Wrecking Ball

You're like a wrecking ball
Breaking through my mind
You're like a second thought
Three four and five

But I'm still standing tall
My little wrecking ball

I'm still standing tall

My little wrecking ball...

Don't stop what you're doing
Don't stop if you feel it.

You're like a chemical
Messin' with my head
You're like a ticking bomb
Underneath my bed

A forty-story fall

Leaving me for dead

My little wrecking ball
Don't stop what you're doing
Don't stop if you feel it.
And if you really wanna know
I think I'm falling in love

You're like a credit card
Chopping up my lines

You're like a leather glove
The scene of a crime

You're like a broken watch
Fucking with my time

You're my little wrecking ball

My little wrecking ball
Don't stop what you're doing
Don't stop if you feel it.
And if you really wanna know
I think I'm falling in love
Falling in love.
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