
The Big Fall 
by Brock 
 
Well my hair’s a mess, my equalibrium’s gone and I feel like I am about to fall down. 
My stomach’s in knots and my head really hurts and I am wandering all over town. 
I can’t move, can’t dance, can’t breath can’t eat and I feel like I am three feet tall  
And all I know is you’re not my girl and baby, that’s all. 
 
Fell outta love with you. 
Fell hell and gone from you. 
Yeah, we were having a ball, 
But I fell outta love with you and that’s all. 
 
Friends keep asking me what’s up and I don’t know what to say. 
I do a little dance, put my head in my hands and tell them everything’s ok. 
I can’t stand, can’t jump, can’t eat, can’t sleep, and my thoughts don’t come when I call. 
And all I know is you’re not my girl and baby, that’s all. 
 
Fell outta love with you. 
Fell hell and gone from you. 
Yeah, we were having a ball, 
But I fell outta love with you and that’s all. 
 
Now I’m not waching my hair or trimming my nails and I am rarely changing my clothes. 
I’m not eating my greens or getting fresh air… when I will god only knows. 
I can’t move, can’t sleep, can’t get control of myself and I am spending too much time at 
the mall. 
And all I know is you’re not my girl and baby, that’s all. 
 
Fell outta love with you. 
Fell hell and gone from you. 
Yeah, we were having a ball, 
But I fell outta love with you and that’s all 
Yeah I fell outta love with you and that’s all. 
Yeah I fell outta love with you… that’s all. 
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