child (awake)

(Maybe I grew up too fast, I
Anywhere, it was never cold
Under my control, possessive
I would let it burn

Give up my turn

Someday I'll learn

just wanna be a child again)

of the gold in any way

You can see it through my eyes

Little hurted but he's
Umma, I know you'll be
So believe in me,

fine
I'ma
No more racing time, I lose,
Sometimes you gotta let some

There will always be another
When it rains I'm gonna keep

Double-Dutch, fun so much,
Feet don't touch,
So you're not invited

Everybody loves the show,

and you're

proud
shut that door

you got away

fly away

sunny day

that child awake

used to get excited

the best

'till you're in the show

It's fine if the crowd is quiet

When you're the one that can

fly

You can see it through my eyes

Little hurted but he's fine
Umma,

So believe in me,

I know you'll be proud

I'ma
No more racing time, I lose,
Sometimes you gotta let some
There will always be another
When it rains I'm gonna keep
No more racing time, I lose,
Sometimes you gotta let some
There will always be another
When it rains I'm gonna keep
Awake

Child awake

I'ma keep that child

shut that door

you got away

fly away

sunny day

that child awake

you got away

fly away

sunny day

that child awake

suggi
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