
Glitterbombed

Charlotte Church

You caught my eye, so I brushed my arm
Just a speck of silver light
Trapped on a peak, my fingertip
Just a speck of silver light
Just more to know you by
I’ve got glitter in my wounds
Since I was glitterbombed by you
 
When I walk back from your house
I leave silver in my steps
When I talk and your words fall out
They’ve got silver on the edge
Hang shining in the air
I’ve got glitter in my wounds
Since I was glitterbombed by you

But I don’t mind
What once was yours alone
Now it’s mine

I’ve got glitter in my wounds
Since I was glitterbombed by you
Now I sparkle when I move
Cause I was glitterbombed by you

But I don’t mind
What once was yours alone
Now it’s mine
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