
I GUESS THEY CALL IT FALLIN'

Kelsea Ballerini

I guess they call it fallin' 'cause you end up on the ground
You can't live forever with your head up in the clouds
Think it's written in the stars til they burn out
    
I was like, oh my God, every thought played like a video
Left your shirt, and the hurt, now I curse your Acqua di Gio
That night you told me I hung your moon
I jumped right in with no parachute
    
I guess they call it fallin' 'cause you end up on the ground
You can't live forever with your head up in the clouds
Think it's written in the stars til they burn out
Did you only get me high to let me down?
I guess they call it fallin' 'cause you end up on your face
Sleeping by myself in a bed I didn't make
Think it's written in the stars til you're all alone
Did you only get me high to let me go?
I shoulda known

Shoulda known, shoulda known, shoulda known
(I guess they call it fallin')
I shoulda known, shoulda known, shoulda known
    
Held me up, every night, you and I, damn near invincible
Then the wind, blowing in, threw me right off of my pedestal
That night you told me I hung your moon
Oh, I jumped right in with no parachute
    
I guess they call it fallin' 'cause you end up on the ground
You can't live forever with your head up in the clouds
Think it's written in the stars til they burn out
Did you only get me high to let me down (down, down)?
I guess they call it fallin' 'cause you end up on your face
Sleeping by myself in a bed I didn't make

Think it's written in the stars til you're all alone
Did you only get me high to let me go?
I shoulda known
Shoulda known, shoulda known, shoulda known
(I guess they call it fallin')
I shoulda known, shoulda known, I shoulda known
(I guess they call it fallin')
    
I shoulda known gravity was gonna pull
You and me, down, down, down
But I know now
I shoulda known gravity was gonna pull
You and me, down, down, down
But I know now
    
Oh, I guess they call it fallin' 'cause you end up on the ground
You can't live forever with your head up in the clouds
Think it's written in the stars til they burn out
Did you only get me high to let me down (down, down)?
I guess they call it fallin' 'cause you end up on your face
Sleeping by myself in a bed I didn't make
Think it's written in the stars til you're all alone
Did you only get me high to let me go?
I shoulda known



Shoulda known, shoulda known, shoulda known
(I guess they call it fallin')
I shoulda known, shoulda known, shoulda known
(If you were only gonna let me go)
Shoulda known, shoulda known, shoulda known
(I guess they call it fallin')
Shoulda known, shoulda known, shoulda known
(I guess they call it fallin')
I guess they call it fallin'
(I guess they call it fallin')
If you were only gonna let me go

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

