
Can't Wash It Off

Wheat

I was talking with some friends
When the heavens fell around me
So I had to stop and catch a drink
This falling down by law
In rivers all around me
Plus your name came up I think I thought
Do you really want me
Do you really want me

Because I really really want you
It began to rain
You let your guard down slightly
Must have let things drop too far
And I was falling all around
You held my hand so tightly
But you had to stop
I hold my heart when you hold my hand
And I get high and I understand
And I get high every chance I can
And I get high when I see you
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