
Same Old

Cady Groves

I never know if you’re coming or going
But I can tell when you’re showing up loaded
In the early morning.
We shouldn’t leave the words unspoken
Never thought we would turn out broken
But you won’t overcome it.
I can tell your gonna break my, 
Yeah, I can tell you’re gonna break my, 
Break my heart.
'Cause you lost your mind and it's freaking me out
You’re trying too hard to be something you’re not
It’s the same club
With the same lights
And the same people
On the same nights
And I won’t be there when you figure it out
So what’re you trying to prove?
In the same club

With the same lights
And the same people
On the same nights
It’s the same old
It’s the same old
It’s the same old.
Somewhere in the world of hoping
Could’ve sworn, baby, you would know better
But you ain’t got it outta your system
You’re taking me for granted
Babe, you treat me like a fan
Keeping me at distance
When I’m reaching for your hand
And I don’t think we’ll overcome it
I can tell your gonna break my, 

Yeah, I can tell you’re gonna break my, 
Break my heart.
'Cause you lost your mind and it's freaking me out
You’re trying too hard to be something you’re not
It’s the same club
With the same lights
And the same people
On the same nights
And I won’t be there when you figure it out
So what’re you trying to prove?
In the same club
With the same lights
And the same people
On the same nights
It’s the same old
It’s the same old
It’s the same old.
It’s the same old
It’s the same old
It’s the same old.
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