A Little Bit Alone

Slow down, cottoned, but not ready to know
She's seen with another

I'm so disarmed but not ready to go

She's seen with another this time

Seen with another this time

Slow things down like it's happening again
I'm always the last to remain
These eyes are staring me down
I'm losing myself in the night

I feel a little bit alone, without you
But I found, calling out
I feel a little bit alone, without you
But I found, calling out

One last time we Jjumped frequent refrain
There's no use in saving the same desires
When it's slipping away

I can't seem to find the frontier

I feel a little bit alone, without you
But I found, calling out
I feel a little bit alone, without you
But I found, calling out

I feel a little bit alone, without you
But I found, calling out

I feel a little bit alone, without you
But I found, calling out
I feel a little bit alone, without you
But I found, calling out

You slow down, come

You slow down, come

You slow down, come

You're not ready to know
Seen with another this time
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