Holiday

See the falling snow through the night

The moon a silver ray of light
When I'm moving on

Or I get slowed down

It's okay cause it'll all work out

On a holiday somewhere we'd be hiding
On a holiday we learn how to love again

The world ahead is an open door

No going back to where we were before
All the city light

Left behind

I love everything that's new in our eyes

On a holiday somewhere we'd be hiding
On a holiday we learn how to love again
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