Composure
Yours Truly

Here you go again

Did things not go to your plans and

We tried it out as friends

In its full disclosure

And here I go again

Why did I beg you to stay but

It's over now and I'll keep my composure
(I'1ll keep my composure)

You don't owe me anything

You don't get to say that

You're miserable without me now

We were the flame, you burnt us out

I know I cross your mind

You hope it will slow down in time but
You'll have to live this down

Now I've called it sober

I took your pictures down

I threw your clothes away

It's over now I'll keep composure

So stay the fuck away

You don't owe me anything

You don't get to say that

You're miserable without me now

No chances and no taking back

And if you're wondering just know that
We were the flame, you burnt us out

And did you get it off your chest

Was it enough to help you break through
Never had the faith to invest

When you're always about you

And I hope you're feeling lonely

And I don't care if that sounds crazy

You know you made your bed so go lay in it

You don't owe me anything

You don't

You don't get to say that

You're miserable without me now

We were the flame, you burnt us out
We were the flame, you burnt us out


http://www.tcpdf.org

