Solstice
Dreamer Boy

Evade my focus

Just there for solstice

See your face resurface

Ceilings I got none

I roll one for you

Pour one for you

Save some for you if you not around

In it like raw

Like that sand with no shoes

Got holes in my socks, nothing new but the crop

I been planting these seeds with no plans for the stop
I just hope that they notice the second it drops, DROP!

Find your freedom
Find your freedom
Find your freedom
Find your freedom


http://www.tcpdf.org

