
Quindon Tarver, I'm sensitive
I Was Thinking That I Might Fly Today  Just to Disprove All the Things That You Say  It Doesn't Take a Talent to Be Mean  Your Words Can Crush Things That Are UnseenSo Please Be Careful With Me, I'm Sensitive  and I'd Like to Stay That WayYou Always Tell Me That It's Impossible  to Be Respected and Be a Girl Why's It Gotta Be So Complicated?  Why You Gotta Tell Me If I'm Hated?So Please Be Careful With Me, I'm Sensitive  and I'd Like to Stay That WayI Was Thinking That It Might Do Some Good  If We Robbed the Cynics and Took All Their Food  That Way What They Believe Will Have Taken Place  and We Can Give It to People Who Have Some FaithSo Please Be Careful With Me, I'm Sensitive  and I'd Like to Stay That WayI Have This Theory That If We're Told We're Bad  Then That's the Only Idea We'll Ever Have  But Maybe If We Are Surrounded in Beauty  Someday We Will Become What We See  'cause Anyone Can Start a Conflict  It's Harder Yet to Disregard It  I'd Rather See the World From Another Angle  We Are Everyday Angels Be Careful With Me 'cause I'd Like to Stay That Way
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