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Insomniac Too?:
Mary Sundberg

Hey, it’s 3 A.M.
I’m writing you this song
I want to let you know just how I feel
I’ve been dying inside since you left that night
Wondering why you felt you had to lie
You didn’t have to see me cry
I’m writing you this song
‘Cause I can’t sleep tonight
Knowing you not here
It’s killing me inside
Just wanted to say I love you
I wish you were insomniac, too

Hey, it’s cold in here
I’m freezing to the touch
Freezing to the point of fracture
I’ve been crying inside since you told me
Wondering why you felt you had to be so sly
You didn’t need to see me cry
So, I’m writing you this song
‘Cause I can’t sleep tonight
Knowing you’re with someone else
It’s killing me inside
Just wanted to say I hate you
I hope you are insomniac, too

Can you sleep tonight?
Knowing that you lied?
Can you close your eyes?
Feeling that you died?
Give me some relief
Let me close my eyes and sleep
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Rather than letting me creep
So, I’m writing you this song
‘Cause I can’t sleep tonight
Knowing you’re not in my arms
It’s killing me inside
Just wanted to say I miss you
And tell you you’re insomniac, too.


