Santa Monica & La Brea
Blackbear

On the way down to your house

Santa Monica and La Brea

Watch the vampire score some dope
Tie my shoes, run through your mind

What if we never met?
Wondering in pointless conversations
What if we never said "Hello" and "What's your name?"

And maybe I could die treading water

Drowning under moonlight sonata

So kill me like you used to, love me like you never did
Fuck me like we never gon' see each other again

So kill me like you used to, love me like you never did
Fuck me like I'm never coming back, babe

Oh yeah, ah yeah, oh yeah, ah yeah
Fuck me like I'm never coming back home, yeah

On the way down to your house

Got a fifth of Jack, spoiled my liver
Maybe I could drown my fears

Scared to say back then I loved her

What if we met before?

Maybe it's not coincidental
Maybe it's elementary love
Never believed in meant to be

And maybe I could die treading water

Drowning under moonlight sonata

So kill me like you used to, love me like you never did
Fuck me like we never gon' see each other again

So kill me like you used to, love me like you never did
Fuck me like I'm never coming back, babe

Yeah yeah yeah ah

Yeah yeah ah

So kill me like you used to, love me like you never did
Fuck me like I'm never coming back home

Fuck me like I
Fuck me like TI'
Fuck me like I

never coming back home

never coming back

never coming back home

Fuck me like I'm never coming back

Like I'm, like I'm never coming back home, home

So kill me like you used to, love me like you never did
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