
Becca, Perfect Me
I am on my own, and i am starving, to call you on the phone. I've been sitting here too long... fighting, fighting. And now I am agressive, yeah.
Where have you been? Hiding from me. Avoiding me like I'm a sin, but there's so much that you don't see.So much from what we meant
I don't know how i will get over you, you stole my heart, so now i'm stealing yours!
I use to be everything you want, but now i gotta chase you in the dark you never cared about the fights i've lost. But now their tearing us apart. No your not in Liberty, to change the way I'm supposed to be, would you get i am the perfect me.
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