You Know

You are so pretty here

That I'm falling behind

Oh no not again nevermind

Let's go and beg for time

You the picked the wrong disaster

I can't stop
I don't want
I don't want

You may have

You know
These things

Which one do

this thing from going fast
to walk about the past

to talk that road of those
had

they happen

you want

There is no need to think

To speak to breathe
Let's go it's chemical green
You picked the wrong addiction
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