
Anaheim

Don Broco

Feeling like I've been sinking
Rest my eyes, bed of the lake
Feeling like I'm pretending
Feeling like I don't deserve this treasure
I'm scared I'm a fake

Tired, I'll lay here
Bed of the lake, yeah

Goddamn, I feel alive
Damn, I feel alive
When the morning can't be seen through the night
Oh damn, I feel inspired
Damn, I feel inspired
When the darkness besieging the light
Goddamn, I feel alive
But feeling alive's no good
Every little doubt I know I'm hooked
Damn, I feel alive
Damn, I feel alive
No, the morning won't be seen through the night

Feel my life losing meaning
Feeling like I'm in the way
They'll be fine, explain my reasons
They'll be fine, it's getting harder
Body tied down by a weight

Goddamn, I feel alive
Damn, I feel alive
When the morning can't be seen through the night
Car park in Anaheim
Underground the blinds drawn
When the darkness besieging the light
I'm pleading, oh keep me from the light

Goddamn, I feel alive
If feeling alive's so good
Why's every single doubt give me that push?
Damn, I feel alive
Damn, I feel alive
No, my morning won't be seen through the night

Have you seen a man burn?
Have you seen a man burn on the bed of a lake yet?
Have you seen a man drown?
Have you seen a man drown? He's not gonna make it
Have you seen a man burn?
Have you seen a man drown? He's not gonna make it
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