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go, oh go ahead

go, oh go ahead n just drive through

its not like i need or depend on you.

mustard yellow, spirit green

oh go ahead n hit me, hit me obscene.

my phones on vibrate for you. so why,

why did you have to go and brake all my heart?

couldnt you have saved a little bit of it, a minor part.

go, oh go ahead and walk away

ill always be here, its my turn to stay
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