Drink It In
Teddy Geiger

She’s the carbon copy of the lady I need

I know she’s right where I want her to be

I put a river out of both eyes and run for life’s sake

Towards passed dreams of you when with unnamed from out of this
state

Go on
Let it alone
Drink it in

Go on
Let it alone
Drink it in

I stare at the ground
And watch the ants go to town
On paper left by a song to the dream

And then I play fantasy
It keeps me off of the streets
See how I would rather nobody mean anything to me

Go on
Let it alone
Drink it in

Go on
Let it alone
Drink it in
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