
Champagne

Ferras

There you go
You got a lot of nerve
You know
You really know how to get me loud
There’s an art to letting somebody go
And you say
I didn't give you what you need
You rather be a friend to me
And cut me in a million pieces
I feel nothing
I feel nothing
Baby you and I Are like suicide
Give me something
I’ll take anything To get through the night
And make it alright

You and I we part our way
Baby come and muse me up

Like okay
You already got too wasted
So baby come and drink me up like champagne
Champagne take me up

I could say
We always come around the back
Driving miles underneath my scan
You leave me hanging here like Jesus Christ
I feel nothing
I feel nothing
Baby you and I Are like suicide
Give me something
I’ll take anything to get through the night
And make it alright

You and I we part our way
Baby come and muse me up
Like okay
You already got too wasted
So baby come and drink me up like champagne
Champagne take me up

Full of grace
Sacred hearts
Empty space we burn like stars
Full of grance
Sacred hearts
Empty space we burn like stars

I feel nothing

You and I we part our way
Baby come and muse me up
Like okay
You already got too wasted
So baby come and drink me up like champagne
Champagne take me up
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