The Bridge

Yolo! Yolo! Yolo!

Om! Om!

What is this place

I only dream about

Can you say

What are we apart of

We all go dead?

You never want me to go

You never want to let me go
But just let me go

You never want things to change
You never did think you know
But I think you know

You never want to let me go
But just let me go

What are we a part of?

Yolo! Yolo! Yolo!

Om! Om!
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