
Phone Call

High Highs

I don't walk around
I don't walk through the town
I could be anyone

Out on the lake
Barely awake
I could be anyone

So I pick up the phone and I never hang it up
And I'll never hang it up
I'll never leave
And I'll never sleep

I am a kite
I move left to right
In air conditioning

So I pick up the phone and I never hang it up
And I'll never hang it up
I'll never leave
And I'll never sleep

Chunks of metal raining down from space

So I pick up the phone and I never hang it up
And I'll never hang it up
I'll never leave
And I'll never sleep

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

