Only Static

When I feel you slipping away
Can't stand the thought of myself
Not taking up enough space
Nobody's books on my shelf

But I want to feel something more

Nobody's hands on myself

I laughed till I fell on the floor

The night I was free from the way I felt for you

What do I do when I want you

You're calling my name and I'm turning around, yeah
What do I do when I want you

What do I do

I miss your shape in the bed

When it's only static that clings

I want it all, but instead

I'm alone with a heart that sings for you

What do I do when I want you
You're calling my name and I'm turning around, yeah
What do I do when I want you

What do I do
What do I do
What do I do

What do I do when I want you
You're calling my name and I'm turning around, yeah
What do I do when I want you

What do I do
What do I do
What do I do
What do I do
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