Why Don't You

Every morning, every evening

You find fault and hit the ceiling
What have I done to deserve this
Is this really marital bliss

Assaulted and peppered with screams
This is a nightmare it seems

You want to go
You say you're leaving
Why don't you

All you want is to possess me
You're beginning to depress me
You give me more than I can take
All I dream of is escape

Assaulted and peppered with screams
This is a nightmare it seems

You want to go
You say you're leaving
Why don't you

The Twins


http://www.tcpdf.org

