Haunted
Searows

I've been moving

In slow motion

Keep the lights on

So nothing comes in

And the prettiest parts are the ones I see
When the lightning starts

Will you know where to find me?

I was trying

To be honest

I was hoping the house was haunted

I still keep you in my locket

Don't you ever wish the house was haunted?

The day I swore I saw an angel
Making faces from the table

Made me question what I believe in
Was it my reflection

Or somebody looking through it

I was trying

To be honest

I was hoping the house was haunted

I still keep you in my locket

Don't you ever wish the house was haunted?

I don't have a lot to say

But I'm still talking anyway

I am the master of mistakes

I missed the point you tried to make

And I'd forgotten what it felt like to be living like you're de
ad

I am a picture in a movie in a moment in your head

I was trying

To be honest

I was hoping the house was haunted

I still keep you in my locket

For the day I find the house is haunted
For the day I find the house is haunted
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