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Summer night
Think I’d rather feel like falling

From this height
Turn down the voices calling me

In your world

Ain’t nothing else

Only living for yourself
Drunk on that logic

I don’t want it

It’s just economics
I won’t pay no mind, no ransom, no demands
Y our words mean nothing

It’s just economics
You’re drunk on it
You’re drunk on it
Y our words mean nothing
It’s just economics

City lights

Signal me to follow

Own tonight

Run till there’s no tomorrow’s left

In my world ain’t nothing else
Only living for myself

Drunk on that logic

On that logic

It’s just economics
I won’t pay no mind, no ransom, no demands
Y our words mean nothing

It’s just economics
You’re drunk on it
You’re drunk on it
Y our words mean nothing
It’s just economics



