Stop You

We are like our red balloon
When someone bumps into you
Be careful that you don't let go too

want
want
want

H H H H

want

We are

Be careful,

We are like a frozen rink
When the sun comes up again
We'll be a mirror and then disappear

to
to
to
to

like that fallen prize
Maybe it was always too high
it wasn't built to last

stop
talk
stop
talk

Into thin air

want
want
want

H H H H

want

want
want
want

H H H H

want

to
to
to
to

to
to
to
to

stop
talk
stop
talk

stop
talk
stop
talk

you
to you
you

to you

you
to you
you

to you

you
to you
you

to you

soon

Ryan Adams


http://www.tcpdf.org

