COLORS

Blinding lights, heart turns numb
I fall apart

'Cause this city is just so loud
I'm searching for a way out

Is this what I'm made for?

Is this what I'm made for?
Is this what I'm made for?

Love

You believe in love?
Yeah

Alright

To make people happy

Just wanna make me feel so high
Colors turning warm and bright
Just breathe it in

Just breathe it in

The voice is getting so loud

But I think I found my way out
'Cause this is what I'm made for

Is this what I'm made for?

Is this what I'm made for?
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