Problems

It's not you, it's me
I think I've got problems
It's not you, it's me
I think I've got problems

It's not you

It's just me

I've got problems
I'm too scared
Can't be repaired

Don't think I'll solve them
I don't cherish the thought

Of breaking your heart
I'm so sorry

The blame is on me

Not impossible to see

It's not you, it's me
I think I've got problems
It's not you, it's me
I think I've got problems

Wipe away your tears
Just down those pairs
That you're wearing
It's so easy to see

Why we couldn't be

My life's story

It's a dangerous escape
The relationship caved
Find a knife to cut it
A feeling, a thought
Will I forever be flawed?

It's not you, it's me
I think I've got problems
It's not you, it's me
I think I've got problems
It's not you, it's me
I think I've got problems
It's not you, it's me
I think I've got problems

You

You can make it out

But it's too late

Too late for me

And it's true

I can never talk about it
But it's too late

Too late for me

Wipe away your tears
The sad souvenir

Of my making

'Cause I've realized
Between you and I

Sunset Sons



We'll always be faking

It's not you, it's me
I think I've got problems
It's not you, it's me
I think I've got problems

You

You can make it out

But it's too late

Too late for me

And it's true

I can never talk about it
But it's too late

Too late for me

And you

You can make it out

But it's too late

Too late for me

And it's true

I can never talk about it
But it's too late

Too late for me

It's not you, it's me
I know I've got problems
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