Guilty

Lady Wray

| feel empty
My cup to cheersisaone
Y ou're not with me (come on home, come on home)
When will you be coming home? don't wanna sleep in my bed (sleep in my bed, sleep in my bed)
| don't wannafeel freeto run (feel freeto run, feel freeto run)
| won't be comfortable
Because | know that you're gone (I'm coming home, I'm coming home)And don't you make me feel guilty
Insufferable pain (that's the sound of the chains)
Don't you make me feel guilty
I'll love you the same (that's the sound of the chains)Y ou're incarcerated
While you're there hold on to your mind
With alittle bit of faith and patience (have alittle faith, have alittle faith)
You'll be back in no timel don't wanna sleep in my bed (sleep in my bed, sleep in my bed)
| don't wannafeel freeto run (feel freeto run, feel freeto run)
| won't be comfortable
Because | know that you're gone (I'm coming home, I'm coming home)And don't you make me feel guilty
Insufferable pain (that's the sound of the chains)
Don't you know that you're with me
Every single day? (that's the sound of the chains)Don't you make me feel guilty
Insufferable pain (that's the sound of the chains)
Don't you make me feel guilty
I'll love you the same (that's the sound of the chains)Don't you make me feel guilty
Insufferable pain (that's the sound of the chains)
Don't you know that you're with me
Every single day? (that's the sound of the chains)
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