
Grim Reefer

Spector

See me, can't you see me
The way that I see you

And need me, can't you need me
As much as I need you

We could make up our minds
We could leave them behind
We could break from the pack
We could never look back
Fly out into the sun
Burn together as one
Or we could stay

Hold me, won't you hold me
The way that I hold you

Console me, won't you console me
The way I console you

We could make up our minds
We could leave them behind
We could break from the pack
We could never look back
Fly out into the sun
Burn together as one
Or we could stay
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