Come Alive
Phantogram

Midnight in a crowded room

Dancing in a blur

Hummingbirds and helicopter blades all spinning
Nobody to watch me

Nobody but me now

Loneliness is physical

Perception isn't free

Happiness is still a smoking gun

If you want it, you got it

You want it, you'll get it when you get down

When my days are only numbers

And my nights are china blue

On my own I guess I'll dance until there's nothing left
Cuz it's all I wanna do

I come alive

I come alive

Break the frozen sea below

Tomorrow never knows

Invisible I'm dancing all alone and no one goes
Nobody nobody

Nobody but me now

When my days are only numbers

And my nights are china blue

On my own again I'll dance until there's nothing left
Cuz it's all I wanna do

I come alive

Days are only numbers
Nights are China blue

When my days are only numbers (nobody but me now)

And my nights are china blue (nobody but me now)

On my own again I'll dance until there's nothing left
Cuz it's all I wanna do

I come alive

I'1ll dance until there's nothing left
I come alive

I'll dance until there's nothing left
I'll dance until— I come alive
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