comedown

We took the last train home

The comedown kills you slow, I know

You don't want to feel this way, I know
You can't bear to be alone

But I can't watch you burn yourself

I watch you fall straight through my hands
While you play cards that you weren't dealt
I'm begging

Annie, I'm trying

Could you help me?

Could you give me a chance?

I can't tell where we stand anymore
I've seen this ending

My words, they might seem empty, but
You know who I am

I can't tell where we stand anymore, oh
(Give it up, give it up for) What would you-?
What would you?
What would you?
What would you?

(Give it up, give it up for
(Give it up, give it up for
(Give it up, give it up for
Oh, what would you?
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