
Ghost Pressure

Wolf Parade

Maybe I just don't understand 
Made me feel like another man 
When I kissed you there on Orchard Road 
Oh oh 

Heard a call from the empty street 
An empty room, empty seats 
I know they're dancing there invisibly 
Oh oh 

Little vision come shake me up, shake me up 

You said your heart was a swarm of bees 
Held your through sot they could never leave 
I hear them buzzing there invisibly 
Oh oh 

And this night was for you and me 
Walking through a little mystery 
And you just had to know 
Oh oh 

Little vision come shake me up, shake me up 
Ghost Pressure gonna shake me up, shake me up
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