Ready To Spill - Learson

This is my first time, [ thought you should know
Just in case you expected something different
And if I'm acting a little bit nervous
I'll try my best to keep it all inside

Where do we begin? I've only read it in books
Put one foot forward bring the other behind
[ hope you catch me if | stumble and fall
If we start running you can keep the pace

And now that we have run this far
It’s time to send home all the guards
So I can tell you the fears [ have
And we can turn them into laughs

This is the first night I've had in a while
Where [ wasn’t impaired, I actually cared
A rare moment in life when I wasn’t a wreck
To let the bottle do the talking or decide how to act

And if you're asking me what’s happening next
I’'m so unsure I'm scared to project
Maybe one good year is all that I got
Maybe what I'm searching for, is never enough

And I'm waiting for you to freak me out
Are you building me up just to bring me down
[ ready for the axe to fall any time
Do it again and again and again until it feels right

Falling down, getting up
Falling down, getting up
Falling down, getting up
Falling down, getting up
Falling down, getting up
Falling down, getting up
Falling down, getting up!

I'm out of touch, with reality
For minutes hours, days and weeks
In a room, draw the shades
Under covers, misbehave

I'm getting off, off the hook



She’s got the walk, she’s got the look
Can’t get away, don’t wanna go
Take it fast, take it slow

Yes you're the best, the best there ever was

Quite the I picked you out, quite the find he picked you out
Yes you're the best, the best there ever was

Quite the I picked you out, quite the find he picked you out

Fall asleep, waking up
Fall asleep, waking up
Fall asleep, waking up
Fall asleep, waking up
Fall asleep, waking up
Fall asleep, waking up
Fall asleep, waking up!

[ can’t remember, days
[ can’t remember, places
[ can’t remember, times
[ can’t remember, places

But [ remember you
Every single move
It’s easy to forget
The things that we said

There’s nothing left to loose
Nothing left to prove
Two become a pair
I'm putting it out there

And no one’s gonna claim me for their own and
I'm getting too old to be acting so young
My cup’s getting full and it’s ready to spill
And I'm sick of the tears and I'm ready to kill

Though I'm feeling empty and I'm dying inside
Do it again and again and again and again
Do it again and again and again and again
Do it again and again and again again until it feels right



