The Jacket

I'll keep you, I wouldn't leave

What hearts broke on that sleeve?
Sun fades you, I'll drive the car
Show me how you look in the dark

Show me how you look in the dark

Was it a dream, mmm

Did you get there easy as it seemed?
You did it alone

The jacket was the model's own

No no, no no no, no
I could never let it go
No no, no no no, no
I could never let it go

If you want it, you make it real
Maybe wanting was the appeal

In the pictures when you were that age
In the jacket that you left backstage

No no, no no no, no

You could
No no, no
You could

You could

never let
no no, no
never let

never let

it go

it go

it go
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