
Don't Die with Your Dreams

Fallulah

You wanted to travel the world
And speak five languages
Maybe a couple of kids
And play the piano in Paris
You wanted to taste everything
See Kyoto in the spring
Breathe in the cold mountain air
So what are you doing here?

Come back to life again
I'm not ready to lose you friend
Darling, come back to life again
Don't die with your dreams

You wanted to split into thirds
And move your own sweet ways
No matter what anyone says
I know your heart is the same
When did it take such a turn?
Your dreams just slipped away
You said you would never let go
And that's a promise you made

Come back to life again
I'm not ready to lose you friend
Darling, come back to life again
Don't die with your dreams
Don't die with you dreams

Don't let your dreams die inside of you
Just give them water and let them bloom
Life's a bitch but like your mother
You get the one
Don't let the bother bother you too much
Darling, please stay out of touch with reality

Go and live your dreams

Come back to life again
I'm not ready to lose you friend
Darling, come back to life again
Don't die with your dreams

Come back to life again
I'm not ready to lose you friend
Darling, come back to life again
Don't die with your dreams
Don't die with your dreams

Don't die with your dreams
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