
Locked in Closets

Solange

When I was just a girl I felt just so alone
Locked myself in closets thinking, “If I was the only one”
Dim light shining on my room
Locked up in this old cocoon

Look at me, I'm just a girl Still feeling so alone
Looking at myself thinking, ”Best to come and easy go”
Street light shining on my room
Locked up in this old cocoon

And all I wanted was the dream of being in love with you
All I wanted was the dream of being in love with you
All I wanted was the dream of being in love with you
All I wanted was the dream of being in love with you

When I was just a girl I wore a thousand lives
Heading on a search for the thing that makes me feel alright
Ten black moments in my room
Diamonds shimmers from the moon

And now I'm just a girl living in the satellite
Took what I needed from this town and getting down at night
Street light shining in my room
Getting out the suns up soon

And all I wanted was the dream of being in love with you (Oh ba
by)
All I wanted was the dream of being in love with you
All I wanted was the dream of being in love with you
All I wanted was the dream of being in love with you
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