
Frans, One Floor Down
I should be a prince in your head
cause you’re ahead of the game
I pulled a grave down the lake
and it’s straight to my brain
but my heart won’t stopped now
cos your eyes
they feel like profit
but did you know , you can top it now
end of me
let this be the end of me now

One Floor Down

we didn’t even sleep that night
I don’t wonna even lose that Sunday
bring that heat now
bring that heat now
One Floor Down
we didn’t even dim the lights
don’t ever wanna lose that sound
bring that heat now
bring that heat now
bring that heat now
bring that heat now
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