel like a child
You make me feel like a child
You make me, you make me, you make me
Feel like a child

Being sad is not a crime
So don't make me the bad guy

You make me feel like a child
You make me, you make me, you make me
Feel like a child
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