
Didn't See That Coming

Taking Back Sunday

You were a medicine cabinet ball.
I came crawling, I came crawling, every night.

Like the rat I am.
Like the rat I am.

Of all the things, things I thought I'd seen.
Sure didn't see that coming.

Slower now.
At your patient's tracking, holes into your skin.

North to South
I came crawling, I came crawling, I came crawling.

Oh gently please,
won't you take your time with me?

Oh gently please,
stop talkin' 'bout dying like we haven't tried it.

All the things, the things I thought I'd seen.
Sure didn't see that coming.

And oh gently please,
won't you take your time with me?

And oh gently please,
stop talkin' 'bout dying like we haven't tried it.

And oh gently please,
stop talkin' 'bout dying like we haven't tried it.
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