Wrong Star
White Lung

We belong in the tar,

Throwing pennies, burning light into scars
If you die, I don't survive

The truth is just a word between you and I

So, you tell me
What I know
What I know

You were born under
You were bred right
You're the wrong star
You were wrong

Your name in my arm,

Gun it fast or he'll take your charm

I'll scream, I'll hurt for you

Break the glass, kill that girl, swallow two

You tell me
What I know
What I know

You were born under
You were bred right
You're the wrong star
You were wrong

We lay all night
Frozen but not quite,
Scratching the white,
Out of us

Out of us

We do
We do
And it's you
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