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You treat me like I'm so new at this

Like I wasn't through with it

'Til | slipped into your abyss

Shining like the sun, eclipsed

Shining like silver bullets

| thought | was impervious

Even to the apocalypse

Even to just the thought of it



I hate when we're in public

| tell myself to control it

Look at your hand while | hold it
Shut my mouth and keep hoping
Now | know this is ignorance
‘Cause | know that this is bliss

| know this is ignorance

'‘Cause | know this is bliss

| saved my Mexican coke for this
So much planning but still remiss
Convinced myself it'd be cute, I'm sick

I'll keep it together and take a sip

You treat me like I'm so new at this

Like I wasn't through with it

'Til I slipped into your abyss

Shining like the sun, eclipsed

Shining like silver bullets

| thought | was impervious

Even to the apocalypse
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