Spilling Lines

I'll appease them all

Watch me run whenever he calls

Change my clock to follow his time
Spilling lines they ain’t even mine
Don’t you ask me for just one more kiss
Don’t you see how weak I get

When I can grant your wish

Don’t you ask me for just one more kiss
Don’t you see how weak I get

When I could grant your wish

Hold so tight I break your hand

Fall from the saints to be your woman
Talk till the day to beg a chance

Bury my name under the sand

No you can’t

Don’t you ask me for just one more kiss
Don’t you see how weak I get

When I can grant your wish

Don’t you ask me for just one more kiss
Don’t you see how weak I get

When I can grant your wish
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