
Close Enough

I Can Make a Mess Like Nobody's Business

It was close enough to me
It was almost what I needed it to be
It was cold I'm falling down onto the bedroom floor
Through the foliage all around I see a little more
It was close enough to me
It was almost what I needed it to be
I'm sick cause every day I'm never feeling like myself
Please tell me what I did wrong to deserve this
I set in just like winter and leave like spring I'll go on thro
ugh the summer and burn everything
And when I fall oh when I fall, I fall
It was close enough to me
It was almost what I needed it to be
I'm sick cause every day I'm never feeling like myself
Please tell me what I did wrong to deserve this
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