Planets - Stars
Boy Eats Drum Machine

Let's walk this direction as the seconds trickle down
Where every step is a destination

How heavy is your foot when it hits the ground

How much earth does it take to make it stop

No more questioning no
Don't you look at me sideways

This time

So we keep this line sliding forward
Every step a destination

And I don't need to turn my face around

Just feeling for the weight of the ground

So no more whispering no
Don't you look at me sideways

This time
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