JOYA MARLEEN - NIGHTMARE
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Hold on, hold on, she's wai-fing for a  night- mare, night- mare.
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Hold on, hold on, some-thing to  scare. Hey watch
Verse 1
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out! She writes poems when she's bored, like a champ, sit-ting on a throne, in her
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face a sight like the queen of grace. Yeah, she seems like she has ne-ver been a-fraid in her
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eyes, a mir-ror full of shades, 'cause she's so sick of be-ing told.
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Hold on, hold on, some-thing to
Hold on, hold on, some-thing to

she's wai-ting for a night- mare, night- mare.

1.Hold  on, hold on,
she's wai-ting for a night- mare, night- mare.

2.Hold  on, hold on,
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scare. Hold on, hold on, just a it - le
scare. Hmm, | said_ hold on, hold on, she's wai-ting for a
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night- mare, night- mare. Hold on, hold on, some-thing to care. No sur-
Hold on, hold on, some-thing to care.

night- mare, night- mare.
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Verse 2
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prise, she hates when she cries, when she_speaks. Sor-ry, full of lies, ne-ver spoiled, the mo-ment with its
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fruth. A-ny time she, gorise and shine, sheis fine with wor-king all the time, she can't
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stand a face that's full  of lies._____ Hmm,_ | said__
q} Bridge
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She is year-ning out fornight-mare, where her heart is drum-ming a-gain. '‘Cause when she's
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ly-ing in her bed she wi - shes to find her mind a - gain. | said
Verse 1 Verse 2
Hey watch out No surprise
She writes poems when she'’s bored like a champ She hates when she cries when she speaks
Sitting on her throne in her face Stories full of lies never spoil
A sight like the queen of grace The moment with it's truth
Yeah she seems Anytime she'd
Like she has never been afraid in her eyes Gorise and shine she is fine
A mirror full of shades cause she’s so With working all the time she can't stand
Sick of being told A face that’s full of lies
Hold on, hold on, she’s waiting for a nightmare, nightmare  Chorus
Hold on, hold on, something to scare
Hold on, hold on, just a little nightmare, nightmare Bridge
Hold on, hold on, something to care She is yearning of a nightmare

Where her heart is drumming again
Cause when she’s laying in her bed
She wishes o find her mind again

Chorus 2x
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