Ed Sheeran

Every time you come around, you know
cay/can't /I /no

Every time the Sun goec down, I
take contraol
feel the paradise before my world implodes
And tonight I had something wonderful.

( )I got nothin' left to lose, or use, or do
( )Swearin' thig will be the last but it probably won't
(  Meah, I wag lookin' for a way out, now I can't escape

( )My bad habite lead to wide eyes stare into space
( )My bad habite lead to late nights, endin' alone
( )Convereations with a stranger I barely know
( )Nothin' happens after two, it's true, it's true
( )And I know I'llose control of the things that I say

Every pure ende when the good times start
Fallin' over everything to the first time's spark
Started under neon lights and then it all rk

how to go too far.

Chorus
'round / took/ way / We / the long
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And burned 'til the fun ran out, now.




