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I'm a loner by definition of alone
I feel something a premonition of hope
But there's more

I've got youth and division

I've got arms and legs and brain that goes home
I've got ideas but none are my own

Just give me moments, my own moments are gone
And I'll break these bones

Do you feel love?
Do you feel love?
Do you feel love?
Like I feel love, like I feel love
Like I feel love, like I feel love

You dig deep and you dig deeper

You build the rocks and meet your maker and [?]
Life holds more

And at night when your

Your head lies awake and controls your thoughts
But what holds those bones?

Do you feel love?

Do you feel love?

Do you feel love?

Like I feel love, like I feel love

Like I feel love, like I feel love

Like I feel love, like I feel love, like I feel love

Do you feel love?

Do you feel love?

Do you feel love?

Like I feel love, like I feel love
Like I feel love, like I feel love
Feel love
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