The Rope

Sun is gleaming on the water
Nothing but the after in our gaze

I curve into your neck

Kiss on all the spaces that are left

To hold you dear
Just pull me near

Smiled down into my face

You know how to move me out my way

And I call you on your shit

So you won't forget you're not that cool

And hold you dear
Just pull me near

You make me happy and that's hard to do
I was so damn sad 'til I found you

You make me happy and that's hard to do
I was so damn sad 'til I found you

'Til I found you

And I would lose my way

A hundred times a day down the rope

If I like you tomorrow

I'll shout even more if the love remains

To hold you dear
Just pull me near

You make me happy and that's hard to do
You make me happy and that's hard to do
'Til I found you
'Til I found you
'Til I found you

'Til I found you
'Til I found you
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