Heavy Heart 

I was pretty sure she wasn’t just like me

Cause I would tell him to fuck off 

If he spoke to me like that 

I would just be gone 

If he treated me like how he treated her 

His name never would 

Pass my lips again 

I’d walk out of that wood 

But she kept on coming back 

To see what he would say 

And still talks with hurt and pain 

Of him to this day 

I’m not saying I wouldn’t be mad 

Or it still wouldn’t bite

But I wouldn’t give him the satisfaction

Of thinking he got me right 

I wouldn’t idolise his head 

Or say that he was great 

Like these loveable rogues 

Who watch their own hearts break 

She seemed lovely to me 

Not like she was portrayed 

By him or by others 

She seemed to me dismayed 

Oh Lord, hold her heart 

Because it beats so strong 

And she held what he couldn’t see

To upright a wrong 

