
Kat DeLuna, In the end
I'm the textbook definition of a rebelI see the crumble in left and I've got go rightI'm always in some troubleTo me life ain't fun unless you're in a good fightSo the more you're good to me, The more I try to get you to leaveAll my life I've made excusesPushing you away, saying that you're not for meAll my life I've made excusesI tried everythingIn the end it was you In the end, in the end it was youAll I wanna do is have a good timeLet the beat go through me and just take me awayYou've been trying to get with me for a whileAnd I've been telling you to save that for another daySo the more you're good to me the more I try to get you to leaveAll my life I've made excusesPushing you away, saying that you're not for meAll my life I've made excusesI tried everythingIn the end it was you In the end, in the end it was youNo no no, I never would've thoughtYou'd be the one that I'd be with in the endI never would've dreamed, that you and meWould be together in the endNo no no I never would've thought that you'd be the oneThat I'll be with in the endI never would've dreamed, that you and meWould be together in the end!OhAll my life I've made excusesPushing you away, saying that you're not for meAll my life I've excusesI tried everythingIn the end it was you In the end, in the end it was youAll my life I've made excusesPushing you away, saying that you're not for meAll my life I've made excusesIn the end it was you In the end, in the end it was you
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