
Oblivion, Stolen
I'm not that kind of man, Who tries to take things when he can. These things conjure up by chance, when you have the exact same dance, I've done it before, and it's happened to me a couple of times, but I swear, I'm not that kind of man. I didn't kick you in anyway, That's how my life has been today. I call it thanks for your inspiration, not infilltration, Imitiation or a lack of imagination, I didn't kick you in anyway, I still can't believe something made me so happy That I would follow it around. I still can't believe something made me feel sappy So much that I would take a piece of you. So am I wrong? So am I wrong? You're upset, it's not how it seems, I haven't stolen any of your dreams. You probably won't even realixe it, But if you do, I hope you understand exactly where I'm coming from, I haven't stolen any of your dreams.
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