Par entheses

The Antlers

One broken wing,
Soaring and suffering,
Arminasdling,
| don&€™1t owe you anything.

|&E€™m a bad absentee,
Y ou know when | want to leave.
So close up your knees,
And I1&E™I| close your parentheses.

|&E€™m a bad amputee,
With no phantom memory.
So close up your knees,
And I1&E™I| close your parentheses.
Lyrics powered by lyrics.tancode.com
written by Lerner, Michael Jay / Silberman, Peter Joseph / Cicci, Darby Austin
Lyrics A© Kobalt Music Publishing Ltd.

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=The+Antlers
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

