
High

Christopher

High
High
High
High

I never really read the Bible
But this the kind of thing I'd pray for
Your body's making me believe it
You must be Victoria's biggest secret
Just being 'round you got me faded
But it's feeling so amazing
It's killing me but I won't fight it
It's a fine line between loving you and dying

I'm tripping, I'm tripping, I'm flying (Why don't you?)
I don't even know what the time is (They know you)
It feels like I'm out of my mind
You say I'm crazy, I think the word is...

High, I'm so high
You make me feel so high, oh
You say I'm crazy, I think the word is...
High, I'm tripping out of my mind
Don't know what just hit me, I done lost the track of time
'Cause I'm high, head is in the sky
Spinning 'round in circles, I ain't putting up a fight

I just hit another level
I slow dance with the devil
I don't want anyone to save me
'Cause I don't care if it kills me

I'm tripping, I'm tripping, I'm flying (Why don't you?)

I don't even know what the time is (They know you)
It feels like I'm out of my mind
You say I'm crazy, I think the word is...

High, I'm so high
You make me feel so high, oh
You say I'm crazy, I think the word is...
High, I'm tripping out of my mind
Don't know what just hit me, I done lost the track of time
'Cause I'm high, head is in the sky
Spinning 'round in circles, I ain't putting up a fight

High
High, so high
You say I'm crazy, I think the word is...

High, I'm so high
You make me feel so high, oh
You say I'm crazy, I think the word is...
High, I'm tripping out of my mind
Don't know what just hit me, I done lost the track of time
'Cause I'm high, head is in the sky
Spinning 'round in circles, I ain't putting up a fight
I'm so high, I'm tripping out of my mind



Don't know what just hit me, I done lost the track of time
'Cause I'm high, head is in the sky
You say I'm crazy, I think the word is high
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