A Song | Wrote For You

The sun is barely coming up
And I haven't slept yet
You're barely waking up
And all out of cigarettes

In your bed

You sleep like a baby

With your hands close to your chest
Your dreams slowly dance around

To the rhythm of your breath

Of your breath

I don't mind, it's alright.
I don't mind, yours and mine.
Yours and mine

Always in front of what is important
That way for a night

I don't mind, it's alright.
Well, I don't mind, yours and mine.

What do I do when you let me down again?
Cause you will let me down again.

I don't mind, it's alright.

Well, I don't mind, yours and mine.
Yours and mine

(What do I do?)

Yours and mine

(What do I do?)

Yours and mine

(What do I do?)

Yours and
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