
All Lit Up

Matthew Ryan

It was dark
It was dark
I needed a spark
I needed it bad

All was lost
All was lost
Cause you never knew
Just what we had

The silver state
The wars we wage
No gasoline
No match

I’m all lit up
I’m all lit up
From the inside

The golden age
The time we waste
No auctioneer
No flash

I’m all lit up
I’m all lit up
From the inside

Climb the stairs, baby
Climb the stairs
There’s no one there
There’s no one there
Climb the stairs, baby
Climb the stairs
There’s no one there
To turn you away
I’m in my right mind
I found the peace
And it’s in exactly
What i’ve wanted to say
So climb the stairs, baby
Climb the stairs
There’s no one there
To turn you away
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