
Last Words

The Getaway Plan

In my darkest hour
When I disappear
Don’t come searching for me
I’m as good as dead

If I ever come back... back to earth again.
You should know
You should know

From the deepest ocean
In the darkest trench
I’ve been counting my stars
I’ve been raising hell

Even if I falter
Best you hear me well
Because these could be my last words.

When the act is over
And the magic ends
Back in to the hollow 
Where I lose my head
  
And even if I come back... back to earth again.
You should know
You should know
Yeah, you.

From the deepest ocean
In the darkest trench
I’ve been counting my stars
I’ve been raising hell

Even if I falter
Best you hear me well
Because these could be my last words.
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