Old Habits

Say you won't gonna be here

But still, here you are

You look even better than ever before
The last time I saw you

You still on my mind

Can't get you out

Promise myself that I wouldn't get hurt

But baby, I'm making me blind

Now that I'm watching the hands on your skin
Don't hold it back from tonight

We're falling into old habits

A feel when you coming close
Cause baby when you are running
It always ends up in my phone

You shouldn't have that test alone

You keep on painting the same old mistakes
You keep on giving the same old cliches
You say you'll be different

But I want the same, I want the same

We're falling into old habits

A feel when you coming close

Cause baby, when you are running

It always ends up in my phone

Your face is a stop sign

You're touching my waist like

It's where your body belongs, don't lie
Cause baby, you're an old habit

But you shouldn't have that test alone

But you shouldn't have that test alone

Running everything from now
Running side by side
[?] come realize

We're falling into old habits

A feel when you coming close

Cause baby when you are running

It always ends up in my phone

Your face is a stop sign

You're touching my waist like

It's where your body belongs, don't lie
Cause baby, you're an old habit

But you shouldn't have that test alone
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