
Gold

Koven.

Did we take it too far to say that we can not pretend now?
Was it never enough to have just everything you want? (Ooh)
In your shadow I found a place to hide me from my own thoughts
And if I ever got lost, you'd find the way to bring me home

And I
Want something I can hold
That's worth its weight in gold
And I
Want something that is real
Something to make me feel alive

Something to make me feel alive
Something to make me feel alive
I ask too much, you give it all
I ask too much, you give it all

And I
Want something I can hold
That's worth its weight in gold
And I
Want something that is real
Something to make me feel alive

Something to make me feel alive
Something to make me feel alive
I ask too much, you give it all
I ask too much, you give it all

And I
Want something I can hold
That's worth its weight in gold
And I
Want something that is real
Something to make me feel alive
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