
Petunia

Deep Insight

Oh Petunia,
You are the one
Holding me down
Waiting for
You know I trusted you
Gave you my all, ready to fall
Down we fall

What kind of times are these?
Don't trust them

Give me a backdoor
You play it well
I'm not the one for you

Holding you
My dreamy are gone
I will not drown for you

Oh Petunia,
You are the cold deep in my bones
Waiting for
Oh, these violent dreams waking me up
I'm not the on holding on

Oh, Petunia
You ripped my heart in two
I will not mourn for you
Not tomorrow
Give me a backdoor
You play it well
I'm not the one for you
Holding on
My dreams are gone
I will not drown for you

Oh, Petunia
Haunting my night and every day
Holding on
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