Naive

So call me naive

But I believe you're gonna be okay

And call me naive

But tomorrow, we'll be better than today

And if it's stupid to see the good in everything
Lord, help me please, help me to be naive
Na—-na—-na, na-—-na

Na—-na—-na, na-—na

Na—-na—-na, na—-na, mmm

See, I believe

This life is something beautiful and sweet
I believe

That love pulls me to you like gravity

And if it's stupid to see the good in everything

I guess I'll plead, I'll plead guilty to being naive

Na—-na—-na, na-—na
Na—-na—-na, na-—-na
Na—-na—-na, na—-na, mmm

And you could say I'm gullible

And I'm blind to all the lies and tragedies
I just think we focus all our time

On poison and not the remedy

So call me naive

Say I'm living in a world of make-believe
And call me naive

But I don't know another way to be

And if it's stupid to see the good in everything
Yeah, if it's stupid to see the good in everything
I'll say proudly I'd rather be naive

Na—-na—-na, na-—-na

Na—-na—-na, na-—na

Na—-na—-na, na—-na, mmm
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