
Phlegm

ElyOtto

I've been at it again
Your love's like coughing phlegm in the dark
So I don't have to see what comes out
And it's there on your breath
Oh, every moment spent in misery
Cause the walls don't come down, no

I'm so bad at goodbyes
Your love's like falling asleep with a body
Pumped full of Vyvanse, baby
And the pain in my chest
That comes with thinking about you
Again and again 'cause the silence hates me

Duh duh duh, duh duh duh, duh duh duh da
Duh duh duh, duh duh duh, duh duh duh doo
Duh duh doo
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