
Keep Me Around

Turin Brakes

You killed the crowd in my head
With the naysayers dead
I guess I can finally
Let go of all my uncertainty
All pretty words meet their demise

Meet me in the honey of ourselves
We're one in a billion bullets of love
We'll ride helpless and happy
If heaven's the earth, what lies above?

If I am all you found
An extra arm to wrestle down
Will you keep me around?

This world is so inexplicable
Parallel universe ticks out of time
Guess if the gods have gone crazy
Then we found the place for us to dive

If I am all you found
An extra arm to wrestle down
Will you keep me around?

Oh Keep me around
Oh Keep me around
Oh Keep me around
Oh Keep me around
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