Sis

Clairo

Feelings are so fragile
Egos are always wants

Ship in a bottle collapses on to myself oh

Your soft skin unbroken sin next to my rough calluses
Mild kiss, sleep paralysis

Tell me more about your sister

Brittle bones hold my body together
Tender touches mend me with feathers oh

Guess I know
Guess I know

Guess I know

Oh
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