Squirrels
Mipso

Can't keep myself from tryin'

Last night I found myself lying in bed

I kept wrecking my head over things I said
How it could have been different

Lonely instead

Oh my

I was out to find your surprise

My head, my heart, my eyes

Something flipped like a switching sign
My brain said yes and my heart said

Oh my

Know I could romanticize for hours
I could compare your hair to dogwood flowers
Oh I say

Girl think your clothes are on too tight
Lets loosen up and stay all night

We can get lost in the flood

Let them make martyrs of us

And I won't mind

I won't mind

I remember cold November night
All froze and I was on fire
'cause it was burning deep inside
We were young and we were alive

Know I could romanticize for hours
I could compare your hair to dogwood flowers
Oh I say

Girl I think your clothes are on too tight
Let's loosen up and stay all night

We can get lost in the flood

Let them make martyrs of us

And I won't mind

Girl I think your clothes are on too tight
Let's loosen up and stay all night

We can get lost in the flood

Let them make martyrs of us

And I won't mind
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