
Grip

Lights

Don't tell me it's a bad thing
Being with you is distracting
You'll be everlasting
On my lips
Your small manipulations
Of the palest imitations
Test the limitations
Of my grip

    
Of my grip
Of my grip
Of my
Grip, grip, grip

    
I don't wanna think anymore, not anymore
Never let my head down, head down
I'll close every door, every door
If it means I can keep on holding you now

    
I don't wanna think anymore, not anymore
Never let my head down, head down
I'll close every door, every door
If it means I can keep on holding you now

    
Grip, grip, grip
I don't wanna lose it
Grip, grip, grip
I don't wanna lose it
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