falling
Jacob Whitesides

It's so low,
It's been flickering for far too long
I can't expect you to replace it

So don't try,

where my heart's gone

don't cry

It's so low,
Been fighting myself for too long
There's nothing left for saving

where I went wrong

So don't try, don't cry

Holding on

Holding on

Holding on

Holding on

Do you ever feel like you're falling

Do you ever feel like the weight of the world's in your hands
Do you ever feel like you're calling

But no one's there on the other line

Ooh

Ooh

Ooh

Ooh

Falling, falling, falling, falling
Falling, falling, falling, falling
Falling, falling, falling, falling
Falling, falling, falling, falling
[Repeat to end]
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