Praise

I've never seen you in the light
I try to find you every night

You always want inside my place
I cannot stand to see your face

I used to feel and now that's gone
I praise you well, yeah oh my god
I'm holding out like you're the one
I praise you well, yeah oh my god

I won't leave until you're done

I praise you well, yeah oh my god

I used to feel and now that's gone

I never looked into your eyes
Because I'm scared of what I find
The way you look is such a dream
I hope you feel nothing for me

I used to feel and now that's gone
I praise you well, yeah oh my god
I'm holding out like you're the one
I praise you well, yeah oh my god

I won't leave until you're done

I praise you well, yeah oh my god

I used to feel and now that's gone
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