
Embrace

Low

Holding my head
For the last of race
Pushing my body
To get that embrace

It won't last
Hold on fast
It won't last
Hold on fast

Breathing in time
So hard to trace
Crushing your skull
With my warming embrace

It won't last
Hold on fast
It won't last
Hold on fast

I fell down the stairs
I wished I were dead
You ran for the light
He handed me your head

It won't last
It won't last
Hold on fast
It won't last
Hold on fast
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