
Shoulder

Rosie Lowe

I feel like it's all on my shoulders
I feel like a fear grows as I get older
The longer I wait to jump and open up my wings
And feel the love come flowing through
The longer I'm in paradise

Oh, I feel like it's all on my shoulders
I feel like a fear grows as I get older
The longer I wait to jump and open up my wings
And feel the love come flowing through
The longer I'm in paradise, oh

And you live just to fly
And you live just to fly

Feel like it's all on my shoulders
I feel like a fear grows as I get older
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