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I am done

 

 

I'm sorry for running around in your mind

But not touching your heart

The same way someone else can

For all you need to carry on your shoulders

Wish I could snap you out of it

Wish I could just let it go

And I'm sorry for my own regrets

I'm sorry for wanting my feelings to go away

 

 

 

 

One step behind

That's how close I'll ever be

One step behind

That's how close I'll ever be

 

 

 

And I'm done, I'm done

Done trying

Done trying

 

To reach out to you

 

 

 

 

 

I kept my promises

It never meant that much to you

I tried to make you smile

All the while my heart cried

Cause I knew

It never meant that much to you

And I'll never see you in that light

I asked for, so many times



I asked for

You'll never meet me in the middle

But I pull, I yearn for that someone

Who'll make me feel safe at last, safe at last

 

 

 

And I'm done, I'm done

Done trying

Done trying

 

To reach out to you
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