
Collecting Dust

Surfer Girl

End of August
Was all messed up
Like the boxes in the shed
Collecting dust

Wasn't honest
With who I was
Tried to wake him to the world
But we'd lost touch

It felt like I was just, like I was just surviving
But now I get up, and when I get up, I'm thriving
I'm lucky enough, lucky enough, to drive us home

The stars ended up, the stars ended up aligning
From sun up to dusk, from sun up to dusk I'm smiling
I'm lucky enough, lucky enough, you're mine to hold

Every day
It's love I wanna leave in my wake
Every day
I'm closer to believing in fate
In fate, fate

Not forgotten
But moving on
And they say two things can be true at the same time
You whisper to me, sends chills down my spine

I lost it
But never gone
And now I can't be afraid to give this a try
You might be surprised and love what you find

Every day
It's love I wanna leave in my wake
Every day
I'm closer to believing in fate
In fate, fate

We won't let anyone take
We won't let anyone take
We won't let anyone take
We won't let anyone take that away

We won't let anyone take
We won't let anyone take
We won't let anyone take
We won't let anyone take that away

We won't let anyone take
We won't let anyone take
We won't let anyone take
We won't let anyone take that away

We won't let anyone take
We won't let anyone take



We won't let anyone take
We won't let anyone take that away
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