
Mystery To Me

Five Times August

I don’t wanna be the life of the crowd
I would rather be just someone that made you proud
I just wanna be myself, rather than be someone else
I just wanna have some mystery

But I don’t want to be the joke of the day
I don’t you need you laughing at all the mistakes I’ve made
Cause you already know me, and I’m already showing
There’s no mystery to me

Days are passing, hours lasting, but I’ll be someone soon
Call me crazy, but I’m amazing, and I will show you too
Cause I am a mystery

Don’t you see anything you thought I was?
Everything I wasn’t was because you never heard me

Cause I am a mystery
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