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Bleached black from the smile
On a glimpse of your face
Yeah I ran to her

Blame it on me

That inevitable date

You remember her

I'm putting it off

And I can’t control fate
‘Cause we're similar

I blame it on you

‘Cause that side of me I hate
But you were never hurt

I'm putting it off

And I can’t control fate
Yeah I ran to her

Blame it on me

That inevitable game

But you were never hurt

DIIV


http://www.tcpdf.org

