Crawling After You

Well i’'ve wasted all my time
trying bad to make you mine
and i1 know it’s not ok

i can’'t find that perfect line
and when things are not the same
too far down in my brain

toss my drinks into the sky
and i’'m face-down in my mind
crawling after you

and i’'m waiting for something
while you occupy my head

and it’s getting far too loud
when your face is oh so proud
when i feel like i am dead
alone all day in bed

toss my drinks into the sky
i’ve been wasting all my time
and i can’t get better

if 1 don’t let you down

all night i sweat her

i can’'t get further down.
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