The Comedown

You’re holding my head in your hands now
You’re holding what’s left in me

It’s cold out here in the sunlight

But there’s nowhere where I’'d rather be

And my heart’s still racing

Lying on the concrete

It’s cold out here in the sunlight

But there’s nowhere where I’d rather be

Oh in the comedown
Oh when we come down
There’s nowhere where I’'d rather be

There’s nowhere where we’d rather be!

Explode!

If you didn’t make your runs, unload
You know if you’re in military

Just fuck a million blue bare readers
Out with a rush, drop no

Hadouken!

Ain’t tryna come on steady when the plane walks by
You wake up again so hold out with the normal cases

You’re holding my head in your hands now
You’re holding what’s left in me

It’s cold out here in the sunlight

But there’s nowhere where I’'d rather be

And my heart’s still racing

Lying on the concrete

It’s cold out here in the sunlight

But there’s nowhere where I’d rather be

Oh in the comedown
Oh when we come down
There’s nowhere where I’'d rather be

You’re holding my head in your hands now
You’re holding what’s left in me

It’s cold out here in the sunlight

But there’s nowhere where I’'d rather be

There’s nowhere where I’'d rather be
There’s nowhere where we’d rather be!

Oh in the comedown
Oh when we come down

There’s nowhere where I’'d rather be

There’s nowhere where we’d rather be!
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