2015
Peach Pit

Without you, there'd be no colour
There'd be no sound

All the memories that I have are days
You're around

Without you to be my comfort

2015

Would've happened back inside my head
Haunting me

But I'm below

With everything that you can't hide away

They'll keep on coming but it's down low

You never wanna give it away

Chock full, and trippin' on 'em every day

Fall into thinking that it won't ever happen right
I'm out here thinking of her still

Could you be mine?

Without you to be my other

Who will be down

For a stayin' home here kinda day?
All year round

Without you, there'd be no other
2015

Keep on how I like to live my days
In for weeks

But I'm below

With everything that you can't hide away

They'll keep on coming but it's down low

You never wanna give it away

Chock full, and trippin' on 'em every day

Fall into thinking that it won't ever happen right
I'm out here thinking of her still

And could you be mine?
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