Wonder

When the night gets cold and my head won't sleep
When the moon is heavy with your memory

And my old life feels like a distant dream

Oh, I wonder if you think of me

Like a distant dream
Do you ever think of me?
Oh, I wonder if you think of me

I got the sun in my face, yeah, I'm satisfied
Feel it up to the top, drive a million miles

Keep it loose, take it chill, feel it in my chest
Grab my shoes in pursuit of some happiness

When the night gets cold and my head won't sleep
When the moon is heavy with your memory

And my old life feels like a distant dream

Oh, I wonder if you think of me

Like a distant dream
Do you ever think of me?
Oh, I wonder if you think of me

I got some bills, stacking up on a night somewhere
Guess it means I'm the wrong kind of billionaire
Kick it back to the beach, let the good times roll
We got The Mamas & the Papas on the stereo

When the night gets cold

And my head won't sleep

When the moon is heavy with your memory
And my old life feels like a distant dream
Oh, I wonder if you think of me

Like a distant dream
Do you ever think of me?
Oh, I wonder if you think of me

Marcus & Martinus


http://www.tcpdf.org

