Papercuts
Kaskade

And we ride all through the night
You can't find no sleep tonight

In the end, where we begun

Hardly healed, too far to run

Over anybody new

Like a child, I'm holding on to you
I'm holding on to you

This familiar getaway echoes of our yesterday
After everything we need

Left in distant memories

And there's nothing we can't lose

Like a child, I'm holding on to you
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