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A Song by Vernon Louis Hicks

Mmmmmmmm

Lie to me baby

Tell me it's true

Throw stars in my eyes

P salelit’s no_Usde

See, I've come to realize the more | see of you
The less | thrive

V-coultdystickiaround-biErt

I want so much more than just to survive
You'd have me believe

This pain you cause is love
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See, I’'ve come to realize the less | see of you
The more | thrive

| could stick around but

| don’t need your kind of love

I fell for it
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And, you had me right where you wanted me
| see that now

I-see behind-the pretty-words

Those weapons you use to destroy

I'll never be the prize you seek

Find another girl to be your toy

It won't-be me

1'm nof@the ong fic more, eh baby, no more
Oooooo0 ooo0o0

No more

Come on, come on, and lie to me baby

Send in troops for a verbal attack

I'll let it roll

Right off my back

See, l've lo come to ftealizg

The less | see of you the more | feel alive

| could stick around but

Awant so much more .than o just survive

I should have trusted my instinct, my senses

If | haleli bab WeiSgertve seen (lsrBW¥rgtTitheseg*Pretenses

But just knocking you’re building
A void of insecurities

i shouldnit lhave let¥you
XourNilags are all surrounding me
You snuck in, filled in

A void of insecurities

get.the Jast Iqugh

Your touchinever hardened me

I fell for-it

| see you now and

Youl had me right where you wdnted me
| see that now

| see behind the pretty words
rhd-weaponsiypt-usedygiio-desitroy
I’lisnewerdbe*the Prize yeu seek
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It*won’t De me

I’'m not the one no more, oh babyxsfo maore

| fell for it

| see you now and

You had me right where you wanted me
| see that now

| see behind thedagiktty words

Lhose welP'ons lyaqlu used to destroy
Ft-nevet-beithe prizeyyouiseek

Find another girl to be your toy

It won't be me
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