Shake It
LUNA KILLS

Get off of my back now baby, and shake me

'Till you break me, 'till you make me back down
Push my spine into the ground

I'm all up for nothing

Reach out for a new temptation
Get that shit out of my face
Getting closer to God

I'm good for nothing

There will be a new dawn
And you will find, there's nothing to hold on
So make the best of this

And I'm flying high like a motherfucking kite
I'll bleed my loving, my broken pieces, and I
I'll stay lost 'till the end of time

I'll find my way to the other side

Get off of my back now honey, and

Beat me, 'till you see me and what I'm feeling
Pulling my shit together

I'll not leave crying

There will be a new dawn

And you will find, there's nothing
Nothing to hold on

So make the best of this
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