
Amy Winehouse, Beat the point to death
Make a name for myselfIn different waysAll the while you will seeMy songs of praiseHow can I concentrateWhen all the while my headThrow me scenariosSo I tease my self esteemThough I can talk it throughReally I finally talkMy frustration is releasedBut nothing let em' knowAnd added to that I'm sickOf having to seek some peaceBecause I need emotionWith my physical releaseCan't helpBut bring it upAnd beat the point to deathBut myWords are for nothingI'm wasting my breathCan't helpBut bring it upAnd beat the point to deathBut my words are for nothingI just keep wasting my breathThey everywhere I goAnd I always stareI justify attractionBy your handsYour lips, your hairAnd so although I always lookI know that I can't touchAnd because I can only takeA full time man so muchAnd now I reached a pointWhere I don't care anymoreIt's a necessityJust like it was beforeMany says I ignoreThe way my body aches'Cause I'm the xxxx I earnI can't look for my sinsOh, oh, noCan't helpI can't helpBut bring it up, noBut myNothing, noCan'tI can't help, no, noBut my words are for nothingI just keep wasting my breathCan't helpBut myCan't helpBut my words are for nothingI just keep wasting my breath
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