
Home

Ryan Malcolm

Jump in the car I gotta feeling, pretty soon things might get h
eated, 
We're not safe here anymore, 
There's a place close, we can hide out, 
Where the satellites won't find us
Just get in and close the door
Baby our love is threatened, for it to survive, just listen

I don't wanna learn to breathe again,
I don't wanna start another life, 
You're were the closest thing to heaven I've ever known
In a world of walls, you were like a door
Baby you're my only home

If tomorrow we don't wake up, with this halo right above us 
It'd be the sadest day of all
We got love that's epic, maybe that's why they get jealous
Of the most famous love of all
What we got here is precious, so let's keep on fighting, yeah

[Chorus 2x]
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