
Silver Second

Theia

Fingers shaking off the Vodka
Paranoid of my mind growing sober
Tighten your grip, take another sip
No one cries till it's over

So we go to the parties
And we drink till we're drunk on the fanfare
Live for the hype, want another night
Yeah you know that we don't care

Don't wanna lose the fight
Don't wanna lose the wonder
Cos I'm out on a limb but I like it, I like it, I like it

Hear all this talk of waiting
I'm ready, gon' chase it
My diamond tongue can taste it (am I trippin'?)
Don't want your silver second

My crown's up, I'm destined
All I see is gold and I run, run, run, run, run (run, run)

And we wake with our hands out
So we catch what will fall on the comedown
Ice on the bruise, heart black and blue
Still beating so loud

In the glow of the headlights
Like a drug I'm caught up in the high life
Crave another hit, I'm all over it
Yeah you know that we're alright

Don't wanna lose the fight
Don't wanna lose the wonder

Cos I'm out on a limb but I like it, I like it, I like it (I like it)

Hear all this talk of waiting
I'm ready, gon' chase it
My diamond tongue can taste it (am I trippin'?)
Don't want your silver second
My crown's up, I'm destined
All I see is gold and I run, run, run, run, run (run, run)

All I see is gold
Gold, gold
All I, all I see is gold (all I see is gold)

Hear all this talk of waiting
I'm ready, gon' chase it
My diamond tongue can taste it (am I trippin'?)
Don't want your silver second
My crown's up, I'm destined
All I see is gold and I run, run, run, run, run (run, run)

Hear all this talk of waiting
I'm ready, gon' chase it
My diamond tongue can taste it (am I trippin'?)
Don't want your silver second



My crown's up, I'm destined
All I see is gold and I run, run, run, run, run (run, run)
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