
BANKS, Burn
You know that I
I know what’s going on
Cant find the time I won’t
Won’t end cuz it feels like home

Got me caught up in your past
Put your baggage on my back my love
Though it’s heavy I can manage
If u want a ride piggy back it

I’ll take care of you if you won’t
Make you food iron your shirt
Cuz I find it’s all I know,
Make you cocky when u hurt
(And You)
Maybe we met in a past life
Maybe it worked out right
I can’t handle any turn,
I’ll be your candle watch me burn

You get mad when I
I say I should let go
I know it’s not simple
There’s no use in looking back in time

When you’re living in your mind
And nostalgia holds you in dark places
But I’ll be here just in case you decide you want some help when can face it

I’ll take care of you if you won’t
Make you food iron your shirt
Cuz I find it’s all I know,
Make you cocky when u hurt
(And You)
Maybe we met in a past life
Maybe it worked out right
I can’t handle any turn,
I’ll be your candle watch me burn
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