Porch Light

Handguns

Waiting for my wake up call on

I know it's not coming

I'm teaching from a row of circles
Though my mind's been running

Since I walked out you know that
I'm still holding on

And don't you dare forgive me

Be my adadati rock

Listen, what's it like to feel contempt and
And not just be resented

What's it like to know where you belong

And say nobody about the time

It's more than just an ending

They seem like team Montana

I'm swallowing my pride

All it took was just one second

Just one second, shout out at the sky

Sing it, what's it like to feel contempt and
And not just be resented

What's it like to know where you belong

And say nobody about the time

It's more than just an ending

(2x)

The only one decision
It's to never make one at all
It's to never make one at all

What's it like to feel contempt and
And not just be resented

What's it like to know where you belong
And say nobody about the time

It's more than just an ending

(2x)

I hope that you know that I'll call when I'm gone
I'll come back in one piece
If you just leave the porch light on
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