Now | Know High

I didn't know what to do
As our laughing split the air
And I was one inside with you

Now each new day
Is followed by another
Since I've been up here with you

Now I know high
I couldn't leave and mean goodbye
Since I've been up here with you

I didn't know what to do
As our laughter split the air
And I was one inside with you

Now each new day
Is followed by another
Since I've been up here with you

Now I know high
I couldn't leave and mean goodbye
Since I've been up here with you
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