
Static
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There's a whole lotta bullshit running through my head tonight
And I'm sitting in the passenger seat, watching it all blur by
I miss the butterflies, I miss the thrill of the high
And I'm flipping through the radio for something to make me fee
l alive

But all I hear is static
All I feel is numb
I don't know what happened to the magic
Baby, tell me, is it gone?

Maybe we should pack up, say goodbye, and just go on
'Cause every time I look in the mirror, I see a girl I don't kn
ow
Thought that you would save me, maybe be the missing part
But you just tell me to write it all down and listen to my hear
t

But all I hear is static
All I feel is numb
I don't know what happened to the magic
Baby, tell me, is it gone?

Oh yeah
Is it gone, is it gone, is it gone?
Oh yeah
Oh
There's a whole lotta bullshit running through my head tonight
Baby, pull me closer, say it's gonna be alright

'Cause all I hear is static
All I feel is numb
Yeah, I don't know what happened to the magic
Baby, tell me, is it gone?
Damn, it's something tragic
Burning in my blood
I don't know what happened to the magic
Baby, tell me, is it gone?
Oh, I don't know what happened to the magic
Baby, tell me, is it gone?

I don't know what happened to the magic
Baby, tell me, is it gone?

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

