Third Eye Blind, The Campfire

Whoo-ahh-ooohh

I've been lonely in spring for this kinda thing.
She's shivering alone.

| bumped into you, somehow.

You can wear

my duck-taped vest.

It's my party best.

It's really all | own.

Everything's changing now.

And theres all these winter stars still flying.
Cassiopeia.

Everything's changing now.

She said,

&quot;lt's alright. Theres no goodbyes.&quot;

Lightening comes, and lightning goes,
and its all the same to me.

Letitin,

because | want you so.

| can hardly breath, and release.

Into one-thousand pieces,

| have broke into,

over you.

Lets stop the flames at dawn,

but | keep burning on, and on, and on.

Better check myself, cause theres noone else,

but just us, hangin out.

Everything's changing now.

Maybe now,

maybe we could live like kings.

We could take a risk.

We could live in doubt.

Everything's changing now. (oh now, oh now, oh now)

Lightening comes, and lightning goes,
and its all the same to me.

Letitin,

because | want you so.

| can hardly breath, and release.

Into one-thousand pieces,

| have broke into,

over you.

Lets stop the flames at dawn.

| keep burning on, and on, and on.

This, this is

this is the last time. (This is the last time)

This, this is

this is is your goodbye. (Goodbye. This is goodbye)
This, this is

this is the last time. (Is the last time)

This, this is

this is your goodbye.

whooaaaaaaa

Some girls, they break you down,
just to see you come undone.
Everything's changing now.
Maybe now,

maybe you and | are cursed.
Maybe you and | are one.



Thats the universe
around, around and take me.

Lightening comes, and lightning goes,
and its all the same to me.
Letitin,

because | want you so.

| can hardly breath, and release.
Into one-thousand pieces,

| have broke into,

over you.

Stop the flames at dawn.

| keep burning on, and on, and on.
Whoo-ahh-ooohh.

Is this what you always wanted?
Is this what you always wanted?
Is this what you always wanted?
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