Looking at You
Ty Segall

When you move me, little spots of dust
Fill the room where I lie, the sun is in my eyes

I'm looking at you, I'm looking at you
For the very last time
Hold my hand

There is just nothing, there is no pain

I hear a whisper again

Now I feel something, I don't know why

When I'm looking at you for the very first time

I'm looking at you, I'm looking at you
I'm looking at you for the very first time

I'm looking at you, I'm looking at you
I'm looking at you for the very first time
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