
LA Alone
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Ah, vision's gettin' blurry, I had too much to drink today
Yeah, walk around the party, lookin' for a familiar face
Drunk as fuck, I'm in the bathroom, reflection gettin' hard to 
face
Need to sit down for a minute, I feel like I lost my way, yeah

Talkin' to myself, I can't get out my head
Voices tellin' me I don't belong in here
Livin' in L.A. alone, surrounded by strangers
I've been fightin' demons in the city of angels (Oh-oh-oh)
Feels like I'm always alone (Oh-oh-oh)
Feels like I'm always alone (Oh-oh-oh)
Feels like I'm always a—
I've been fightin' demons in the city of angels

Can't get out of my head
Thirty floors up, I'm tryin' not to jump head first
Hard to get out of my bed
Shit be feelin' lucky but I feel like I'm cursed

Ah, vision's gettin' blurry, I had too much to drink today (Ooh
, ooh, ooh)
Yeah, walk around the party, lookin' for a familiar face (Ooh, 
ooh, ooh-ooh)
Drunk as fuck, I'm in the bathroom, reflection gettin' hard to 
face (Hey)
Need to sit down for a minute, I feel like I lost my way, yeah

Talkin' to myself, I can't get out my head
Voices tellin' me I don't belong in here
Livin' in L.A. alone, surrounded by strangers
I've been fightin' demons in the city of angels
Feels like I'm always alone (Oh-oh-oh)
Feels like I'm always alone (Oh-oh-oh)
Feels like I'm always a—
I've been fightin' demons in the city of angels
Feels like I'm always alone (Oh-oh-oh)
Feels like I'm always alone (Oh-oh-oh)
Feels like I'm always a—
I've been fightin' demons in the city of angels

Can't get out of my head, city of—
Can't get out of my head, city of—
Can't get out of my head, city of—
Can't get out of my head, city of angels
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