Fireball

Hot fire rising
Impediment creatures

Dodging the mudslides

Trying to stay alive

Picture your self some

Fine comfort in time

Don’t bury yourself
Before you die

Check all your engines
So there’s no one to blame

Except you
Your covered in glue

I understand everything

Baby’s on fire
You better mend what you can break
You better feel what you can fake

He interrupts your night there
Your in the sun but nobody knew
But least of all you

Can you still love me
Have we gone past it

Into the zoo
Out of the blue

I understand everything

Baby’s on fire
You better mend what you can break
You better give before it’s too late

You better love what you can hate, hey

The closer you get
More than you make me feel

These oceans
They seem so
They seem so
They seem so

I understand

Baby’s on fire

You
You
You
You

better
better
better
better

feel
come
love
love

are left
real
real
real

everything

what you can fake

before it’s too late

what you can hate hate hate hate hate
what you can hate hate hate hate hate
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