Apple

Apple of my eye let your light shine heavy on the ground
Scatter leaves to cover my let down

Fertilise whatever comes next now

Woah

I could never cry too polite now I let it tumble down
Open up your heart let me get out

Killing season no one is left now we're froze

Uh a deep hole

Bury me and never let the enemy know

That was good

That was gold

Don't believe it but it's living down in your soul
It never leaves it takes a hold

Nothing but the best and yet I need you alone

So plant a seed and see it grow

Up to the lords height mmm

Mmmmm

Smiling but it's not nice

Mmmmm

I see all my fears at one time
Mmmmm

They're coming for me and you know
That you gotta believe I'm right
As hard as it seems you could try
Yeah

Apple of my eye let your light shine heavy on the ground
Scatter leaves to cover my let down

Fertilise whatever comes next now

Woah

I could never cry too polite now I let it tumble down
Open up your heart let me get out

Killing season no one is left now we're froze

Mmmmm

Standing on the wrong side

Mmmmm

Talking like we're good and alright
Mmmmm

But I drag my feet across coals

While you're feeding me fire and lies

And I'm seeing it for the first time
Mmmm

As I begin to let go

You were never mine

Apple of my eye let your light shine heavy on the ground
Scatter leaves to cover my let down

Fertilise whatever comes next now

Woah

I could never cry too polite now I let it tumble down
Open up your heart let me get out

Killing season no one is left now, froze
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Apple of my eye let your light shine heavy on the ground
Scatter leaves to cover my let down

Fertilise whatever comes next now

Woah

I could never cry too polite now I let it tumble down
Open up your heart let me get out

Killing season no one is left now we're froze

Party

You lit a fire under me

And tripped me to reverse

Told me to expect the best
When I'd planned for a hearse
I tipped the driver and I said
Just drop me off alone

And tell them all to go

The party's over
The party's over
Yeah yeah yeah

The weather is too cold to go out
I lock myself inside

I wish I'd bought myself a drink
To warm up my insides

Everyone's here but I

Just want to be alone

I tell them all to go

The party's over
The party's over, yeah

The party's over, yeah
The party's over, yeah
The party's over
The party's over
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