What does it matter

My life is shattered

But why is it that it comes down to this

You always treat me like you do

I’ll just never get over this and you

This life is shattered

But I continue on with that matter

Why does it always come down to me and you

I’ll still take this treatment form you

There’s no doubt I’ll ever get over this and you

My Thoughts are scattered 

My mind is shattered

All over this matter

Over how you talk to me like you do

But I doubt I’ll ever get over this and you

Now I’m confused over all this too

Why can’t I be alone with just you

I just keep on getting confused

Of where it’s going

Between me and you

My Thoughts are scattered 

My mind is shattered

All over this matter

Over how you talk to me like you do

But I doubt I’ll ever get over this and you

My Thoughts are scattered 

My mind is shattered

All over this matter

Over how you talk to me like you do

But I doubt I’ll ever get over this and you

Up Late Thinking and Dreaming

I was up late thinking and dreaming

I get so stressed around you

My heart goes into a panic around you

But it feels great around you

I was up late thinking

Musta been till 1 or 2

Laying awake alone till dawn

Why do you stress me the way you do

But I only feel special around you

I was up ate dreaming

Dreaming of a life with you

Yeah, it seemed great to me

But you don’t know you the way I do

Seems like magic in your eyes

I only feel special near you

I was up late thinking of you

Must’a been till 1 or 2

Laying, Dreaming the rising sun away

But you don’t feel the way I do

Anyway it’s always over you

It’s Always about you

Tearing at the seams

Some day’s I get torn by you

But I know you don’t mean to

Why do I always worry the way I do

When everyday I get torn by you

Sometimes I’m shattered

With all my thought’s scattered

All because of the way I think of you

All because I dream of you

Why should I dream of you

When it’ll never be the same with you

Sometimes I’m shattered

With all my thoughts scattered

My mind is full of thoughts of you

Yes, It is full of thoughts of you

Sometimes I’m shattered

With my thoughts scattered

But none of that seems to matter

With the way you treat me  like you do

