This Way

Home Grown

Here we are again

The same old argument

We've had so many times

Things never work out right, one step forward

There's always two steps back

You won't admit your false to keep your pride in tact.

Bring me down

Here we are again

Patience is wearing thin, you won't admit your wrong
You just keep holding on

One step forward, there's always two steps back

You won't admit your false to keep your pride intact
I wish it didn't have to be this way

I wish it didn't have to be this way

I've tried so hard to make things right
But nothings really changed

I wish it didn't have to be this way.
What keeps me holding on.

This song is only 5 seconds long


http://www.tcpdf.org

