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| don’t give a

She’s been living

Somewhere in the back of my mind
Only shows her face when I’'m lonely

Now it's 3 AM

And I'm still

Staring at the goddamn ceiling

So baby won’t you come on and haunt me

| hate these nights
God I'm trying to fall asleep

But I, | keep you locked in my heart

| sometimes still fall apart

Baby you know how | get lonely

And | picked up the mess that you made
But if you want me to break

Baby right now I’'m feeling lonely

And | need you to hold me

| don’t need ya

Haven’t even

Thought about you once since you left
Seventy-three days, but who’s counting
(seventy-four now)

Now it’s pretty clear

Without you here

I've been doing so much better (hah really?)
Even though it looks like I'm drowning

| hate these lies
God I'm trying to stay afloat

But |, I keep you locked in my heart

| sometimes still fall apart

Baby you know how | get lonely

And | picked up the mess that you made
But if you want me to break

Baby right now I'm feeling lonely

And | need you to hold me
Hold me (oooh)

Hold me

I’'m lonely, lonely, lonely

| keep you locked in my heart

| sometimes still fall apart

And | picked up the mess that you made
But if you want me to break

| leave my heart for the taking, baby

But |, | keep you locked in my heart

| sometimes still fall apart

Baby you know how | get lonely

And | picked up the mess that you made
But if you want me to break

Baby right now I'm feeling lonely

And | need you to hold me




