
Falling Into Place

BRANDON JAROD

Makin' stops down in houston, atlanta, vegas
we makin' money money never make us

gotta gig 9:30 at this club called boneshakers
and imma drop when i took it far as i could take us

The ringin' in my head is makin' me confused
how come the games we play we always lose?

how come you pick me up baby just to let me down the way you always do?
you've seen the lows the highs and still seemed surprised

can't stand hellos i can't stomach goodbyes
we've changed with time and soon you'll go your own way and i'll go....I don't want you around or in my face

i'd rather not be a part of these foolish games
whenever i start thinkin about you i pause in my interviews

i think of you and everything starts fallin' into
I say it's hard it's hard to get back your friends

we don't ask we take they break they bend
so imma live this lie and watch a part of me die everyday i should play pretend

i've been holding this feelin' back so long...so long
it's in my everyday life and it's in my song

i'm damn near gone..even though it feels right you could be wrong...
I don't want you around or in my face

i'd rather not be a part of these foolish games
whenever i start thinkin about you i pause in my interviewsi think of you and everything starts fallin' into

So you know i told you this day would come
sometimes they walk other times they run

i could never be done until i find my day in the sun
so what to say when they wonderin' around my past?
you should know you were there so why did you ask?

i got yo number baby, i'll call if i should fall away too...
I don't want you around or in my face

i'd rather not be a part of these foolish games
whenever i start thinkin about you i pause in my interviews

i think of you and everything starts fallin' into
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