
Battles

Sorry

Well I'll pick my battles with you
Because I know you'll win
And I know that sting too well
And I'll let you do your thing
Because you do it well
And you say I get in between
And that I've ruined everything
Well that's in your own words
And nothing as absurd to me
Well, if in different worlds you see
You're on land and I'm at sea

Our-our-our-our-our battles, battles, battles, battles
Our-our-our-our-'cause battles, battles, battles, battles

Well, I'll pick my battles well
That's what you don't know
Or maybe I don't understand
But I'll let you play your hand
Because I know it's good
But I've already won the game
And you're the body, I'm the brain
You're my pleasure, I'm your pain
And maybe just one of these days
We'd go hand in hand

Our-our-our-our-our battles, battles, battles, battles
Our-our-our-our-'cause battles, battles, battles, battles

Our battles with you
My battles with you
That I've ruined everything, everything
Well, that's in your own words
And I think that's absurd
To me
To me
To me
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