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blaaaaaagaaah

All of my lonely dreams

Shout out to my brain for not going insane
Shout out to my heart, keep in touch!

My lips wanna speak their mind

| mean, what | mean is,

My eyelids got confessions to make

My thighs wanna wrap themself around ya
There& rsquo;s a secret buried within my chest
A hidden treasure Somewhere west

But no map to guide

My weary thoughts to rest

But | guess you will never know

The way | wish For you to know

| keep it to myself
Inside of me And

All of my lonely dreams
All of my lonely dreams

There& rsquo;s a song Playing in my heart
A beating drum that shouts

Please let me out!

Every time | see your face

Trace the track in my soul

That | can&rsquo;t deny

Got the flow in my heart rising so high



inside of me

And

All of my lonely dreams
All of my lonely dreams

Reveal the cardsin my hand

To touch, to be able

To run my fingers

Speak the words

So that you will understand
Breathe thisfeeling

That 1&rsquo;m feeling

But | guess you will never know
The way | wish for you to know
| keep it to myself

inside of me And...
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