Believe
I can’t say that to you because you will believe 

Got this hate in your soul that I cannot relieve 

And when I’m just playing take it seriously 

Take it to heart deleteriously 

So easy to believe that you could be bad 

Got this knot in your stomach leaving you sad 

Already convinced I don’t have to say 

Lovely, I didn’t mean it that way 

I just like you okay, what you complicate 
Work yourself up into a state 

You worry about this stuff all the time 

But to me you are fine
