Call You Out

You're waiting in the tall grass by the boulevard
From my livin' room I'm watching the sun go down
TV's broken so I'm trying not to think about
Writing a letter; "See You Around"...

Like I've been running from you, all my life
I hope you see where you went wrong:

Eah, yeah! but I'm all:
" I won't throw water on you when you're on fire
I'm not crazy!

I can't stop lying baby

You'll forget me

I'm not sorry No! "

No, no, no!

I turned my lights of when I recognised your secret

knock

Cast off laughing when I see you, drive away
all of that

I'm so perfect never

how come I never caught you back

I'm so perfect when Ive nothing left

Like I've been running from you all my life
I hope you see where you went wrong

Oh if I was stronger I might might call you out
If T were stronger I might call you out

Yeah and yeah I

I can't stop lying baby

Just call on me

Just call on me

I said call on me

(call on me)

No no no

No no no
No no no
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