
Tear Down The Stars

The Years Gone By

Picture this.
The rain is point outside.
And the streetlight just won't give us enough.
Light to see the direction we have to go.
Don't let, anyone know, 
Where we will run to.
I need those lips, 
That ignite my bones, and keep my heart afloat.

I'll tear down the stars and I'll give them to you.
They're not as pretty as your eyes, 
But I guess it'll have to Do.
I'll tear down the stars, 
We can ride it to the moon.
I'll float till I find you.
I wouldn't ever let you fall, down.

Picture this.

Our clothes are soaked, but it's fine.
Cuz the fire's still burning in our eyes.
The heat, might be more than we can't stand.
Don't let, anyone know, 
Where we will run to.
I need those lips, 
That ignite my bones, and keep my heart afloat.

I'll tear down the stars and I'll give them to you.
They're not as pretty as your eyes, 
But I guess it'll have to Do.
I'll tear down the stars, 
We can ride it to the moon.
I'll float till I find you.
I wouldn't ever let you fall, 

Without me under you, (under you)
I'll back down.

If I had the chance, I would make it all okay.
I would make it feel like, you're the only one who matters most.
If I had the chance, I would replace all the grays, with sunny days.
We can sit for hours on my roof
And tell the rain to go way.
Go away.

I'll tear down the stars and I'll give them to you.
They're not as pretty as your eyes, 
But I guess it'll have to Do.
I'll tear down the stars, 
We can ride it to the moon.
I'll float till I find you.
I wouldn't ever let you fall, down.
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