
Puddle Of Mudd, Bottom
Lift your head up from the clouds 
I know that you're shaking 
Breaking down 
How could you leave me 
Garbage can 
Never want to be your understand 
Help me 
Help me 
Help me 
Help me 
 
Lord can you help me get this weight off my shoulders 
Can you help me I think I'm getting older 
The pain that you left me deep within 
How can I live living in sin 
 
And you know that I've tried 
And you know 
Lord knows I've tried every day of my life 
Sitting at the bottom, sitting at the bottom with you 
Sitting at the bottom with you 
I'm just sitting at the bottom with you 
I'm just sitting at the bottom, sitting at the bottom 
 
How many times I gotta say 
That you're never ever gonna get your way 
Down in the gutter as I decay 
Where you gonna leave me 
Let me be 
Help me 
Help me 
Help me 
Help me understand 
 
And you know that I've tried 
Don't you know 
Lord knows I've tried every day of my life 
Sitting at the bottom, I'm sitting at the bottom with you 
I'm just sitting at the bottom with you 
Now I'm sitting at the bottom with you
I'm just sitting at the bottom, sitting at the bottom with you 
 
[x2]
Sticks and stones may break my bones 
But words will never hurt me 
 
[x2]
Sticks and stones breaking my bones
No your words aren't never gonna hurt me
 
And you know that I've tried 
And you know 
Lord knows I've tried every day of my life 
Sitting at the bottom, sitting at the bottom with you 
I'm just sitting at the bottom with you 
Now i'm sitting at the bottom with you
I'm just sitting at the bottom with you 
I'm just sitting at the bottom with you
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