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You're like a ... bitch and you make me ... sick cause you're lika a ... big bitch you're like a ... bitch and you make me ... sick cause you're lika a ... big bad bitch You're like the saddest love song in a really empty redlight bar you're like a long long long rise fram A to B in a broken car you're like the silence in my room after the biggest show you always stop from high energy oh oh to battery low You make me sick when I'm winning you make me hungry when I'm fed up you make me blind when I'm loving this picture you make me cry when I'm laughing hard you make me run though i'm out of air make me lose my self-controle and when you try to stop my smile you make me furious You're like a ... bitch and you make me ... sick cause you're lika a ... big bitch You're like the hardest lesson I had to learn in hell you're like a givin-up-too-soon and a I'm-not-that-very-well always make me pay for things that I haven't ever done then you keep on telling lies behind my back,yeah when I'm gone You make me sick when I'm winning you make me hungry when I'm fed up you make me blind when I'm loving this picture you make me cry when I'm laughing hard you make me run though i'm out of air make me lose my self-controle and when you try to stop my smile you make me furious You're like a ... bitch and you make me ... sick cause you're lika a ... big bitch you're like a ... bitch and you make me ... sick cause you're lika a ... big bad bitch So tell me why do you treat me so bad you little nasty woman if I'm always treating you as good as good as good as I can oh why do you treat me so bad you little nasty woman oh tell me why, tell me why, tell me why You're like a big black hole in that good old feritale you're like a stupid wrong excuse when no one, no one's allowed to fail you're like an accident,when everyone's on the way back home You're such a nightmare oh you scare me girl You make me sick when I'm winning you make me hungry when I'm fed up you make me blind when Im loving this picture you make me cry ... so hard you make me run though Im out of air make me lose my self-controle and don't you try to kill my smile cause I get furious You're like a ... bitch and you make me ... sick cause you're lika a ... big bitch you're like a ... bitch and you make me ... sick cause you're lika a ... big bad bitch
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