
whenever you're gone

Khalid

Distance left between us and I'm getting lonely
The space that's underneath us seems to get in the way
Hold onto the star, hoping it leads me to you
But when you're on your planet miles away, what should I do?
Na, yeah, yeah, yeah

'Cause I don't wanna sleep, wanna stay out
If you're not next to me when I wake up
It's just another dream that I made up
I don't want you to leave when the day's done

Whenever you're gone
Sometimes I think too much
Whenever you're gone
I'm longing for your touch
The thought of you can't hold me up
Now that you're gone (Gone, gone, gone, gone)
Why are you gone?

Whenever you're gone
Sometimes I think too much
Whenever you're gone
I'm longing for your touch
The thought of you can't hold me up
Now that you're gone (Gone, gone, gone, gone)
Why are you gone?

Won't lie, now I'm stranded
So tired up and manic
Soul tie, fell in love with our dark side
Riding 'round in your burnt red El Dorado
Love officianado
East side, drive straight to the west side Coronado

'Cause I don't wanna sleep, wanna stay out
If you're not next to me when I wake up
It's just another dream that I made up
I don't want you to leave when the day's done

Whenever you're gone
Sometimes I think too much
Whenever you're gone
I'm longing for your touch
The thought of you can't hold me up
Now that you're gone (Gone, gone, gone, gone)
Why are you gone?

Whenever you're gone
Sometimes I think too much
Whenever you're gone
I'm longing for your touch
The thought of you can't hold me up
Now that you're gone (Gone, gone, gone, gone)
Why are you gone?

(I) Been dreaming 'bout ya, dreaming 'bout ya
Thinking 'bout ya, thinking 'bout ya



So about ya, all about ya
(And I) Been dreaming 'bout ya, dreaming 'bout ya
Thinking 'bout ya, thinking 'bout ya
So about ya, all about ya
(And I) Been dreaming 'bout ya, dreaming 'bout ya
Thinking 'bout ya, thinking 'bout ya
So about ya, all about ya
(And I) Can't live without ya, breathe without ya
Sleep without ya, die without ya
So about ya, all about ya

Whenever you're gone
Sometimes I think too much
Whenever you're gone
I'm longing for your touch
The thought of you can't hold me up
Now that you're gone (Gone, gone, gone, gone)
Why are you gone?

Whenever you're gone
Sometimes I think too much
Whenever you're gone
I'm longing for your touch
The thought of you can't hold me up
Now that you're gone (Gone, gone, gone, gone)
Why are you gone?

Yeah, yeah
Why are you gone? (Gone, gone, gone, gone)
Gone, gone, yeah
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