Tired Of Talkin’

(Grant/Iannetti)

I’ve got a poundin’ in my head

Cause I’m thinking full speed ahead

I’ve got a bangin’ in my chest

So loud I can’t get any rest

I’ve got you in my heart

Even though it’s breakin’ all apart

You even run through my mind

I see you all the time

In my dreams at night

My thoughts in broad daylight

When I lay in bed at night 

The man I love on my right

My mind begins to wander 

The perfect home the perfect life

Just a little girl at heart

A grown up life til it gets dark

Then I remember the boogeyman

And how my daddy would hold my hand

Before I pray the Lord, my soul to take

I thank God for blessing me…

(Chorus)

Too much time on my hands

Wanna be somewhere else 

Than I am…Tired of Talkin’

Tired of you, tired of me

Tired of you and what you want me to be

I have a right to any life

Even though it’s not what you like

There are good times and bad something everyone has

Even though I’m scared

By what I can’t see

I still go on

My fear drives me

Bad times make you who you are

And good times come after that

(Chorus)

