Filler
Gabe Bondoc

Situation is complicated, isn't it

I been sitting here, wondering why it is
Found a picture from the summer when
From that summer when it all began

Long drives and sunsets over everything

I'm talking 'bout long drive, smooth ride

Holding your hand on your thigh, my ride or die
Oh-oh-oh-oh-oh, you were my ride or die

And now I'm thinking 'bout late nights, same vibe
Talking 'bout nothing all night, my ride or die
Oh-oh-oh-oh-oh, you were my ride or die, but what was I?

I was just filler, filler

Something in between, what you think you need
I was just filler, filler

Something in between

I was just filler, filler

Something in between, what you think you need
I was just filler

Something in between

Cool breeze, kicking it nightly

Tryna learn everything about you, yeah
Homies, laughing 'bout all the things
Future dreams and what you wanna do, ooh
I still see you in the dimming light
Feel the heat by the fire's light
Conversation and sunsets over everything

And now I'm talking 'bout long drive, smooth ride

Holding your hand on your thigh, my ride or die

Oh-oh-oh-oh-oh, you were my ride or die (you were my ride or die)
And now I'm thinking 'bout late nights, same vibe

Talking 'bout nothing all night, my ride or die

Oh-oh-oh-oh-oh, you were my ride or die, but what was I?

I was just filler, filler

Something in between, what you think you need
I was just filler, filler

Something in between

I was just filler, filler

Something in between, what you think you need
I was just filler, filler

Something in between

We were something like a movie
Something 'bout you moved me
All in, falling

Couldn't see the ending
Never woulda guessed that
Fall could end it

Something like a movie
Something 'bout you moved me
All in, falling

Couldn't see the ending
Never woulda guessed that



Fall could end it

And now I'm talking 'bout long drive, smooth ride

Holding your hand on your thigh, my ride or die

Oh-oh-oh-oh-oh, you were my ride or die (you were my ride or die)
And now I'm thinking 'bout late nights, same vibe

Talking 'bout nothing all night, my ride or die

Oh-oh-oh-oh-oh, you were my ride or die, but what was I?
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