Attention

You've been running 'round, running 'round, running 'round
Throwing that dirt all on my name

'Cause you thought I was sitting

Waiting for you to call me up, oh no

Sayin' I've been going 'round, going 'round

Going 'round every part in L.A

Did you really think I cared that much?

You know this dress is karma, perfume's regret
For all the times I wished you were still mine
And now you're coming over, like I expect

'Cause your eyes were on me the whole damn night

You think I want attention

Said I don't want your heart

Maybe you just hate the thought of me
With someone new

You think I need attention

Well not even a small part

Of me still cares 'bout all the stupid things we used to do

You've been running 'round, running 'round, running 'round
Throwing this dirt all on my name

'Cause you thought I was sitting

Waiting for you to call, I'm not, oh no

You've been making every little excuse, every little lie
Everything you could fake

Ever since the day that I've been gone

You know this dress is karma, perfume's regret
For all the times I wished you were still mine
And now you're coming over, like I expect

'Cause your eyes were on me the whole damn night

You think I want attention

Said I don't want your heart

Maybe you just hate the thought of me
With someone new

You think I need attention

Well, not even a small part

Of me still cares 'bout all the stupid things we used to do

What are you doing?
What are you doing, no
What are you doing?

What are you doing?
What are you doing, oh
What are you doing?
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