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Well I think I” m going out of my head CSWW ﬁf@ % W”“‘?
Yes I think I'm going out of my head over you, over

you

I want you to want me I need you so badly

I can’t think of anything but you yeah

And I think I'm going out of my head

Cause I can’t explain these tears that I shed

Baby over you,over you

I see you#each morning

But you just walk past me

You don’t even notice I exist [
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~ Outta my head over you.

Outta my head, day and night, night and ﬁy, /C,
it's wrong, wrong or right. Hee ;\
I must think of a way, into your heart. [, i |

Now there's no other reason why we should be

apart. Ow e )Lﬂam_Q

youdon‘teven don't-even Know that T exist:
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Going o
oing outta my head over you.
— Outta my head over you.
' Outta my head, day and night, night and day,
it's wrong, wrong or right. Going outta
~ Going outta my head.
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