| Want Out
Sarah Jaffe

Would you have asked me

If T didn't tell

For each little mind game
It's own separate hell
Something needs crying over
I can't pull it out
Something I'm mindful of

I don't want to be alone

But I was once a little girl who roamed the fields
Until now I've forgotten how it feels

When all you want is to be outside

Where the light is

I want out

If some false impression
Would get me through the door
I'd feel a lot better

Than trying to ignore

That you've kissed a history
You've slept with the past

I was real small once

With a childlike laugh

But I was once a little girl who roamed the fields
Until now I've forgotten how it feels

When all you want is to be outside

Where the light is

I want out

But I was once a little girl who roamed the fields
Until now I've forgotten how it feels

When all you want is to be outside

Where the light is

I want out
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