Drown
Banks Arcade

We are nothing but air

Trembling hands trace the shape of your breath
I don't want to forget

The Loss in your eyes

The stains on your chest

We are nothing but air
I don't want to forget

There's not anything better
We take what we get

Fly with me

Let my eyes turn me in

We could stay here forever

I know it won't last

Die with me

Leave your soul in your dress

Drowning in the dark

Some nights I don't want to talk

I can feel it better when we lie to ourselves
You don't feel at all

Don't hope

We can make it out

Talk slow

We can take it now

Slip away

There's nothing left to keep us here

We are nothing but air

I don't want to forget
There's not anything better
We take what we get

Fly with me

Let my eyes turn me in

We could stay here forever

I know it won't last

Die with me

Leave your soul in your dress

Drowning in the dark

Some nights I don't want to talk
Slip away

There's nothing left to keep us here

We are nothing but air
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