
Outta My Head

Jon McLaughlin

Waking up to the sun on the other side of the planet
And my mind racing in the dark
Looking for answers already found
I can't remember them now
Peace has been reachless
My nights have been sleepless because

I can't get me outta my head
I can't get me outta my head
On the outside I'm fine
On the inside I'm dying
I can't get me outta my head

I would not repeat the things I say to myself
To my worst enemy
I can turn any blessing into a curse
I'm getting on my nerves
But there I am at every turn, 'cause I

Can't get me outta my head
No, I can't get me outta my head
On the outside I'm fine
On the inside I'm dying
I can't get me outta my head

I would finally love like I should
My mind would rise above and stay put
If I could get out of the way

But I can't get me outta my head
No, I can't get me outta my head
On the outside I'm fine
On the inside I'm dying
I can't get me outta my head

Can't get me outta my head
Can't get me outta my head
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