Hate It

Hey, baby, remember that time when you thought it before
And you cried in your room and lay on the floor 

And drew up a picture to mask all your fears 

And just let them flow, all of the tears 

I know this is stupid, just possession and dumb 

But I want him so bad it makes me numb 

And the thought of him with another girl 

Fuck what I said, it earthquakes my world 

I don’t want her near him, I don’t want her touch

To be on anything I love so much 

God damn, I am mad and futilely so 

Because I can’t stop where he wants to go 

And I’m so afraid that I’ll hit the smack 

If I go looking for it for the craic 

And be demolished by a truth I can’t bear 

See her with her hand running through his hair 

Afraid that it’s real, afraid that it’s true 

Afraid that she’ll give what I can’t to you 

Even though you deserve all you can get 

Images in my mind that I can’t forget 
God damn, I hate this feeling so much. I think he’s really finished with me, and probably has someone else right now and it is killing me to think of it. It’s killing me to imagine him with someone else and know that this is really it, this is really the end of us two and he is all out now. It is really killing me. 

