
Home

Nikki Flores

I crashed straight from heaven to your hell,
and I know that you're no angel.
You're broken and battered but I fell.
'Cause your scars, they make me feel I'm not alone.

I'd rather be in the dark with you than in a lonely light.
I'm not afraid, I'm in love with you.

'Cause I need to feel you now,
I need to hear your sound.
I don't care that you bring me so low,
'cause all that I know is you feel like home, yeah.
I need to breathe you now,
I need release somehow.
I'm wrapped up in your skin and your bones,
and all that I know is you feel like home, yeah.

You're strangely familiar and comfortable,

I'm not alone.
When I'm laying in your arms I feel alive.
I never knew that it was you,
you're such a beautiful disaster.

I'd rather be in the dark with you than in a lonely light.

'Cause I need to feel you now,
I need to hear your sound.
I don't care that you bring me so low,
'cause all that I know is you feel like home, yeah.
I need to breathe you now,
I need release somehow.
I'm wrapped up in your skin and your bones,
and all that I know is you feel like home, yeah.

Oh, yeah. Oh, yeah.

I said all that I know is you feel like home, yeah.

I need to feel you now.
I need to hear your sound.
Don't care that you bring me so low,
all that I know is you feel like home.

'Cause I need to feel you now,
I need to hear your sound.
I don't care that you bring me so low,
'cause all that I know is you feel like home, yeah.
I need to breathe you now,
I need release somehow.
I'm wrapped up in your skin and your bones,
and all that I know is you feel like home, yeah.
Oh, yeah. Oh, yeah.

I said all that I know is you feel like home, yeah.
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