Finally

Cymbals Eat Guitars

Let in the empty wind
Full of holes
I'm an instrument
If thisisinfinite
The center is everythingDilated and smiling
See lives from the outside
Look up
Snow isfalling again
A pretty painted house
In ashitty part of town
Y ou settle down
Used to light up aroom
Then again maybe that ain't true
Wanna light up the night
Refineries and Christmas lightsMy love is a mantra
When | spesk it, it weakens
I'll just squeeze your hand three times
If it'sinfinite repeats
I'll take the blizzard of '16
I'm ready nowTry to takeit all with me
But we forget finally
Song Discussionsis protected by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other patents pending.

Lyrics provided by
https.//damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Cymbals+Eat+Guitars
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

