
Texas Is The Reason, Antique
So now it's your turn to tell me that I'm wrong
I've never seen anything quite like this.
I always miss. 
I'm asking you to smile because that's what I like best.
I need to be this far away from you to understand that I can do this.
You act like I don't know my own way home.
Can you guess what kind of mood he's in?
Well he just found out that she's in love with just the thought of him.
You act like I don't know my own way home.
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