
Ten More Days

Charlie Simpson

Find your way
I don’t know what to say to you
I could hold your head
I could make you sweat
But I don’t need this anymore
No I don’t need this anymore
Ten more days
How many more can I stay here?
Just act your age
It was me who dragged you up here
But I can’t see
What you want with me

We said we’d never want more
When we slept out on the cold floor
So keep your head up keep your head up
You could die and never be sure
What the life you led was meant for
So keep your head up keep your head up

It makes me spin
I’ve been trying to get beneath your skin
I could tell you straight
Or I could make you wait
But I don’t want this anymore
No I don’t need you anymore
Four more days
How many more do we deserve?
Just act your age
It was me who dragged you up here
But I can’t see
What you want from me

Some were there’s a heartache it’s always drawing your gaze
It was you all along I could see it in your eyes

But the man with a mask in the parking lot
He was pale faced
With his glistening eyes he was faced with us

We said we’d never want more
As we slept out on the cold floor
So keep your head up keep your head up
You could die and never be sure
What the life you led was meant for
So keep your head up keep your head up
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