
Francesca

Local Natives

Francesca
Reasons have all gone
There's no way
To keep the light on
I can't touch
The human landmine
To see where I stop
And you start
All that I want is
You, you, you
You, you, you

Love like this
Blinding sudden lights
Lift me up
Clutching for my life
I understand why
But all I can do is try
Try to walk away from
You, you, you
You, you, you

Under a moonlit sky
Don't know if I can
Make my way through to find
Find a way back
Under a moonless sky
I cannot hide from
Francesca
I cannot hide from
You, you, you
You, you, you
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