Restless
Luca Brasi

You felt my heart beat different
I need you to hold me down

When I'm sketching out

And I need you to hold me

How far can we go?

On empty tanks, aching heads

Feeling dead, in unmade beds

How far can we go?

When all that's left, ain't the best
Left on read and left unsaid

What's going to hit us next?

Gotta let you know
That nothing's different
I still need you so
When I'm not that with it

How far can we go?

On empty tanks, aching heads

Feeling dead, in unmade beds

How far can we go?

When all that's left, ain't the best
Left on read and left unsaid

What's going to hit us next?

I'm feeling restless
Left feeling restless

Empty tanks, aching heads
Feeling dead, in unmade beds
All that's left, ain't the best
Left on read and left unsaid

Just how far can we go?
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