
Funeral Synths

Boyish

When it all slows down
We can make out, we can make love, baby
I chose you all along, and on
I've been waiting, contemplating my love
It comes and

I wanna guard you all night
I wanna fix you up right
Big moon the way you call me
Her line of fire hits me
Some pretty girl she loves me
Some pretty thing she needs me
In dark I wait here all night
Look how I wait here all night

When you turn it on
It's romantic
Recognize it when I

Fall it feels so sweet and so strange
I was curious
Do you feel it
When my love comes and

I wanna guard you all night
I wanna fix you up right
Big moon the way you call me
Her line of fire hits me
Some pretty girl she loves me
Some pretty thing she sees me
In dark I wait here all night
Look how I wait here all night

There's nothing wrong if you want it all baby

Give it all, give it all to me

Tonight's the night
Just come inside

There's nothing wrong if you want it all baby
Want it all, want it all baby?

Tonight's the night
Just come inside

I don't wanna go
But I have to always by your side
And I'm

Too naive to understand
If she's gone away, she's all I have
If she's gone away, she's all I had
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