Where Do We Go

Where do we go?

How you been living?

I'm just passing through your neighborhood
From down on Woodman

Think I might slide

We can't say no more

Just want more time

But we closed that door

Oh, no, no-no-no-no, no—-no—-no-no
No, no, no, no, no, no—-no—-no-no
No, no, no, yeah (Yeah, yeah)
No, baby, no, baby

Where do we go?

How you been living?

Just passing through your neighborhood
From down on Woodman

I really should slide

Don't look like that

I'm gon' miss my flight

And we can't fall right back up in it, no

But where do we go?

How you been living, baby?

I'm just passing through your neighborhood
From down on Woodman, oh

I see love inside your brown eyes

Listening to "New Sky"

Is everything an absolute, babe?

Like, do we absolutely have to say goodbye?
Make me weak staring into my eyes

Quit trying to stare into my eyes

I knew I should've just driven by, gotta say goodbye,
You're all I want, boy

You're all I-

You're all I want, baby boy

Want, boy

I want, you're all I want, baby

You're all I want, you're all I want

You're all I need, hey, yeah (You're all)

But where do we go?

How you been living, baby?

I'm just passing through your-
From down on Woodman, oh

but
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