Lights Go Low
John Lundvik

Head up on my shoulder

The way you pull my hair and hold on tight

I want time to move a little slower

I'm way above the ceiling

'Cause you're laughing at my jokes a thousand times
Can we do it all again?

And I know that you're tired

But I don't wanna go to sleep just yet

We're flying with the smoke of cigarettes

The way you're looking at me

Makes me weak to my knees

Drinking outta plastic cups all night

And feeling something wrong it feels so right
So if you gotta go

I just want you to know

That my heart just might explode
When I'm dancing with you all the lights go low

When nights are turning colder

I hope I see your face so close to mine
Maybe we can grow a little older

Your love is like an ocean

I can swim for miles and never stop

Can we do it all again-?

And I know that you're tired

But I don't wanna go to sleep just yet

We're flying with the smoke of cigarettes

The way you're looking at me

Makes me weak to my knees

Drinking outta plastic cups all night

And feeling something wrong it feels so right
So if you gotta go

I just want you to know

Lights go low
Low, no

But I don't wanna go to sleep just yet
We're flying with the smoke of cigarettes
So if you gotta go

I just want you to know

That my heart just might explode
When I'm dancing with you all the lights go low
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