Without You

Last night

It was you and I, and crackles, and vodka
And a sky full of stars

It was two truths, confessed I had cheated
I did it for balance

Our thirst for revenge sank the boat

Slip away, I'll sleep in my car

The angels sing, gque sera sera...

When I go I'll go out alone

And everybody knows I'll be safe on my own
But I won't choose this life without you...

You call me disloyal and oh
I call you mean and evil and oh
The thirst for revenge sank the boat

Slip away, I'll sleep in my car

The angels sing, gque sera sera...

When you go; you go out alone

And everybody knows you'll be safe on your own
But I hope you don't choose this life without me

Your love be the snare, and I have the syndrome
The best game you ever trapped

My love is a great hypothesis

Ages like fine wine

But of little use in the moment

Your love it blooms, and withers and goes

Slip away, I'll sleep in my car

The angels sing, gque sera sera...

When you go; you go out alone

And everybody knows you'll be safe on your own
But I won't choose this life without you
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