
Put Your Sad Down

School of Seven Bells

I know you gotta, you gotta be on your own 
Who left you wanting, wanting to fall in love. 
That's alright 'cause all that I wanna do 
Is make you forget, forget that you feel so bad, 
Give your heart a second to find the will again, 
Put your sad down, 
And tonight just feel with your body.

And tonight just feel with your body 

Put your sad down 
And tonight just feel with your body 
Put your sad down

So baby no pressure 
I'm just talking pleasure
[x5]

And tonight just feel with your body 
So baby no pressure, 
I'm just talking pleasure
So baby no pressure, 
I'm just talking pleasure
So baby no pressure, 
I'm just talking pleasure
And tonight just feel with your body 
So baby no pressure, 
I'm just talking pleasure
So baby no pressure, put your sad down 
I'm just talking pleasure
So baby no pressure, 
I'm just talking pleasure
And tonight just feel with your body 

So baby no pressure, 
I'm just talking pleasure
So baby no pressure, 
I'm just talking pleasure
So baby no pressure, 
I'm just talking pleasure
So baby no pressure, 
I'm just talking pleasure
So baby no pressure, 
I'm just talking pleasure

I know you gotta, you gotta be on your own 
Who left you wanting, wanting to fall in love. 
That's alright 'cause all that I wanna do 
Is make you forget, forget that you feel so bad, 
Give your heart a second to find the will again, 
Put your sad down, 
And tonight just feel with your body.

So baby no pressure, 
I'm just talking pleasure 
So baby no pressure, 
I'm just talking pleasure



SO baby no pressure 
I'm just talking pleasure
And tonight just feel with your body 
So baby no pressure, 
I'm just talking pleasure [x4]
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