
The Higher, Histrionics
One check, one love, 
How many times can we watch him crumble? 
Histrionics repeats itself all over again, 
I'm down on thought you say, 
You're becoming so the same, 
If it were up to me you're gone 
I've been dying to get it into you somehow, 
One check, one love, 
How many times can we watch him crumble? 
Histrionics repeats itself all over again, 
I'm down on thought you say, 
You're becoming so much the same girl, 
If it were up to me you're gone 
I've been dying to get it into you somehow
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