
Alec Normal - E-Mail

I sent an email to the love of my life saying

â€œdon't fret you, forget you!â€•

But now i sit in silence and wait

Did all these emails mess with our fate?

I sent a message to the god in our sky saying

â€œdo you hear me? please come near me!â€•

But i got struck by lightning and died (and died)

All of my hopes and dreams were all friend

And i don't want to be rude or want to be mean

But i can't seem to love you unless there's a screen

I'm really tired and i rÐµally need to know you saw it

And i don't mean to be blunt or want to be crudÐµ

But in our love it seems all you do is intrude

I'm really tired and i really need to know it's over now

If i'm a solider fighting after your love show

Then i have no a-m-m-o

I'm running dry and i'm about to save face

I'd rather die alone in this place

And i don't want to be rude or want to be mean

But i can't seem to love you unless there's a screen

I'm really tired and i really need to know you saw it

And i don't mean to be blunt or want to be crude

But in our love it seems all you do is intrude

I'm really tired and i really need to know it's over now

Now




