Malmo

I don't wanna live like an apology
Keep it to yourself you and your followers
Always selling me more

I don't wanna fear somebody what you mean
I believe your eyes they stay so harmlessly
And everyone outside

If I knew you were the captain you could evade
Sink to the bottom know when it's there

No more distractions, nothing to hear

Keeping the distance, over of the years

All of these years, all of these years
All of these years

Starfucker
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