Orange Blossoms
Lucius

Brush it off, let it roll
Nothing's ever set in stone
But I wish I could forget
All the names of my regrets

Pick a number, go ahead and take a seat
Seasons change, we gotta wait it out and see
All the orange blossoms bloom

And the air is filled with you

And me

And we're under the stars, looking up
Light in the dark
Sky view

Kill our egos and give a little speech

Throw in some roses and start burying them deep
Take each other's hand

Try and get back on dry land

And we're under the stars, looking up
Light in the dark
Sky view

Try not to cue the violins

Don't need to break the thing that bends
The lower bar, the upper hand

If we don't fly, we'll never land

And we're under the stars, looking up
Light in the dark
Sky view

Under the stars, looking up
Light in the dark
Sky view

Brush it off, let it roll
Nothing's ever set in stone
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