Dylan - Blue

{verse 1}

They're talkin' quietly, they say you're back in town
These girls are gossiping, said you're sleepin' around

It hurts to hear your name, but i won't let it get me down
| saw you in the crowd, at portobello road

You looked pretty surprised that i was not alone

But what was i to do? you left me sleepin' on my own

{pre-chorus}

And all of the mess and mistakes that we've made
Would you wanna do it over again?

{chorus}

Are you still in love? have you had enough?

Of being apart and forcing a spark

With someone to close the hole in your heart

Or is it just hard for me to give you up

So, makbu up your mind and save me the timbu
Do you feel the same, baby?

Oris it just me?

{verse 2}

All my friends are back with their respective ex

And i'm still reading your pathetic breakup text

‘cause yes, i hate you, but i thought that we'd end up like them

{pre-chorus}
Oh, and all of the mess and mistakes that we've made
Would you wanna do it over again?

{chorus}
Are you still in love? have you had enough?



Of being apart and forcing a spark

With someone to close the hole in your heart

Or is it just hard for me to give you up

So, make up your mind and save me the time

Do you feel the same, baby?

{bridge}

Is it all in my head? or am i lost in my heart?

‘cause i think i can love you better than the girl in your arms
Say you want me back

Tell me, where's the shame in that?

Do you think of me still, like the colour of blue?

Don't you know that i will never love another like you?
And i want you back, why don't you just tell me that?

{chorus}

You're still in love, and that you've had enough
Of being apart, oh

Or is it just hard (for me to give you up)

(so, make up your mind and save me the time)
Do you feel the same, baby?

{bridge}

Is it all in my head? or am i lost in my heart? (lost in my heart)
‘cause i think i can love you better than the girl in your arms
Say you want me back (say you want me back)

Tell me, where's the shame in that? (where's the shame in that?)
Do you think of me still, like the colour of blue?

Don't you know that i will never love another like you?

And i want you back (and i want you back)

{outro}
Do you feel the same, baby? or is it just me?



