
Ian Thomas, Lie to me
Sometimes i don't want to hear the truthI want to lock it all awayAnd i'll try to find escape in youAnd deal with all the crap another dayForgive me if i seem shallow at timesForgive me this need to make believeBut let's not get so serious if you don't mindI need a little room to breatheI know i'm asking you to dress up and it might get kind of strangeBut come on lie to me tell me what isn't soLie to me tell me only what i want to knowLie to me, don't cry to meWon't you lie for me?Now that wasn't so bad was it?That wasn't so hard to doWe were just kind of getting the hang of itAnd now i guess it's time for youYou need to know how good you look to meEven in those moments when you don'tAnd you want me to speak like poetryAnd just the right way or else you won'tThis play might be different but the lines are just the sameYou're saying &quot;lie to me&quot;There's plenty of serious people in this worldDoing real serious things where they're atNose to the grindstone, eyebrows furledNo make believe just the factsAnd when they see us laughing and acting kind of strangeThey'll know you lie to me
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