
SUNSHOWER

Turnstile

Days into years holding out, barely on the borderline
Sky opens up, blue and warm, and I step into the light

My head is overjoyed
And this is where I wanna be
But I can't feel a fuckin' thing

I was slipping up I didn't know which way to go (Rain)
I was in my head, face down in the dirt (Rain)
Just when I thought that I could never get it right
Now I'm taking flight

And my head is overjoyed
And this is where I wanna be
And this is where I wanna be
And this is where I wanna be
But I can't feel a fuckin' thing

Rain
Rain
Rain

Head is overjoyed
And this is where I wanna be
And this is where I wanna be
And this is where I want to be
But I can't feel a fuckin' thing

Rain
Rain
Rain
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