
Friday Hill, My apple
Because i only wana be with youbecause i only wana leave with youbecause im only in love with youim in love with you X3my head spinsno feelingmy eyes are a blursit back in my chairand just fly round the earthi feel deepmy energy levels are so downhead rush so powerfulfeelin it burned downno emotionall i can hear is my drum beathead restin on my armmy feelin is hungryand my pen barely writesin my hand which is whitefull of blue linesand each one prenents a new rhymetime goes slow then fastand just goes pastthen finally news just rolin pastand ive got a feelinthat my mind ski's blindat the hillside im happynot movin 4the meantimebeen off my feet for days
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