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Face the Rhythm

We’ve been talking all night long
Trying to find where we went wrong
All the things I hear her say
I didn’t know she felt this way

She don’t like what I’ve become
But I don’t know what the hell I’ve done
How can she say these words to me
And do it so carelessly

How can I feel so weak with a love this strong
How can it feel so right when it feels so wrong
And I face the rhythm, and I face the rhythm of her slowly beating heart
While she’s tearing me apart

I try and tell her it’s not true
But deep inside I always knew
I never thought it’d end this way
But I shoulda seen it yesterday

How can I feel so weak with a love this strong
How can it feel so right when it feels so wrong
And I face the rhythm, and I face the rhythm of her slowly beating heart
While she’s treating me apart

While she’s tearing me apart

While she’s tearing me apart



