
Hero

Mamalarky

I can count on one hand the times I've been alone
With you project dreams of you into daytime
Shatter glass, deer caught in powerful headlights
I can't unsee the truth but I believe

Ooh, you are my hero
Here only for the stories I
Tell myself when I am unwell
Ooh, you are my hero
Here only for the stories I
Tell myself when I am unwell

Fabricated playground spend most my days in
Chasing a version of you unreal and ever unjaded
Figments can convince that it is the end of days
I wipe eyes so I can see

Ooh, you are my hero
Here only for the stories I
Tell myself when I am unwell
Ooh, you are my hero
Here only for the stories I
Tell myself when I am unwell
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