Lowered
Greg Puciato

Dead, I couldn't wait another night

To find a world where we stay over for forever

You held your gun to me for the last time

And now you're calling out like I still have your number
You'll never get to me alive

Oh, I hope I leave you wanting more
I won't remember anything that I can't ignore
Like how you made me feel so lowered

Down, I'm down enough to know it's done

And it makes you feel alive but I just can't win

You're tired, you're tired of going nowhere far

You have to break the string you're on, it's inevitable
But it makes you feel alive

Oh, I hope I leave you wanting more

I won't remember anything that I can't ignore
Like how I felt so lowered

Oh, I hope I leave you wanting more

I won't remember anything that I can't ignore
I hope I make you feel so lowered

It's in our blood to want to feel young (To feel young)
It's in our blood to need to have control (To have control)
It's in our blood to feed

It's in our blood to dream

It's in our blood, it's in our blood to be so lowered

Oh, I hope I leave you wanting more (Hope I leave you wanting m
ore)

I won't remember anything that I can't ignore (Anything that T
can't ignore)

Oh, I hope I left you wanting more

And now I'm looking for your shape outside my door

And oh, it's making me feel so lowered

And oh, it's making me feel so lowered

And oh, it's making me feel so lowered
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