Floating On

It's time

Felt a feeling like I'm young
But that I might not survive
But I'm

Getting stronger by the minute
And this can't be goodbye

It feels like I'm floating on

There's a party in the kitchen
I don't wanna lose my mind
Won't you tell me, is it fiction?

Where you gone to, I can't see you
I just need a little more time

Be quiet and just listen

Where you gone to, I can't see you
I just need a little more time
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