Crazy

Have you ever known of a person
who could change over your world?
Could make importance mean nothing
Manipulative girl
She plays so coy as she’s leading
Leading me on
I’m driven into submission
Her idea of fun

I’m looking for a way to brighten up my day
Girl I tell no lies
It’s time to step into the light and rip off my disguise

I think I’m crazy, crazy for you
I guess I’m crazy, crazy for you, you, you
Crazy for you, you, you
Crazy for you

I try to kill off my feelings,
but they rise from the grave;
brushing off the dirt that you bury them in,
they make you their slave

I’m looking for a way to brighten up my day
Girl I tell no lies
It’s time to step into the light and rip off my disguise

I think I’m crazy, crazy for you
I guess I’m crazy, crazy for you, you, you
Crazy for you, you, you
Crazy for you

I’m looking for a way to brighten up my day
Girl I tell no lies
It’s time to step into the light and rip off my disguise

I think I’m crazy, crazy for you
I guess I’m crazy, crazy for you, you, you
Crazy for you, you, you
Crazy for you, you, you
Crazy for you, you, you
Crazy for you
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