Psycho Over You

When I lie awake, and I dream all night,

Then I see a girl like vyou.

And you're always there,

and you're my best

And you're into what I do.

You're the girl that the boys want,
That'll make their dreams come true.

When I need a friend, you always

Come through for me.

I'm going psycho, psycho
I'm going psycho, psycho
I'm going psycho, psycho
I'm going psycho, psycho

over
over
over
over

Well, I'm never down when you

And you always cheer me up.

you.
you.
you.
you.

hang around,

It's a stupid song, and it's kinda long,

But it just don't seem enough.

friend.
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