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I don’t know what to do with all these feelings,
That hold me back and hold me down.
‘Cause I've got a feeling that something suspicious
Is going on, but I've got no proof.

See every time that I try to get closer,

You push me away — it hurts to say.

You always say it, but you never mean,
And I sometimes say it, and then regret it...

Why are you still here?
Why don't you just hurt somebody else.

The problem as I see it is that we're living in different worlds,
And I don't like yours.
It seems it's a question of who is the strongest,
And I feel so weak, but I ain't gonna show.
The battle within me is driving me crazy,
My heart says yes, but my head says no.

You always say it, but you never mean,
And I sometimes say it, and then regret it...

Why are you still here?
Why don't you just hurt somebody else.
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