Can't Make Up My Mind: Gloria Tells — Back Translation - Desastre En Mi
Cabeza

So many questions without answers

but the moment for you to give them

has already passed

you found excuses not to give them to me
So many that | swear I'm fed up!

This is the end and now | have to move on
| want to forget, yet | can’t stop crying

| wish | could be

that kind of woman

with no heart at all

and not a whirlwind of emotions, no! no!

| wish | could be

that kind of woman

with no heart at all

and not this mess in my head | have to fix

How can | forget you if | can’t stop, no!

looking at your photo over and over again, oh!

with that silly smile of yours that won'’t leave my head
| just can't find the delete function now!

This is the end and now | have to move on
| want to forget, yet | can't stop crying.

Beautiful night while I'm in bed

and you, who knows who you’re with

clutching my pillow tight and crumbs everywhere

just a mess in my head, with no sleep.
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