
Little Pieces

Juliana Hatfield

You left the state without me.
Shows how much you care about me.
I could call, but you could hang up.
You could take my loving cup.

But I don't wanna share.
I don't wanna care.
I don't wanna bare it all.

You've got a life without me.
Don't know a thing about me.
It's no wonder I can't get through.
On the phone he said "I love you."

I don't wanna talk it over.
Never cried on anyone's shoulder.
More and more
As I get older.

Take a look and see
How alone and free
Anyone can be.
Just never let 'em see you sweat.
Little pieces, all they get.
So why do you still feel like shit?

Feels like a heartbreak.
But it's nothing near that great.
I never came that close.
Not even an only ghost.

And on and on it goes.
Nobody knows.

My heart's on fire,
But my blood is frozen.

Take a look and see
How alone and free
Anyone can be.
Just never let 'em see you sweat.
Little pieces, all they get.
So why do you still feel like this?

It's a mystery
How I seem to be
Something less than myself.

It's a mystery
How I seem to be
Something less than myself.

It's a mystery
How I seem to be
Something less than myself.

Tištěno z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - šetříme na pojištění!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

