Pitter-Patter

Waking up in lone embrace
With yearning still encased
I see your grace

On your moonlit face

As I'm aching in my bed
I lay with the dread
Stuck in my head

Over you again

Enclosed in darkness

Music drowning out these crimson threads
And take a garbage hit

I'm restless still at 3am

My head is aching', sayin'

"Don't you get you're stuck in REM

Wake yourself up, don't you dream again"

I'm shaken by the way that you smile
Somethin' I haven't felt for a while
I've come to accept I'm unloveable, I guess

But I think I kinda sorta like you
Like I think, I kinda wanna kiss you
Take my hand

Walk along this lonely life with me
Behind these blooming memories

Waking up in lone embrace
With yearning still encased
I see your grace

On your moonlit face

As I'm aching in my bed
I lay with the dread
Stuck in my head

Over you again

Teardrops

Pitter—-patter
Pitter—-patter
Pitter—-patter
Pitter—-patter

I'm chasing fantasies
Between these lucid dreams

And they

Pitter—-patter
Pitter-patter
Pitter—-patter
Pitter—-patter

I'll keep them warm inside, until the day I

Pitter—-patter
Pitter-patter

die
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Pitter-patter
Pitter-patter
Pitter-patter
Pitter-patter
Pitter—-patter
Pitter-patter
Pitter—-patter
Pitter—-patter
Pitter—-patter
Pitter—-patter
Pitter—-patter
Pitter-patter
Pitter—-patter
Pitter-patter

Enclosed in moonlight

As the curtains wrap around my head
I'm out of flower

Tired, restless at 4am

Stuck in my feelings still

And I just don't seem to get

Gotta wake myself up

"Don't you dream again"

I'm shaken by the way you smile
Somethin' I haven't felt for a while

I've come to accept I'm unloveable, I guess

But I think I kinda sorta like you
Like I think, I kinda wanna kiss you
Take my hand

Walk along this lonely life with me
Behind these blooming memories

Waking up in lone embrace
With yearning still encased
I see your grace

On your moonlit face

As I'm aching in my bed
I lay with the dread
Stuck in my head

Over you again

Teardrops

Pitter—-patter
Pitter—-patter
Pitter-patter
Pitter—-patter

I'm chasing fantasies
Between these lucid dreams

And they

Pitter—-patter
Pitter—-patter
Pitter—-patter
Pitter—-patter

I'll keep them warm inside, until the day I die

Pitter-patter
Pitter-patter



Pitter-patter
Pitter-patter

I'm chasing fantasies
And they

Pitter—-patter
Pitter—-patter
Pitter—-patter
Pitter—-patter

I'm chasing fantasies

(I'm chasing fantasies)
(Fantasies)

Teardrops

Pitter-patter
Pitter—-patter
Pitter-patter
Pitter—-patter

I'm chasing fantasies
Between these lucid dreams

And they

Pitter-patter
Pitter—-patter
Pitter—-patter
Pitter—-patter

I'll keep them warm inside, until the day I die
Pitter—-patter
Pitter—-patter
Pitter—-patter
Pitter-patter
Pitter—-patter
Pitter-patter
Pitter-patter
Pitter—-patter
Pitter—-patter
Pitter—-patter
Pitter—-patter
Pitter-patter
Pitter—-patter
Pitter—-patter
Pitter—-patter
Pitter-patter
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