
Hangs the Moon

Arkells

I turn to you whenever I'm hurt
And I hang on you and your every word
You're rarely wrong I hate to put up a fight
You're rarely wrong but this time you might

Every boy in this town would jump at the chance
But no one can love you like I can
And it's you who hangs the moon
Can we talk soon?
You think it's all just a big risk
You've been wanting me
You won't always look like this
And you think I can't be honest with myself
And you think my love might drift somewhere else

Every boy in this town would jump at the chance
But no one can love you like I can
And it's you who hangs the moon
Can we talk soon?
And it's you who hangs the moon
Can we talk soon?
And it's you who hangs the moon
Can we talk soon?
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