Breathe

Mike Posner

Walking on the path is the brightest one

On a mission I was given by the radiant one

Its breath is the wind and its eyes are the moon, yeah
Established in the worthy and lightened one, yeah

Breathe
Breathe
Breathe

The day that I die will be a glorious one

There will be a rainbow, yes, a jubilant one
Yeah

Lightning and confetti gonna fall like feathers
Feathers

I've been told I was chosen by the wisest one
Yeah

All these tiny knots inside me now must come undone
Oh

Butterflies are flying

Jesus, look what I've become

I used to have a lot of problems

But now I don't have none

Underneath the mask of many

There is only one

There is only one

Breathe
Breathe
Breathe

I've been walking on the path as the brightest one
On the mission I was given by the radiant one

To shine and teach our young

I've been walking on the path as the brightest one
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