sunshine

Yeah, I miss the sunshine brightening up my days
And I miss the ice cream sticky to my face

Wake up from a bad dream, evil go away

Wake up, now I'm lonely with nothing to say

I'm at a place, I'm at a time

I left a note of what's on my mind

I'm all alone, nobody's home, pickup your phone,
Yeah I miss the sunshine (sunshine, sunshine)
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My life is a joke and it don't got a punchline (ha-ha)

Yeah I miss the sunshine (woah-oh-oh-oh)

Cloudy weather with no birds out

Lately I've been working on my paycheck, got my third out

Vocal cords are telling me I'm really about to burnout
But I'ma try to sing a little bit to get the heard out

(Only way it works now)

I've been feeling lonely

Asking everybody what they doing, like I'm nosy

Lot of "I'm busy" so the lack of hope is growing
Lately I don't show emotion

If I did it's overflowing that will be annoyin'

Bet they all enjoy it, seeing me like this

Pink shirt, gym shorts, and it's see what I write

There's keys on the keyboard turnin' green while
Hope they show their true colors

While I gotta recite this, uh

Lost in the thrill so I'm coppin' a deal

I'm typin'

They just wantin' me to draw, so I cough up a will
y 3

They want it back, but I'm wantin' my life back

I take your voice away, tell me how would you like that

Yeah, I miss the sunshine brightening up my days
And I miss the ice cream sticky to my face

Wake up from a bad dream, evil go away

Wake up, now I'm lonely with nothing to say

I'm at a place, I'm at a time

I left a note of what's on my mind

I'm all alone, nobody's home, pickup your phone,
Yeah I miss the sunshine (sunshine, sunshine)
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My life is a joke and it don't got a punchline (ha-ha)

Yeah I miss the sunshine (woah-oh-oh-oh)

Yeah, I miss the sunshine brightening up my days
And I miss the ice cream sticky to my face

Wake up from a bad dream, evil go away

Wake up, now I'm lonely with nothing to say

I'm at a place, I'm at a time

I left a note of what's on my mind

I'm all alone, nobody's home, pickup your phone,
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