¢

SAME LIPS RED, SAME EYES
SAME WHITE SHIRT, COUPLE MORE TATTOOS
BUT IT'S NOT YOU AND IT'S NOT ME
TASTES SO SWEET, LOOKS SO REAL
SOUNDS LIKE SOMETHING THAT |

BUT | CAN'T TOUCH WHAT | SEE

//WE'RE NOT WHO WE
WE'RE JUST TWO GHOSTS STANDING IN THE PLACE OF YOU AND
ME
TRYING TO REMEMBER HOW IT FEELS TO HAVE A HEARTBEAT

THE FRIDGE LIGHT WASHES THIS ROOM

MOON DANCES OVER YOUR GOOD SIDE
AND THIS WAS ALL WE

TONGUE-TIED LIKE WE'VE NEVER KNOWN
TELLING THOSE STORIES WE ALREADY TOLD
'CAUSE WE DON'T SAY WHAT WE REALLY MEAN

ME
//WE'RE NOT WHO WE

WE'RE JUST TWO GHOSTS SWIMMING IN A GLASS HALF EMPTY
TRYING TO REMEMBER HOW IT FEELS TO HAVE A HEARTBEAT

//WE'RE NOT WHO WE

WE'RE JUST TWO GHOSTS STANDING IN THE PLACE OF YOU AND
ME
WE'RE NOT WHO WE

WE'RE JUST TWO GHOSTS SWIMMING IN A GLASS HALF EMPTY

//TRYING TO REMEMBER HOW IT FEELS TO HAVE A HEARTBEAT4
I'M JUST TRYING TO REMEMBER HOW IT FEELS TO HAVE A
HEARTBEAT




