Sagamore
Hidden in Plain View

summer nights are growing cold

august goodbyes are getting close

so lets leave all of the windows open tonight

leave us no choice but to cuddle close

and we'll kiss all night

wake tomorrow morning with chapped lips on our faces

I will pass on Vaseline and for all to see, I'll wear these
battle—-scars burned by your taste

because I want to feel like this forever
I just want to feel the way I feel now
I just want to feel the way I feel now forever.

always remember the nights we shared

laid out on soccer fields when we stared up at the stars
trying hard to stop the hands of time, to stop the world
I would do anything not to have to say goodbye.

I promised myself that I would never let her go

without saying how I feel

and letting her know.

that I want to feel like this forever
I just want to feel the way I feel now
I just want to feel the way I feel now forever.

Now she's on her way

and it gets harder and harder each and everyday
But she said that she will be home someday

So she will be home someday.
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