For You

Kazzer

I remember growing up with you and thinkin' damn this girl is cute

who would of thought we'd link it up so soon that one afternoon
you stayed a little to late now maybe it was fate

that we were on our first date my opportunity was great

and everyday that passes I seemed to grow a little stronger
with you by me side

I really couldn't go wrong try to impress you dad

show him that I worked hard

as for you mom she didn't think I'd be around long

I was gone for weeks at a time going for mine earning your trust
it's obvious lust is dangerous

now we're on thin ice and I keep 'causin earthquakes

seems like you got some real decisions to make

Oooooh oh-
ohh oh you don't know what to do 'cause I ain't got time for you
Oooooh oh-
ohh oh you don't know what to do 'cause I ain't got time for you

Now me being obsessed with being the best

made our relationship complex and kept addin' to the stress what
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when your folks split I helped you cope with it

we could come together and I knew you'd get over this

off to college sayin' that we need a break I read you electronic
in our weekly update

devastate a little bitter towards the way you act

ready to snap might have to kick some guy's ass

and when you got sick and hurt yourself I got scared

now I wanna blame myself 'cause I should've been there

what's a king without his queen what's wrong with chasin' dreams

you say all I do is take you got some decisions to make

Ooocooh oh-
ohh oh you don't know what to do 'cause I ain't got time for you
Oooooh oh-
ohh oh you don't know what to do 'cause I ain't got time for you

Something's wrong I hear you cryin and I'm wonderin'

why I keep breakin' promises it's not my fault this time
while you're sittin on the fence and don't know what to do
everybody's trying to tell you I'm no good for you

I'm no good for you

I'm no good for you

I'm no good for you

Ooocooh oh-
ohh oh you don't know what to do 'cause I ain't got time for you
Oooooh oh-
ohh oh you don't know what to do 'cause I ain't got time for you
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Oooooh oh ooh oh something's wrong I hear you crying and I'm wonderin



why I keep breakin’

Oooooh oh-
ooh oh while you're sittin' on the fence and don't know what to do

everybody's tryin' to tell you I'm no good for you

I'm no good for you

promises it's not my fault this time

Tisténo z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojisténi online!


http://www.tcpdf.org

