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I never thought, that we'd fall apart

That you'd pack up and leave,

Leaving me to grieve.

Who would have guessed, I'd become such a mess
Can't function at all, continue to fall for my own deceit.

I can pretend it doesn't matter, I can say that I don't care
But I'm aware that my bravado is an act

And no matter how much I deny, no matter what I swear
I still love you as a matter of fact.

Why do I try, to keep up this lie

It's a complete waste of time, ain't worth a dime.
Cuz you see through my ruse, that it's just an excuse
To hide all my shame, I deserve all the blame

I've acrued.

I can pretend it doesn't matter, I can say that I don't care
But I'm aware that my bravado is an act

And no matter how much I deny, no matter what I swear
I still love you as a matter of fact.

Baby come back, let's make a comeback

I promise I'll turn over a whole new leaf

I'll stop fooling around, we'll make up lost ground
All we really need is belief.

I can pretend it doesn't matter, I can say that I don't care
But I'm aware my nonchalance is an act

And no matter how much I deny, no matter what I swear
I still love you as a matter of fact.

And I really need you as a matter of fact.

I'm lost without you, as a matter of fact.



