
Matt Nathanson, Pretty the world
They tied off your armswith all their pretty charmsand the same bad linesthat always get you... always get youand you hate the way they wash you downand summer hums heavy now...still you bolded all your best wordsso they'd have something to wrap their mouths aroundshow me how pretty the world iscause i envy the way that you moveshow me how pretty the world iscause i want something a little bit louderall spun awakeI'm twisted in your heatgod, you're always burning up so brightwhen there's someone there by your sidewell just take me homecause I'm a mess enough cleanand I'll lie until I believeshow me how pretty the world iscause i envy the way that you moveshow me how pretty the world iscause i want something a little bit loudershow me how pretty the world isyou're brilliant when you tryshow me how pretty the whole world is tonighti never thought that i could be who i ami never thought that i could see where i wasi never thought that all this was wasn't mei always thought all this was could never bei never thought that i could be who i ami never thought that i could see where i wasi never thought that all this was wasn't me wasn't me nowshow me how pretty the world iscause i envy the way that you moveshow me how pretty the world iscause i want something a little bit loudershow me how pretty the world isyou're brilliant when you tryshow me how pretty the whole world is tonight
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