
Goldenheart

Dawn Richard

Wide eyes
Not scared to fly
That’s what we were
We were young and wild
When love was speechless
And hearts can’t be broken
Those were the days

Oh the days
I wanna go
Lake
I gotta go baby
To the pretty things
To the pretty things
To the pretty things
Let’s go, let’s go
Let’s go, 
Go, go, go oh

White nights
White horses
Save me from my evil forces
Those were the days
Those were the days
Oh those were the days

The pretty things
Oh the pretty things
Oh the pretty things
Oh the pretty things
Oh the pretty things

Aye, aye
I wanna go back
To the white nights
White horses
Save me from…

Oh the days
When we were…
Oh
Lost
Those were the days
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