All Night

Men | Trust

You wrap my feet in coloured blankets

So I stay here all night

You keep the one with many moons and stars
It's always for my shoulders

So I stay here 'till waking hours

Tell me how do you make everything feel a little easier
So I stay here 'till waking hours

Who could ever be this good to me

I just can't help but wonder

You put a shirt on the ceiling light
So the room won't be too bright

You give me time to be what I can be
You're never ahead, never behind me

So I stay here 'till waking hours

Tell me how do you make everything feel a little easier
So I stay here 'till waking hours

Who could ever be this good to me

I just can't help but wonder
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