Sold

I don't know if you can hear me

I'm a washed up echo screaming
Always running, I'm always leaving
You're the sunlight and I am leaning

Sold, sold, sold

Sold, sold

From the moment I saw you
I was sold

Sold, sold

From the moment I saw you
I was sold

Sold, sold

From the moment I saw you
I was sold

I don't know if you can see me

Or if it even bears repeating
You're the air that I am breathing
You're the sunlight I am needing

I don't know if you believe me

But when that sun begins retreating
I'll be staring at the ceiling
Waiting for that feeling

Sold, sold
From the moment I saw you
I was sold
Sold, sold
From the moment I saw you
I was sold

I don't know if you can hear me

I'm a washed up echo screaming
Always running, I'm always leaving
You're the sunlight and I am leaning
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