
Icarus

Said The Sky

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

Never burn out 'cause I just don't quit
Might never find ground if my feet don't hit
In the thrill of the chase of a feeling
Let me go and I'll break through the ceiling

Got my eyes on the sky I'm delusion
Maybe that's what it takes to get out
Of the cycles and cage of the usual
Better off with my head in the clouds

I'm flying closer to the sun
Not gonna stop until I'm done
Look what I've become
I'm too high
Hear the angels talking

Got the wind at my back ain't stopping
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

Can't clip my wings I'm on the run
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
I'm flying closer to the sun
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
I'm flying closer to the sun
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
I'm flying closer to the sun
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

I'm flying closer to the sun
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah
Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah

Way too much getting under my skin
Got a restless heart and a feverish head
I keep chasing desire like I need it
Got my hands in the fire just to feel it
Got my eyes on the sky I'm delusion
Maybe that's what it takes to get out
Of the cycles and cage of the usual
Better off with my head in the clouds

I'm flying closer to the sun
Not gonna stop until I'm done
Look what I've become
I'm too high
Hear the angels talking
Got the wind at my back ain't stopping
Can't clip my wings I'm on the run
I'm flying closer to the sun
Yeah, yeah, yeah yeah
I'm flying closer to the sun
Yeah, yeah, yeah yeah



Yeah, yeah, yeah yeah
Yeah, yeah, yeah yeah
I'm flying closer to the sun
Yeah, yeah, yeah yeah
Yeah, yeah, yeah yeah
I'm flying closer to the sun
Yeah, yeah, yeah yeah
Yeah, yeah, yeah yeah
Yeah, yeah, yeah yeah
Yeah, yeah, yeah yeah
Yeah, yeah, yeah yeah
I'm flying closer to the sun...
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