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The boy next door who broke my fall as if it was the breeze
I didn't know you now I adore you, what have you done to me?
I breathe you in then you're gone
You're gone

Chorus
If she's your anchor
Then I'm just the breeze
Blowing hopelessly upstream
If you won't have me please, don't tease

The girl next door so insecure
You read me like a book
Your compass tilted
My armor shifted
The ground beneath you shook
You breathe me in
Then you're gone
I'm lingering in your thoughts

CHORUS
Bridge
I'll paint a picture for you in the rain
When you get the chill, remember me

CHORUS

Watercolors wash off



