Amsterdam

Tired feet

Runnin' around right next to me

Still stuck in the car

Long dreams

Of all of the things we could have been
I didn't know it'd be this hard

Mh, mh, mh-mh
Mh, mh, mh-mh

Symmetry

Is always so easy til it bleeds
Lines only go so far

Finally

Dipping our toes as tides recede
Don't pull the alarm

Now we're looking at life through a window mirror
And the objects appear closer than they seem

I'm turning my head, try to see it clearer

You look like Amsterdam in the summer

Standing right in front of me

We drove

All the way down my childhood street
You asked 'bout my mom

I told

Stories that painted over me

Oh my God, what went wrong?

Now we're looking at life through a window mirror
And the objects appear closer than they seem

I'm turning my head, try to see it clearer

You look like Amsterdam in the summer

Standing right in front of me

Mh, mh, mh-mh (You look like Amsterdam)
(You look like Amsterdam in the summer)
Mh, mh, mh-mh (You look like Amsterdam)
(You look like Amsterdam in the summer)
Mh, mh, mh-mh (You look like Amsterdam)
(You look like Amsterdam in the summer)
Mh, mh, mh-mh (You look like Amsterdam)

You look like Amsterdam in the summer
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