
Big

Mackenzie Bourg

I been stuck on the grid for a minute
Feels like I'm working for a lottery ticket
One step forward, two steps back, yeah
Think I got talent but what is that even
Why do I feel like it's come back season
Suns shining warm but I just don't feel it
I don't feel it

Being brutally honest 
I'd be lost if it weren't for you, ooh

You make the little victories feel big
You're the silver lining 
So keep me right beside ya, aah
You make the hurt not hurt so much 
So don't ya leave me lonely, yeah 
You make the little victories feel big

I had dreams turn to disappointment 
Late bloomer and I'm still not grow'n
But I never even fantasized 
Somebody like you would be on my side 

Being brutally honest
I'd be lost if it weren't for you, ooh

Oh, you make the little victories feel big
You're the silver lining 
So keep me right beside ya, aah
You make the hurt not hurt so much 
So don't ya leave me lonely, yeah 
You make the little victories feel big

Whoa, oh oh...
You make the little victories feel big
Don't ya leave me lonely 
You're the silver lining, yeah
You make the little victories feel big
You make the little victories feel big

I been stuck on the grid for a minute
Feels like I'm working for a lottery ticket
One step forward, two steps back, yeah
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