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[ Verse 1]

G

Are we | overs or glorified roonmates?
Em D C

Cuz It feels like wed€™e playing pretend.

Am Em

VWhen | wal k through the door we dond€™ fight anynore,
Am D

W fake smles cuz we know ita€™ the end.

[ Verse 2]
G
So whya€™ it so hard to just let go?
Em D C
We just cand€™ see ourselves on our own.
Am Em
So we fight and then break up, kiss, we nake |ove.
C D

We just cand€™ be |onely al one.

[ Verse 3]

Em D G

W clinbed over walls but nmade hills,

G D C

We filled our foundation with guilt.
Em D G

Qur roof is on fire and it kills.

Am D G
Now wed€™e stuck in this house that we built.



