Expectations
Lo Moon

This is bigger

Then the two of us
Little triggers

I keep feeling in my gut

Kept my eyes closed

I was too afraid to see

Sometimes good friends

Are gonna take what they want and just leave

When I was sixteen

I had such big dreams

But I was born with let down
Expectations

Let it build up

Buried it deep inside

New York Highline

Was the last time that we felt alive

When I was sixteen

I had such big dreams

But I was born with let down
Expectations

It's getting kinda hard
It's getting kinda hard
Not to blame myself

Of wanting something else

When I was sixteen

I had such big dreams

But I was born with let down
Expectations

It's getting kinda hard not to blame myself
It's getting kinda hard not to blame myself
It's getting kinda hard not to blame myself
It's getting kinda hard not to blame myself
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