Every Other Ghost
Mili

Like summer nights passing by, passing by
Blow away moments I regret

Like the wind you came passing by, passing by
Stir up an endless storm

Like winter nights passing by, passing by
Under my blankets, I chase after you

Like the wind you came passing by, passing by
Ghosts you have left behind

Every meter of my skin reaching out

Like every other ghost here to prove my love
Every meter of my skin, mmm

Like every other ghost, refusing to be dead

La-la-la-1la
La-la, la-1la
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