
Curly Cue

Melanie Martinez

Lines in your misplaced palms,
Fit perfectly where their meant to be,
Right in front of me,
Darling you used to, ya you used to,
Squeeze me, like you haven't seen,
Me in eternity

Don't make me listen to you get sick of me,
Its in your voice when you say,
Leave me be

Rock me to sleep baby,
Don't watch me cry,
Its to much to handle,
When you aren't by,
Ya I'm missing you,
Oh the old you.

Move every loop in your curly cue hair,
To make memories,
Of when you loved me,
Ya you loved me
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