Phantom Feelings

Ooh

Oh-oh-oh-ooh
Oh-oh-oh-ooh
Oh-oh-oh-ooh

It's like a tall glass of your favorite drink
But it's missing an ingredient

Like I heard a sound but it was nothing

Yeah, it was nothing

Déja vu of you
Déja vu, where are you?

You left me with phantom feelings, baby

You're ruining all my evenings lately

That don't exist, but the feeling is lingering,
You left me with phantom feelings, baby

Do you think the moon feels incomplete

When it's in the dark missing a piece?

Maybe trees, they start missing their leaves
When winter is coming

Déja vu of you
Déja vu, where are you?

You left me with phantom feelings, baby

You're ruining all my evenings lately

That don't exist, but the feeling is lingering,
You left me with phantom feelings, baby

That don't exist

Ooh

Oh-oh-oh-ooh
Oh-oh-oh-ooh
Oh-oh-oh-ooh

lingering

lingering
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