Moisture

Let it out let me pull the shades
Mx it up nmake it | enponade

|’ve no intention of living this way
No intention of living

Mbi st ure

Mbi st ure

A thousand mles across the sand
Burni ng blisters on ny hands

Wiy did you take water fromny well?
| amdry, | sigh

Take this torture fromny head

How you said, the sand would burn ny
How you said, the sand would burn ny

Al nost drowned i nside your head
Crawl ed back to the shore instead
Wiy did you take and drag ne through
| amdry, | sigh

Take this torture fromny head

How you said, the sand would burn ny
How you said, the sand would burn ny

[ I nterl ude]

Mbi st ur e
Mbi st ure

Take this torture fromny head

How you said, the sand would burn ny
How you said, the sand would burn ny
How you said, the sand would burn ny
How you said, the sand would burn ny

hands
feet again

your hel

hands
feet again

hands
feet again
hands
feet again

Dishwalla



