
There’s Something Wrong With Me 

It was forty years ago 
And I didn’t understand 
No, I didn’t comprehend  
Why I never had no friends 

And I didn’t understand 
And I didn’t comprehend 
Why the one whose supposed to be my pop 
Didn’t want to be my dad 

And I didn’t understand 
Didn’t comprehend 
Why the one whose supposed to be my mom 
Took her shit and ran 

It was forty years ago 
And the only thing to see 
All I could do was blame myself  
Because there was something wrong with me 

Yeah, the only thing to understand  
Only way to be 
Couldn’t help but hate myself 
Because there was something wrong with me 

There’s something wrong with me 
There’s something wrong with me 
There’s something wrong with me 
There’s something wrong with me 

It was forty days ago 
And I want to understand 
I’m trying to comprehend 
Why I just can’t love myself 

Yeah, I want to understand 
Trying to comprehend 
Need to figure out 
Why I keep on blaming myself 

Forty days ago 
And I really want to see 
Need to understand 
Is there something wrong with me? 

Yeah, I want to understand  
Is this any way to be? 
Why do I actually hate myself? 
Is there something wrong with me? 

Is there something wrong with me? 
Is there something wrong with me? 
Is there something wrong with me? 
Is there something wrong with me? 

Forty seconds ago 
I’m ready to understand 
Ready to comprehend 
Ready to love myself 

Forty seconds ago 
And the only thing to see 
It’s time to stop blaming myself 
Because there’s nothing wrong with me 

Yeah, the only thing to understand  
Only way to be 
Time to start loving myself 
Because there’s nothing wrong with me 

There’s nothing wrong with me 
There’s nothing wrong with me 
There’s nothing wrong with me 
There’s nothing wrong with me 

There’s nothing wrong with me 
There’s nothing wrong with me 
There’s nothing wrong with me 
There’s nothing wrong with me 

There is nothing wrong with me 
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