Falling Apart
Matt Nathanson

Maybe it's because I'm crazy,

Maybe it's because I just can't,

Honestly tell you what I want.

It's never enough to stay still and hold you,
To break loose and run the taste of you,

Wild on my tongue.

Am I no good to you now?
Am I no good to you now?
Whoa-oh, whoa-oh whoa-oh
We're spilling over.
Whoa-oh, whoa-oh whoa-oh
We're falling apart.

Spent my days with doctors,

And my nights with crooks,

And all of them who sell me for a song.
So I'm here.

Safe Dear.

A fiction in your arms.

Am I no good to you now?
Am I no good to you now?
Whoa-oh, whoa-oh whoa-oh
We're spilling over.
Whoa-oh, whoa-oh whoa-oh
We're falling apart.

So get me out

Start me over

Forever changed

I should have told you
Whoa-oh, whoa-oh whoa-oh
I'm falling apart.

Cause all I say,

It doesn't matter anyway.

All I say,

It doesn't matter anyway.

I'm giving up,

So call my bluff.

Cause I just need to be reminded who I am.
I'm falling apart.

Whoa-oh, whoa-oh whoa-oh
We're spilling over.
Whoa—-oh, whoa-oh whoa-oh
We're falling apart.

I'm giving up.

Starting over.

I wanna be,

I wanna hold you.
Whoa-oh, whoa-oh whoa-oh
We're Falling apart.

So wanna be loved?



So wanna be loved?
SO come on now
Come on love.
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