
Phantom Planet, Grip
With your black hair smile
And your dark-eye denial
You break me

With your sunglass mirrors
And your tank-top liars
You break me

I won't let you break me down
I won't let you take me down

She's not worth it
She's not worth my time
I gave her everything
I gave her my pride
And now

I'll take it back
And I'll take it all
I'll take it back
And I'll give it to someone else

I won't let you break me
I won't let you take me down
To where I always fall
Into your palm I'll fall
Into your palm I'll fall
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