Sleeping Next to You

You breathe

Heavy and slow

What are you seeing? I hope that it's beautiful
And I,

Lay wide awake swallowed in silence

Was this a mistake?

Sleeping next to you

Sleeping next to you

But tide swept us away

Far out in the ocean

And I showed you my face

For you, this may be enough

But it's my heart that's dying

When it knows it's not loved

Sleeping next to you

Sleeping next to you

I'll miss sleeping next to you

When real life is better than dreaming

Even if this wasn't right
I'm still crying in the middle of the night
Wishing you were here, wishing you were here

Sleeping next to you

Sleeping next to you

I'll miss sleeping next to you

When real life is better than dreaming
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