Déja Vu
Sam Feldt

Looking back through these photos
We were nothing but skin and bones
And we're Jjust built out of matter
Do we matter at all?

Do you remember the old days

When we were running away from home
We were living it our way

Our way for so long

Like déja vu

I've seen this place
But it misses your face
'Cause déja vu

Just ain't the same
Without you

Pedaled down the highway

We were going 'bout 105

Used to stay at the fast lane

It made you feel alive

Never had any regrets

But then I heard the news

Just wanna listen to tape cassettes
Smoke cigarettes with you

Like déja vu

I've seen this place
But it misses your face
'Cause déja vu

Just ain't the same
Without you

Like déja vu

I've seen this place
But it misses your face
'Cause déja wvu

Just ain't the same
Without you
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