
Letting Go

Alyssa Reid

I can tell that he wants you
I can see in his eyes
But he's trying play his games on you
And you don't see through his lies

But I know he really needs you
And I know you can tell
'Cause he's with his boys right now
Acting all big
So you know he's putting you through hell

So tell him to go,
If he's too good for you
Let him know,
If he thinks he's too cool
Move on,
'Cause it won't be long
'Til his game is done
The crowd is gone

I know you're thinking it's a quarter to ten,
And you wonder why you did it again
Remember what you're fighting for,
As you're walking out that door

It took a minute but I'm starting to doubt,
That you're ever gonna figure it out
I won't be the last to know

You took a chance,
Now I'm letting go.
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