
Four Letter Words

I the Mighty

My hand on your dress
You glance at your watch
As it's screaming reminders of the lack of sleep you'll get
I must confess, I'm scared to suggest
What I feel out of fear you'll resist

Well, come with me home
We hardly know
Don't be alone
Each other's soul
Say that you won't go without me
I better go or I just might
They're closing up
Have some regrets
But there's still so much to be said
Life's too short to fear mistakes

Maybe I'm dead

Maybe I'm afraid of love
But you could be just enough
I leave, come the light
So we have but the hours of the night
And that's alright, it's alright

Your hand on my neck
It's making my head rush
We discuss our breakups
And resist the urge to kiss
I've got good reason, I fear to commit
But maybe it's you that can fix it

So come with me home
We hardly know

Don't be alone
Each other's soul
Say that you won't go without me
I better go or I just might
They're closing up
Have some regrets
But there's still so much to be said

Maybe I'm dead
Maybe I'm afraid of love
But you could be just enough
I leave, come the light
So we have but the hours of the night
And that's alright, of the night
That's alright, it's alright

I can't trust anyone
For I gave and I felt it in spades
But it was ripped away
I can't trust anyone
Maybe you're here to bring me faith
Well, faith or not, just say you'll stay

Maybe I'm dead



Maybe I'm afraid of love
But you could be just enough
I leave, come the light
So we have but the hours of the night
And that's alright

Maybe I'm dead
Maybe I'm dead
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