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Lost inyou

| feel so empty when you're not here

In so short time I've begun to fear

That | am starting to depend on you

Shit that's no good, what should | do?

| have always been miss | ndependent
Never wanted to be on nobodys arm
Thiswas not what | intended

| should break free, and ring the dlarm

But boy | think you've put a spell on me
Cause | fedl helpless, | can not see

Why my common sense disappears to nowhere
While my stupid feelings, are taking over

Why are you doing this thing to me?
You knew that | couldn't resist

I've now become what | don't want to be
An aobject on somebodys list
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