
Gods & Kings

Siamese

My daydreams come true at night
When my blood is a mix of cocaine
And megalomania
I am king
Yes I am God
I am everything
Everything I'm not

I keep it close, keep it closer (I'm afraid to loose it)
I'm barely holding my head over water

I keep it close, keep it closer (I'm afraid to loose it)
I'm barely holding my head over water

I am no longer afraid of failure
I no longer linger on why life keeps me disappointed
Cause I feel much lighter at night
When we are kings and we are gods
We are gods

I keep it close, keep it closer (I'm afraid to loose it)
I'm barely holding my head over water

I keep it close, keep it closer (I'm afraid to loose it)
I'm barely holding my head over water

I
I am king
I
I am king

I keep it close, keep it closer (I'm afraid to loose it)
I'm barely holding my head over water

I keep it close, keep it closer (I'm afraid to loose it)
I'm barely holding my head over water
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