
Missing Persons

Jenevieve

Pray to the angels I'll be alright, baby
Do you close your eyes to see the light?
You pull me in just to leave me behind, crazy
Would you ever know what it feels like, baby?

No, I don't wanna be forgotten, why would I give up when the su
n goes down?
My mind goes blank and for a while, I see only stars where ther
e used to be ground

Will I ever be found?
Will I ever come around or will I be lost for good?
Will I ever be found?
Will I ever come around or will I be lost for good?

Your twisted game, a book of lies, baby
Play me like piano keys right in front of my eyes, crazy
Your sweetest smell I now despise, hazy
Am I written in your book of lies?

No, I don't wanna be forgotten, why would I give up when the su
n goes down?
My mind goes blank and for a while, I see only stars where ther
e used to be ground

Will I ever be found?
Will I ever come around or will I be lost for good?
Will I ever be found?
Will I ever come around or will I be lost for good?
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