Fireworks

End of the rope

This heart's closed
Thundering hopes

Tear—jerk notes I've written
All my life

Waitin' for a change to come
All my life

Waitin', waitin'

We could rise forever

But it won't matter

We could rise forever

Burn into matter, matter

And I can't give you fireworks
And I can't give you fireworks

Scent and the haze

Fallouts fade

Gone are the days

Where I burn myself, wasting
All my life

Praying for a change to come
All my life

Waitin', waitin'

We could rise forever

But it won't matter

We could rise forever

Burn into matter, matter

And I can't give you fireworks
And I can't give you fireworks
I can't give you fireworks

And I can't give you fireworks

Ooooooh—-oh, oh-oh
Ooooooh-oh, oh oh
Oh-oh, oh-oh

We could rise forever

But it won't matter

We could rise forever

Burn into matter, matter

I can't give you fireworks
(I can't give you fireworks)
I can't give you fireworks
(Oooh—-oh, oh-oh)
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