Bleeding Out

How does it feel to be my first, my only one,

my

And how does it feel to be my worst but my best?

It hurts.

You got a hold of my heart now

You took a piece and you cut it out

You crawled up under my skin, under my skin
I'm bleeding out

I told you no but I love you

I told you no but I'll let you

So take the rest of it, all, the best of it
I'm bleeding out
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curse?

And you say I'm better than her I'm still nothing to you?
Oh, but if I leave this world I've got nothing left to prove

You got a hold of my heart now

You took a piece and you cut it out

You crawled up under my skin, under my skin
I'm bleeding out

I told you no but I love you

I told you no but I'll let you

So take the rest of it, all, the best of it
I'm bleeding out

And I'm lying on the ground

But I know that our time is over now
And I'm dying to be yours

But I know that our time is over now

You got a hold of my heart now

You took a piece and you cut it out

You crawled up under my skin, under my skin
I'm bleeding out

I told you no but I love you

I told you no but I'll let you

So take the rest of it, all, the best of it
I'm bleeding out

So please don't set me free
'Cause the only thing I'm afraid of
is you not loving me...
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