
How Does It Feel

Mr. Big

I been tired, crucified, yeah!
And I keep on believin' it's all right in my mind
I have tried, but I can't go back to kneeling, not this time
We've been dying for too long
You can fight but you're never wrong

How does it feel when the hurt is on
And the blame is worn on you
How does it feel when your pride is torn,
Your best years are gone and used
How does it feel

I was holdin' on, now I'm leavin'
And there ain't no chance I'm goin' back
Seven years of believing it could change
We keep on holdin' on
You can fight but you're never wrong

How does it feel when the hurt is on
And the blame is worn on you
How does it feel when your pride is torn,
Your best years are gone and used
How does it feel

I don't know where I belong
We still fight but you're never wrong oh
We've been dying for too long,
How does it feel

How does it feel when the hurt is on
And the blame is worn on you
How does it feel when your pride is torn,
Your best years are gone and used
How does it feel
How does it feel
How does it feel
How does it feel
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