Follower (Lala)

I can walk you home

Under skies of red

Talk about the story in your head
And if you're feeling sad

You can have a cry

Think of something better than to die

Find me in your darkest hour

All T need is some kind of dream
Something to hold me up

I just need to step out to follow love
All I need is some kind of dream
Something to hold me up

I just need to kick out the hollow love

If only we had something to care about
If only we had something to care about
If only we had something to care about

I'll be your prima donna

I'1ll be your golden glove

I'll never leave to standing in the rain
There's an open window

We had a solid run

Walking on glass kissing silvery tongues

So find me in your darkest hour

All T need is some kind of dream
Something to hold me up

I just need to step out to follow love
All I need is some kind of dream
Something to hold me up

I just need to kick out the hollow love

If only we had something to care about
If only we had something to care about
If only we had something to care about
If only we had something

All T need is some kind of dream
I just need to kick out the hollow love
Hold me up
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