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Written by Amanda Cunningham

Realized today
this destruction is my fault
I was waiting for you to save me

Flash before my eyes
the first time yours met mine

I was begging for you to save me

Telling myself now
I can't expect a devil
to raise me up to heaven

Telling myself now
I can't expect a drowning man
to raise me up from the water

I was weak

And you made me feel like I was
complete

I was weak

And you made me think we were
playing for keeps

Always had excuses
For all of your aloofness
accepting whatever you told me

Ignoring all the signs
That you weren’t mine
Didn’t want to be embarrassed

I-Was Weak
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Telling myself now |
I can't expect a devil
to raise me up to tieaven

Telling myself now
I can't expect a drowning man
to raise me up from the water

I was weak
And you made me feel like I was
complete

[ was weak e
And you made me think we
playing for keeps

Princess in a sick fairytale \
Castle in flames denying help
Now I'm laying in the ashes

I was weak

And you made me feel like I was
complete

I was weak

And you made me think we were
playing for keeps

I was weak

And you made me feel like I was
complete

I was weak

And you made me think we were
playing for keeps
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Pattern
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Didn’t kn@w I had to be fun

That I always had to keep it hype
Didn’t know I had to be on

At all times like a light

Didn’t know that I couldn't cry
That it'd scare you outta my life
Didn’t know I had to sacrifice
And play nice, all the time

Is it me or does this always happen
Must be something cuz I keep attracting
All these people who ain't here for me
All these people who don'’t care for me

I say it doesn't matter

But it’s turned into a pattern

I been wasting all my time

On people who love wasting mine
I say it doesn’t matter

But I need to break this pattern
Been wasting all my time

On people who love wasting mine

I gotta break this

Pattern

. Pattern

I guess I should've learned my lesson
Instead I keep on reinvesting

So much of my precious time

But real is so damn hard to find

Is it me or does this always happen
Must be something cuz I keep attracting
All these people who ain't here for me
All these people who don’t care for me

“lsay it doesn’t matter
But I need to break this p n
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I say it doesn't matter

But it’s turned into a pattern

I been wasting all my time

On people who love wasting mine
I say it doesn't matter

But I need to break this pattern
Been wasting all my time

On people who love wasting mine
I gotta break this

Pattern

Pattern

I don’t really wanna repeat repeat
Gotta stop I gotta break free break free
Need someone to hold it down for me
That won'’t give up so damn easily

I don’t really wanna repeat repeat
Gotta stop I gotta break free break free
Don'’t know why this keeps on
happening

Maybe I should look inside of me

I say it doesn’t matter
But it’s turned into a pattern
I say it doesn’t matter

But it'’s turned into a pattern
Wasting all Me
On people wh e wasting mine

Wasting all my time
On people who love wasting mine

Gotta break this pattern
Pattern, pattern, pattern pattern
Gotta break this pattern

Pattern




Runni
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I worry that I worry
I tell the voices to
But they never li

So I just let them talk

Always saying that I'm not enough
Nothing I do will measure up
They're so persistent

And sometimes they’re all I got

X2

Voices in my

Running running
Running running
Stay running

X2

Voices in my head

Voices in my head

X Voices in my head
Stay running

Voices in my head
Voices in my head X2

Stay running

I worry that I worry too much
I tell the voices to shut up
But they never listen

So Tjust let them talk

Running running
Running running 2
Running running

Stay running

Voices in my head

Voices in my head X2
Voices in my head

Stay running

Taken little pills without luc‘
I guess I'll always be stuck unning voices in my head

but I've learned to turn down to
make them not so loud

Voices in my head
Voices in my head
Voices in my head stay running

Stay running

Voices in my head

Voices in my head

Voices in my head

Voices in my head stay running

I worry that I worry too much
I tell the voices to shut up
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