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Love me for money or love me for gain
Love me for beauty or love me from shame
Somebody told me it's all just the same
It's all the same

I want to share in your closet affair
Sun in your hair ain't the point of this affair
Yet somebody told me it's going nowhere
It's going nowhere

All the words inside my tiny heart
Are falling apart, falling apart today

Love me for money or love me for gain
Love me for beauty or love me from shame
Somebody told me that it's all the same
It's all the same

I want to share in your closet affair
The sun in your hair ain't the point of this affair
Yet somebody told me it's going nowhere
It's going nowhere

All the words inside my tiny heart
Are falling apart, falling apart today
All the words inside my tiny heart
Are falling apart, falling apart today
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