
Vanessa Petruo, Dramaqueen
She is so dramaShe is so drama, they say, when they pass my wayEven my own mama, She smiles at me, when I go insane, People like it formal, Breathing in a row, how do they dont knowFor me lifes normal, When others call my life a showThey say im Crazy, Cause today im weak, but tomorrow strongDont say im hazy, Just call my name, Ill come alongBridgePray for - Some peace on my mindAnd love me  Im one of your kindSo later  Im storm then Im breezeBut most time  Im on my kneesChorusDra-ma-queenThats what they say,When they pass my way, When I lay down to prayDra-ma-queenNo in betweenSince Im a teen - Oh Im such a dramaqueenI laugh hard and I cry loudIm like this since Im thirteenSometimes Im black, Sometimes Im whiteBut never in betweenMy favorite passion, I mesmerize, then break some heartsLike fading fashion, I change my tricks, play my cards butWhen I lose my last ace, He feels for her, cause shes so niceWhat a slap in my face, A dramaqueens not what he likesBridgeChorusI pray for peace on my mind - Dont wanna be blindDont wanna regret being one of this kindSometimes Im like storm - And sometimes a breezeBut most of the time, Im on my kneesChorusEveryday a new surpriseWhy not changing point of viewA bad girl can be so niceAnd always feel its trueAnd if you dont like drama, go back to your mama
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