
miles away

We Were Promised Jetpacks

Being a cloud that won't rain
From up above I should open up when your underneath

I'm giving up on giving up
I'm so sick of everything
I wanna be the one you blame
So I'm breathing on everything

I want to be miles away
I want to be a want to be

Being a cloud that won't rain
From up above I should open up when your underneath

I'm giving up on giving up
I'm so sick of everything
I wanna be the one you blame
So I'm breathing on everything

I want to be miles away
I want to be a want to be

I've given up everything, everything
Run out of thoughts to think, thoughts to think
All the time
You're not mine
I've given up everything, everything
Sick til my hearts content, hearts content
All the time
You're not mine
...
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