Situation . by e hyde

| don’t care, the height of waves...
Gonna sail, the seven seas...

And | don’t care how long you stay...
One more time...

| don’t count the length of time...
| don’t care, bout your rights...
Still tryin’ to be polite...

One more time...

Particular situation dying...

Particular situation dying...

Just more chance for you to see me crying...

It's a particular... Situation... Standing in front of me...

Never thought to understand...

Tried to reason with creation...
Walked the tightrope of temptation...
One more time...

Particular situation dying...

Particular situation dying...

Just maore chance for you to see me crying...

It's a particular... Situation... Standing in front of me... (Hold “Me” for backing X 2]



