Dive
Glasvegas

Shadows they come, shadows they go
Shadows they rush, shadows they slow
All of the pills make me feel alive
Into the dark road we drive

Into the night we dive

Whatever time you turn your key in my door

It doesn't really matter I can't feel you anymore
All of the pills, all shapes and size

My chemical imbalance disguise

Into the night we dive

My doctor, my shark, or whatever you are
It's hard being close or apart

Me and the pills on the edge up high
Into the night

Together we dive

We dive
We dive
We dive
We dive
We dive
We dive
We dive
We dive
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