
Steal My Thoughts

Mutemath

My secret's out
I feel my head is caught up in the clouds
It's hopeless for me
A victim of some kind of thievery

Oh, you steal my thoughts away
You steal my thoughts away
You steal my thoughts away
You steal my thoughts away
Away

A hostage of sorts
I cannot think as I once did before
Most consider this a crime
But is it so if I don't really mind

When you steal my thoughts away
You steal my thoughts away
You steal my thoughts away
You steal my thoughts

Search the lost and found
My mental state is breaking down
Nothing compares
To what I feel when you're around

You steal my thoughts away
You steal my thoughts away
You steal my thoughts, you steal my thoughts
Oh you steal my thoughts away
Away

Oh you steal my thoughts, you steal my thoughts
Oh you steal my thoughts away
Away
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