Oxygen

You, you set my soul on fire
Yeah, you gave me wings

I thought that we could fly
So I changed

It's like you died inside
Now I can barely breathe

I can't pull you out alive

Oh, oxygen
Fill my lungs

We are not the same (oh-whoa-oh)
'Cause you let these broken dreams
Become hands around your neck

Give my regards to yesterday

I thought that we could try
That I could make this work
Save your life, and mine

I was wrong

As selfish as it seems

It's like we are a bad dream
That I must wake up from

Oh, oxygen

Fill my lungs
Steady me

For what's to come

We are not the same (oh-whoa-oh)
'Cause you let these broken dreams
Become hands around your neck

Give my regards to yesterday

(Oh-whoa-oh
Oh-oh-oh
Oh-whoa-oh
Oh-oh-oh)

Oh, oxygen (oh-whoa-oh)
Fill my lungs
Steady me (oh-oh-oh)

For what's to come (oh-whoa-oh)

Ah!

We are not the same (oh-whoa-oh)
'Cause you let these broken dreams
Become hands around your neck

Give my regards to yesterday

We are not the same (fill my lungs)
'Cause you let these broken dreams

(oh—-whoa-oh)

(oh-whoa-oh)
Won't set myself on fire (oh-whoa-oh)
Just so you can feel warmth on your back

(oh—-whoa-oh)

(oh—-whoa-oh)
Won't set myself on fire (oh-whoa-oh)
Just so you can feel warmth on your back

(oh—-whoa-oh)

(oh-whoa-oh)
Won't set myself on fire (oh-whoa-oh)

Just so you can feel warmth on your back
(oh—-whoa-oh)
(for what's to come)

(steady me)
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Become hands around your neck (oh, oxygen)

Give my regards to yesterday (fill my lungs) (oh-whoa-oh) (steady me)
Won't set myself on fire (for what's to come)

Just so you can feel warmth on your back
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