
Allergic to the Sun

Bars and Melody

You say that's how it's gotta be
It's the way it's always been
It's not just who we wanna be
Can't you see that we're different

This world it can be scary
And we see the daylight fading
The moon it comes calling to us
All day we have been waiting
By our heart we're sworn
In the shadow of the light we rest
We will fight 'til the end of the night when there is nothing left

Yeah we're done for conversation
But there's no negotiation (yo)
I came to terms with who we are
We're not like everyone
We're allergic to the sun (whoa, oh oh)

(Yo, we're not like anyone)
We're allergic to the sun (whoa, oh oh)
(Not like anybody, no)
We're allergic to the sun (whoa, oh oh)
(And when the rain comes to an end we shall be here for the run)
Not like everyone
(Not like anybody, no)

The night covering the day we fear
Though it hurts we hide our tears
For the world around us is so cruel
They hunt us down, they are the fools
Though we are of a different breed
Under the light but off our moon
We hold our breath in anticipation

Can you hear it coming soon

This world it can be scary
And we see the daylight fading
The moon it comes calling to us
All day we have been waiting
By our heart we're sworn
By the night we're blessed
We will fight throughout the night until there's nothing left

Yeah we're done for conversation
But there's no negotiation
I came to terms with who we are
We're not like everyone
We're allergic to the sun (whoa, oh oh)
(Yo, we're not like anyone)
We're allergic to the sun (whoa, oh oh)
(Not like anybody, no)
We're allergic to the sun (whoa, oh oh)
(We're not like anybody, no)
Not like everyone
(Not like anybody, no)
We're allergic to the sun



(We are not like everyone)
(We are not like everyone)

I swear to you I will not leave your side (we are not like everyone)
Even when you fall asleep you are still safe
In this place the light is touching makes us weep
By our heart we're sworn (we are not like everyone)
In the shadow of the light we rest
We will fight 'til the end of the night when there is nothing left

We're allergic to the sun (whoa, oh oh)
(Yo, we're not like anyone)
We're allergic to the sun (whoa, oh oh)
(Not like anybody, no)
We're allergic to the sun (whoa, oh oh)
(And when the rain comes to an end we shall be here for than run)
Not like everyone
(Not like anybody, no)
We're allergic to the sun
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