
Sandbox

Macseal

They're stuck inside my head, the things I must forget
The light shining through my window
They're stuck inside my head, the things I must forget
The light shining through my window

I fell a thousand feet, and I landed in my bed
Next time I'll try to go higher
And maybe I'll land in yours instead

I fell a thousand feet, and I landed in my bed
Next time I'll try to go higher
And maybe I'll land in yours instead
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