Pullin' Me Back

Like a cool summer breeze
I can go where like leads me to

Like a bird in the air I will float anywhere
I want to

And although I am free
There's always something pullin' me back to you

Like a ghost from the night
That learns how to hide in the daylight

Cause I'm one of the few
Who won't get used to the dark blue

And although I am free
There's always something pullin' me back to you

And although I am free
There's always something pullin' me back to you

I'm a ghost from the night
That learns how to hide in the daylight
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