
Katharine McPhee, Over it
Im over your liesAnd Im over your games.Im over you asking me when you know Im not okYou call me at night,And I pick up the phoneAnd though youve been telling me, I know youre not aloneAnd thats why your eyes,Im over it.Your smile,Im over it.RealizedIm over it, Im over it, Im over.Wanting you to be wanting meNo, that aint no way to be.How I feel, read my lipsBecause Im so overIm soMoving on, and its my time.You never were a friend of mineHurt at first, a little bitAnd now Im so over, Im so over it.Im over your handsAnd Im over your mouth.Trying to drag me down and fill me with self doubtOh and thats why your worldIm over it.So sure,Im over it.Im not your girlIm over it, Im over it, Im over...Wanting you to be wanting meNo, that aint no way to be.How I feel, read my lipsBecause Im so overIm soMoving on, and it is my time.You never were a friend of mineHurt at first, a little bitAnd now Im so over, so over it.I'm so over it.WooDon't callDon't come byAin't no use - you still ask me whyYou'll never changeNever gonna be crying in the rain.Oh...Oh, oh.I'm over it...Wanting you to be wanting meNo, that aint no way to be.How I feel, read my lipsBecause Im so overIm soMoving on, and it is my time.You never were a friend of mineHurt at first, a little bitAnd now Im so over, so over it.I'm so over it.I'm over it.Wanting you to be wanting meNo, that aint no way to be.How I feel, read my lipsBecause I'm so over, I'm so.Moving on, and it is my time.You never were a friend of mineHurt at first, a little bitAnd now Im so over, so over it.I'm so over it.
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