
Mockingbird Wish Me Luck

Duke Special

I’m so unsure of myself
I doubt my very heartbeat
I’m like an immigrant
Knocking on a stranger’s door

I don’t have words to say it
I wish that you could feel it
It’s like a hurricane
Has kicked me down to the floor

Right at the start of me
You stole a part of me

Mocking bird wish me luck
Mocking bird wish me luck
‘Cause I want more
I want more

My thumb sent you a letter
And please excuse the timing
But I’ve carried it
Longer than I’ve loved myself

I hoped that you would open
The chest we put our love in
But you locked it up
And put it back on the shelf

Right at the start of me
You stole a part of me

Mocking bird wish me luck
Mocking bird wish me luck
‘Cause I want more
I want more
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