Sol
A-Wall

Yeah I can't explain it

It's way too complicated

The love we had is faded

And I can't seem to save it
Baby

You were my flor

Your light is my life force
You're my moon and my sol
But you can't make your mind
Don't waste my time

I need to know know know know know know know know know know

Yuh, Soak a 1il sunlight, ice like Klondike

Holes in my sweater, hold my hand til its sweaty

We was one once upon time, searching for a new life

Maps like Dora, got boots like Bebop

Dough in my heat box, sex til the sun knocks

Birds sing the outro, through the door in a second then I
Soak a 1il sunlight

I was nothing no nothing no nothing no nothing without youu
I was nothing no nothing no nothing no nothing without youu

We spent our summers infatuated and I

Exacerbated all of the reasons that we could fail

My baby don't belong in the jungle but she prevails
She's the queen of the earth, moon, sun

In other words, she's the reason that the universe can even try to run
It's undone

In the blink of an eye

Highly flammable

Without a warning or a reason we could cease to exist
I'm ditching my religion and becoming your prince

For a chance at your spirit

I'm blowing our cover I should've stopped interfering
But the powers that be

Threw us into the wind

And we landed at sea

Now we're lost with each other

I know you'll be a good mother

To all the children that need ya

You're feeding the hungry there ain't nobody to feed ya

Yeah I can't explain it

It's way too complicated

The love we had is faded

And I can't seem to save it
Baby

You were my flor

Your light is my life force
You're my moon and my sol
But you can't make your mind
Don't waste my time

I need to know know know know know know know know know know

Tell Me what you in it for
Looking up and begging for
A signal



That could've warned me tho

I Lazzod up my feelings

And got all them rounded up
You're a menace to your own game
I'm a novice to my own

You still linger in my mind
That's true

Couldn't concern you tho
Could've been fine on my own huh
Picking the sticks and the stones up
Killed all life on the throne

Baby I need to know just how far we will go

Is this the end of the show
Wish you would meet me halfway but you don't even try to play Anymore
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