Under Control

All good advice but I'm sick of it

My friends thanks for your anxiety

But it's a nightmare when she's not with me
You wonder why I chose her

She's 40 and I'm 22

Her skin is almost like my mother's
She'll be 50 when I'm 32

Stop wondering what is the point
Leave us alone

Her sweet smile is cure for my wounded mind
That's all and you won't undertand

Way she cares for me no one else has ever done
That's all hey I do mean it

Thank you man but don't trouble yourself
Your worries are nothing to me

I'm under control like never before
Still you wonder why I chose her

I was 4 when she was 22

Maybe it's good we didn't meet then
I was 14 when she was 32

I don't care I'm happy with that
Leave us alone

Her sweet smile is cure for my wounded mind
That's all and you won't undertand

Way she cares for me no one else has ever done
That's all hey I do mean it

Her picture is always in my wallet

I'm going out to buy her a birthday gift
I wanna see her smiling face

Still you wonder why I chose her

Leave us alone

Her sweet smile is cure for my wounded mind
That's all and you won't undertand

Way she cares for me no one else has ever done
That's all hey I do mean it

Her sweet smile is cure for my wounded mind
That's all and you won't undertand

Way she cares for me no one else has ever done
That's all hey I do mean it
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