
So Jealous

Lisa Mitchell

Well sitting on this bed I may as well be on the highway
Ocean bursts its banks and all the waters goin my way
Even though you're poison babe I wouldn't even hesitate
This lie inside your head inside your little heart now

Well listen nothin fits, nothin rings a bell in my head
Lightin up the fire and the citys painted blood red
Even though you're poison babe I wouldn't even hesitate
Just let it go I just I gotta get away now

I was so jealous, I nearly ran away, I was so jealous, I really
 couldn't say
What was wrong with me, I had some bad disease, I was so sick f
or you babe

Well I didn't mean to break it I was just having a look
Oh I know I shouldn't touch I should've never picked it up
Even though you're poison babe I wouldn't even hesitate
Just let me go I just I got another chance now

So underneath the street lights, oh I found your broken pen kni
fe
No I don't wanna ask what, what you're doin by the wayside, oh
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