May

Brittle Stars

We got to talking, on that day when we first met
My words were falling straight out of my chest.
Y ea she'samazing, | never felt like this before..
She's playin games and | can't take it anymore
Chorus
Oh may | just can't figure you out, your what | dream about
you got me goin crazy and | hope you can feel every word that | say
Oh may | gotta figure you out before you start dlippin away
Verse2
Shes left met thinkin is she doin this for fun
but when she smileswell | know that she's the one
My pulseisracinand | just can't get enough
Oh should | chaseit could | even call her bluff
Chorus
Oh may | just can't figure you out, your what | dream about
you got me goin crazy and | hope you can feel every word that | say
Oh may | gottafigure you out before you start slippin awayEveryday | can't stop thinkin about the words that
you say
In nearly just about every way Y ou do anything
And can you believe I'm gittin here desperately
Begging for you to see how much you mean to me..
Chorus
Oh may | just can't figure you out, your what | dream about
you got me goin crazy and | hope you can feel every word that | say
Oh may | gotta figure you out before you start slippin away
| gotta figure you out before you start slippin away
| gotta figure you out before you start slippin away
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