Pulling Strings
Trade Wind

The water's warm

It's like my body is being born
The sun sits like stone
Patiently waiting to come home

Make my day

I don't need you

I can make my own mistakes

Pull my strings

And dance me across your fucking stage

Pull my strings

And dance with me

Pull my strings

And dance me across your stage

Make my day

I don't need you

I can make my own mistakes

Pull my strings

And dance me across your fucking stage
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