
Steve Conte, Out of my head
You wish me like a ringto be wrapped around your fingeryoull never hold me downyoull never hold me-crushing everythingno reason i should lingeryou tried to keep me saneyou tried to keep me-I never wanted to be savedI'm out of my head and i understandout of my head and its on my handsone hundred reasons whyim out of my head, its a hard goodbyeThinking we could winjust denying all my sensesyoull never hold me downyoull never hold me-I never wanted to be saneIm out of my head and i understandout of my head and its on my handsone hundred reasons whyim out of my head, its a hard goodbye
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