
Tate McRae, don't be sad
I am sorry
I can’t seem to do anything right
To be honest
Might deleted this song tonight
Did you even notice i was here?
If i left the party would you even care?

So i guess
That i was never what oyu wanted
Wasted all my money
Throwing pennies in a fountain
It’s not easy tryna tell you how i feel
When all you ever say is

Don't be sad
The suni s shining
jUst be happy
Why you whining?
Waiting room is getting crowded
You’re not special
You’re not special

Don't be sad
The suni s shining
jUst be happy
Why you whining?
Waiting room is getting crowded
You’re not special
You’re not special
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