Wishing Fountains
Bad Suns

At sunrise, I lay, buried under my pillow

I breathe in and roll out of bed

A heart's built to break so you weep like a willow
Sometimes it's all in your head

Wishing fountains

We pray for a change in the dark
Moving mountains

We end up right where we start
We end up right where we start
We end up right where we start
The world's not falling apart
But you and I, baby, we are

Set fire to your dress, then I smash my reflection
Why would you string me along?

A drunken, bloody mess in a world of condescension
It's always fucking me in the wrong

Wishing fountains

We pray for a change in the dark
Moving mountains

We end up right where we start
We end up right where we start
We end up right where we start
The world's not falling apart
But you and I, baby, we are

Ah-ah, ah-ah, oh-oh
Ooh, ooh-ooh
Ah-ah-ah-ah
Ah-ah, ah—-ah, oh-oh

Wishing fountains

We pray for a change in the dark
Moving mountains

We end up right where we start
We end up right where we start
We end up right where we start
The world's not falling apart
But you and I, baby, we are
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