
D I S C O N N E C T

I think we lost our heads
I don’t want to stop and catch my breath
I wanna touch you so bad

Is this the disconnect 
So much noise with nothing said
Can I keep you to myself?

Cause I am standing on the sidelines
And waiting for the right time 
To move, to move

Chorus:

I am not wishin’ 
On a single star tonight
All my ambition 
Is beggin’ me to touch you, oh and I
Can see in your eyes
�e rest of my life
 
Our bodies are at war
Here in the back of your old car
I want to make you surrender

We’ll fill this empty space
With quiet sighs, and no restraint
I’ll lie beside you, till day breaks

If I am waiting on the right time
I’ll be waiting all of my life
To move, to move

Repeat Chorus

I will be good to you baby I know…
Is this where we connect to see if the pieces fit…
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