
Miley Cyrus, You got me
As II walkin' down the streetI notice a sweater with my name on itOh, oh it's so cheapThen you come walkin' And show me the real priceAnd I always know when your hair is filled with liceBecause we see everything in eachotherIsn't it funny...how I'm with your other brotherYou get meAnd you tell meWhy do II get you all the time And you get me all the timeyeahYou get meAs weWe walkin' up and down the street (going in circles)But as I talk to you I just stare at my feetWhy can't ILook you straight in the eye And tell you how I feelYou get meAnd you tell meWhy do II get you all the timeAnd you get me all the timeYeahYou get meWish we could talk about our feelingsBut all of a suddenMy thoughts are unreelingThese feelings are unreelingI can't believe I told youNow why not tell me yoursCuz' You get meAnd you tell meWhy do II get you all the timeAnd you get me all the timeYeahYou get meAnd you tell meWhy do II get you all the timeAnd you get me all the timeYeahYou get meYou get meYou get meYouYou getYou get me
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