
Burn Slow

Marc E. Bassy

This is something that reminds me of
My favorite [?] in a day
Not saying we the 2.0
But still somehow we found a way
I'm thinking about the simple times
You never cared about your grades
The life was in a moment then
We never knew the world would change

We were so foolish
Just young and in love
Don't tell the [?]
That we grew up
Wish I could go back and see my flame

Just roll one up and let it burn slow
Let the ashes fall to the floor
Let it burn slow

Like we used to do a long time ago
Just roll one up and let it burn slow

There's nothing like the golden age
You know that we don't raise debate
Who was the cleanest on The Boy Is Mine
But you know we love Marvin Gaye
I heard it through the grapevine, baby
On that faithful day
The moment when you first really feel like a man
I wish that we could stay

Blessed are the foolish
Just young and in love
Don't tell the [?]

That we grew up
Wish I could go back and see my flame

Just roll one up and let it burn slow
Let the ashes fall to the floor
Let it burn slow
Like we used to do a long time ago
Just roll one up and let it burn slow

Ashes to ashes
Cradle to urn
You were my first
Wish I could go back and make it all work, yeah

Just roll one up and let it burn slow
Let the ashes fall to the floor
Just let it burn slow, yeah
Like we used to do a long time ago
Just roll one up and let it burn slow
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