Everything | Could Want

I've seen the world a couple of times by now
We're all the same

People wishing what they've got away

We need a change

Are we looking in the wrong place

Finding meaning in the wrong names

If I'm being honest with myself

All the fame

And all of the faces

All the fake congratulations
Buying stuff to fill the spaces
Is it ever enough

When it never could be

To gain all the world

But never be free

So we sing

What's the use comparing

Worrying and stressing

Keeping up with everyone

When tryna be somebody

Perfect love reminds me

That I've got everything I could want

(Ooh oh oh oh
Oh oh ah oh)

So we sing

What's the use comparing

Worrying and stressing

Keeping up with everyone

When tryna be somebody

Perfect love reminds me

That I've got everything I could want

Na na na na na na
Jesus You are all that I want
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