
Slip Away

The Pineapple Thief

I’ve not met a soul,
Who has fallen so far,
Has fallen so far for me,

I have no control,
I don’t know where we are,
Or how this has come to be

Hold on, to me
Hold on…
Hold on to me,
Hold on…

You’re slipping, 
You’re slipping away,
You’re slipping,
You’re slipping away

I’m loosing control,
I don’t know where we are,
We’re somewhere we shouldn’t be

And I can’t let a soul ,
who has fallen so far,
Fall if its not with me

I’ll hold on too,
I’ll hold on,
I’ll hold on too, 
I’ll hold on

We’re slipping,
We’re slipping away,
We’re slipping,
We’re slipping away

And you’re slipping,
You’re slipping away,
And you’re slipping,
You’re slipping away
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