
What's Wrong With Me

Lafee

I've been here.
My feet don't touch the grounds, I'm floating.
Ever since I met you, my insides upside down.
Exploding.

What's wrong with me.
The way I feel.
This must be some strange disease.
That turns my insides upside down, hey what's wrong with me?

What's, what's wrong with me?

I lift up, no limits anymore.
I'm flying.
Ever since I met you, the whole world around.
So mystifying.

What's wrong with me.
The way I feel.
This must be some strange disease.
That turns my insides upside down, hey what's wrong with me?

What's wrong with me.
My knees are weak.
And the voice inside me screams.
I just gotta let it out, hey what's wrong with me?

Who am I and what's all this?
I'm gonna try a piece of it.
I feel it's time to figure out.
What this is all about.

What's wrong with me.
The way I feel.
This must be some strange disease.
That turns my insides upside down, hey what's wrong with me?

What's wrong with me.
My knees are weak.
And the voice inside me screams.
I just gotta let it out, hey what's wrong with me?

What's, what's wrong with me?
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