| Get You

Kasbo

Heart don't fake my head

We're a little bit older now

I feel it all the time

Burnt out fires we made

Filled our heads with smoke
There's clouds left in my mind

I collected pieces of the puzzle that you tried to hide
They don't see what I see when they see you but I do, I do

I get you, I can see you
Call on me, I will be there
They see you drifting away
But I get you, I get you

Love that face you make

Tilt your head, look up

These stars made for our eyes

All around, up above and beneath us
Take my hand, walk through the night

And you make me wanna be better than I ever been before

Tell me a secret, I'll keep it forever, I'm beggin' for more
I see the shadow behind you but baby it follows us all

And it's okay 'cause I

I get you, I can see you
Call on me, I will be there
They see you drifting away
But I get you, I get you
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