
Please Come Back Home

Glasvegas

I took your love for granted
Thought it was the freedom that I wanted
Now here in your absence, I was wrong

It was suicide man
I had to love or let it go
And all there is left to show
Is empty words and things I said before now

So please come back home
So please come back home

Our living room's a bedroom without you here
The beauty and the elegance of this time of year
Only heightens all the darkness in me

I want you
I want you so bad
I want you so bad

So please come back home
So please come back home

Please come back home
Please come back home
Please come back home

So please come back home
So please come back home

Please come back home
Please come back home
Please come back home
Please come back home

I want you
I want you so bad
I want you

Please come back home.
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