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-- can be performed in 1st or 3rd person

Chorus: I got all of my stuff out of the closet
I got all of my stuff out of the closet
All my stuff is out of the closet
But I can’t walk through that front door

I got all my courage up
(Cuz) I couldn’t take it no mo
Down the stairs, down the hall, unlock the door
Then feels like my foot is nailed to the floor

Chorus

(Whenever) I take two steps forward
(Seems like) I always take one step back
Slipping and a-sliding, peepin and a-hiding
Call it vertigo cuz I’m scared like that

Chorus

You are not supposed to ask
But now it’s time to tell
I feel like screaming it in the streets
But when I open up the door I get scared as hell

Chorus


