
Claim Me

Lou Doillon

I've been running around, looking for me in town
Hoping for something, to sparkle my mind
Cause I've been out of touch
Lost within, bored without
I sit chain-smoking, I empty the bars
Yes my laugh has turned fake
And my tears have turned dry
But my bluff is so fine no one takes the time

But you, will rise, fly high and come claim me
Yes you, will rise, fly high and come claim me

I've been killing my time for to long by now
I don't even know how to catch back with the flow
Right now, nothing feels right
And I'm glued to the floor
And everything I try I did better before
So I do, and undo myself overnight

I tare off the mask
And I put up with the fight

But you, shall rise, fly high and come claim me
Yes, You shall rise, fly high and come claim me

Waiting for you
Come claim me

Waiting for you
Come claim me

Waiting for you
Come claim me

Waiting for you
Come claim me

I've been running around, looking for me in town
Hoping for something, to sparkle my mind
Cause I've been out of touch
Lost within, bored without
I sit chain-smoking, and I empty the bars
Yes my laugh has turned fake
And my tears have turned dry
But my bluff is so fine no one takes the time

But you, will rise, fly high and come claim me
Yes you, will rise, fly high and come claim me

Waiting for you
Come claim me

Waiting for you
Come claim me
Waiting for you
Come claim me

Waiting for you



Come claim me

You
You
Come claim me

I've been killing my time for to long by now
I don't even know how to catch back with the flow
Right now, nothing feels right
And I'm glued to the floor
And everything I try I did better before
So I do, and undo myself overnight
I tare off the mask
And I put up with the fight, Yes

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

