Music Saved Me

Verse 1

Are you somebody (I really need to know)

Sex grown mommy (Never made me low)

| used to push S and P back in the day,

Call me a tramp

And I'll be singing my way,

Bloody bodies in the lobby (The court may proceed)
My body on your body (I need room to breathe)

To be with you is the end of the road,

Hop on my fucking pony

To area codes,

Chorus

Got to hear-ear the music,

Through the darkest days it took me through it,
Now | speak that life

That’s why I’'m fluent,



Got to hear-ear the music,

Got to hear-ear the music,

Just play those songs

That pass you through it,

You’re not done your not-ot ruined

Got to hear-ear the music,

Verse 2

Case of the fake people (Let’s do it again)

This is where | wanna be (She was my best friend)

| get so high smoking on (Cheeba Cheeba)

When a fire starts to burn you’ll be getting (Fever)

If you're a playa hater get on the floor,

Go and pull the trigger (Stanger in Moscow)

I’'m sending you my love cos he’s sleeping in your bed,
I’'m calling you a pigion

Cos you're bird to bread,

Chorus



Bridge

Music gets me high

| can’t hold back or deny,

It’s always in my eye,

Never failed

Never walked a mile,

It’s always by my side and never did me wrong,
| thought we would collide

But we still are standing strong,
It helped me feeling blind,

It grew and multiplied,

It always supplied,

| couldn’t deny,

My music hit my cry,

It’s always on stand-by,

And with it | am fine,

Music rides on time,

Chorus



