LA in a Cop Car

The Dangerous Summer

God speak to me

If you're out there

There's some drugs in my veins

I wont stop them if they're coming for me
I lost myself in a dive bar

I miss my mom feeling sorry for me

If this is how I learn to fly

How will I ever come down at all

Look down, look down

It's your feet on the ground again
You're still walking

You're still awake

You're still walking so walk away
You're still walking so walk away

She speaks to me

From the bathroom

With a hundred and rolled up

And hair looks like a puzzle to me

I'm leaving LA in a cop car

Yeah, I'll be screaming when they knock down the door
Cause I just want to touch the sky

But will I ever come down at all

Look down, look down

It's your feet on the ground again
You're still walking

You're still awake

You're still walking so walk away
You're still walking so walk away
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