
Treadmills Of Love

Hunter Valentine

Tell all my friends I'm not home, I'd rather go this alone 
My mind been blown to pieces, my life an empty thesis 
All those things I thought I stood for, left outside your boyfr
iends front door 
All those promises that you made, you said you would take to yo
ur grave

You can try and take this away from me, you just can't take it,
 you just can't take it 

 I've tried so many times to get it right, but I can't get it r
ight living without you
 I've tried so many times to make it right, but I can't make it
 right sleeping without you 
All those things I though I stood for, left outside your fuckin
g front door 
All those promises that you made, you said you would take to yo
ur grave

You can try and get, try to get right next to me, you can try a
nd sit try and sit right next to me. Hey! Hey! Hey!
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