Joshua Radin, Sundrenched World

| can't get to bed

But I'm really tired

The things in my head

You used to admire

In your sundrenched world
It couldn't be worse

Don't bother asking

And here comes the nerves
While I'm trying to bask

In your sundrenched world

I'm talking to you

But you're not listening
| don't know what to do
My heart is blistering
Writing this song

Tell me I'm not wrong

| close up my mouth

When you're around now
Suffocating in doubt

| can't make a sound

In your sundrenched world
| always wanted to be

The one you looked to

For the answers in me

I'm the one who took you
To your sundrenched world

I'm talking to you

But you're not listening
| don't know what to do
My heart is blistering
Writing this song

Tell me | belong

It's all been said

Once before

We fucked around

On your bedroom floor

I'm talking to you
But you're not listening
| don't know what to do
My hands are blistering
Writing this song
Tell me | belong

Tell me | belong
Tell me |
Tell me | belong
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