Endless Summer
Choker

I see your face

And the light brings me down

Right back down

I've lost my place

In spite of trying my best

Blisters on my thumb

Where I held my pride for several days
Tapped into unknown

Wanted to feel something, I can't rest
That's love

That's love

That's love

Ba ba ba-a
Ba ba woo hoo
Ba ba ba-a

On the cusp of losin'

Drawin' up conclusions

For questions that don't need answers
I don't mean what I felt

I don't need what I left behind
Behind

Ba ba ba-a
Ba ba woo hoo
Ba ba ba-a
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