
Chris Brown, Diagnosed with love
I'm Starin At The ClockIt's A Quarter To ThreeI'm Tossin In My BedCause I Jus Can't SleepCause You're Not Here With MeI'm Reachin Out For YouI Wish I Could Talk To YouTryna Figure Out What's Goin On With MeI'm Use To Havin All The Answers For EverythingOh GirlI Think She Is The OneWhere Is That Comin From?Feels So CrazyBaby You Simply Amaze meSo Much More Than LatelyI Owe It All To You (Owe It All To You)All Those Games WeUse To Play NowSeem So Lame To MeWhat I'm Comin Down WithFeels New To MeAll I Know Is That You Are The CureCause I Been Diagnosed With LoveDoes Anybody Know The Answer To This QuestionCause I'm Confused NowI'm Opened For SuggestionsMy Heart Is Talkin Loud (So Loud)What Is This About (About)I'm Really Changin Now, OhCleared All The Numbers Out My PhoneDone Left That Whole Life AloneThose Are Two Of The Symptoms I SeeAnd I BelieveOh Girl, I Am SureThat You Are My MiracleFeels So CrazyBaby You Simply Amaze MeSo Much More Than LatelyI Owe It All To You (Owe It All To You)All Those Games WeUse To Play NowSeem So Lame To MeWhat I'm Comin Down WithFeels New To MeAll I Know Is That You Are The CureCause I Been Diagnosed With Love
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