Darling Nicotine
Brighten

Who let the bat in?
Who let the bat in?
Who let the bat in?
Who let the bat in?
Who let the bat in?

Darling nicotine, you want me back, back, back.

And everything I want to end, you lack, lack, lacked.
The feelings that I've felt when I said I needed you,
But I don't recall that you would ever say it back.

Instead of suffering, all of the kids just kept shaking,

But not for me, because their hearts are bigger than they used
to be.

And all you see is love coming out, but none of us are free.
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