
Jumbo Jet

Bears In Trees

I haven't slept in some time
I haven't dreamt in a while
Well, these aches fill my spine
I don't know what's left, but I'll try all these
Ways to get to you
Whilst I wait out my time
My disregard for my breaking
Is what makes me shine

I want to write about you
But the ink won't come out
The paper broke my pencils
So if I can't, I'll just shout
Empty words at the sky you might make sense of
If anyone asks why, I'll scream nonsense about love

You're a firework
I'm just a burnt out matchstick

I wanna make you fly
If only I could be relit
But if I was relit
I'd burn this place to the ground
'Cause you're the one who keeps me up at night
'Cause I don't wanna put the phone down

I want to write about you
But the ink won't come out
The paper broke my pencils
So if I can't, I'll just shout
Empty words at the sky you might make sense of
If anyone asks why, I'll scream nonsense about love

I want to write about you

But the ink won't come out
The paper broke my pencils
So if I can't, I'll just shout
Empty words at the sky you might make sense of
If anyone asks why, I'll scream nonsense about love

So I'll sit here wondering
(Sometimes I can't find the words)
If it'd be different if I asked why
(I don't know what to write about)
What does it matter anyway?
(The words get caught in my neck)
I'm just wasting my time
(These words are choking me out)

So I'll sit here wondering
(Sometimes I can't find the words)
If it'd be different if I asked why
(I don't know what to write about)
What does it matter anyway?
(The words get caught in my neck)
I'm just wasting my time
(These words are choking me out)
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