
cry cry cry

Vérité

When you leave I can't handle it
All I do is cry
So I cry, so I cry
So I cry cry cry

Can we not talk about it
This prism in my head
Deflecting colors like a painting on the wall
Can we not laugh about it
How you're too tired to dance
And I haven't been sober in months
You're not a prisoner
But I'm too proud to beg
How I wish that you would stay through the night
I'm not an astronaut
But all I see is space
Growing further in the wake of you and I

No I don't want to
Show how I care
You'll play your part through
With someone else

My eyes are wet
It's not a feeling
I just react
Like it's an instinct
Drinking from a glass
Sipping you in
Like it's the season
Of needing you more
The less that you give me
Waiting for the end

When it rains in Los Angeles
It clears out the sky
Wipes the dirt from the clouds
And floods for miles and miles
When you leave I can't handle it
All I do is cry
So I cry, so I cry
So I cry cry cry

No I don't want to
Show how I care
You'll play your part through
With someone else

When it rains in Los Angeles
It clears out the sky
Wipes the dirt from the clouds
And floods for miles and miles
When you leave I can't handle it
All I do is cry
So I cry, so I cry
So I cry cry cry
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