Moon

You've been away for a week or two

After everything that we've been through
Slept on your side of the bed again

Talk to the moon just to have a friend
Do you kinda miss me when I feel insane?
Save a smile for another day

I'll let you know when I've had enough
Won't take a hit for the both of us

On the couch and we're full of love
You're coming down and I'm staring off
The window's open and I see you too
A second chance when I think of you

Bachelor
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