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[Hook - Devenny, Sam Apkro, ]She don’t wanna talk about her heart(She don’t wanna talk about it, she's feeling
so low)She don’t wanna talk about her heart(She don’t wanna talk about it, she's feeling so low)She don’t wanna
talk about her heart(She don’t wanna talk about it, she's feeling so low)She don’t wanna talk about her heart(She

don’t wanna talk about it, she's feeling so low)She don’t wanna talk about her heart(She don’t wanna talk about it,
she's feeling so low)She don’t wanna talk about her heart(She don’t wanna talk about it, she's feeling so

low)[Verse 1 - Sonny]Yeah, thanks for the wisdomLeft by the departedCan't get a descriptionWe’re a moving
target(Yeah) No cure for life(Nah) Come on, you just startedFound a solutionToo soon couldn't've lasted, innitGot
swept under the carpetPNR and I ran past itTryna find my way backDon't need a mapEven in darknessLook back,
we made thatRelay track, catch up, pass itThought we were past itI guess not[Verse 2 - Devenny]Can't quite grasp

itDidn't wanna start shitThought we’re past itTurns out we’re notA thousand days and we rotA thousand days
around the sunA million people but oneSo special, it’s done(Uh) Last orders are fun (Yeah)Why so glum?Thought

you wanted this doneThought you wanted this doneI’m background burning lungsAnalyse what I've doneAnalyse
what I’ve doneThis ain't fun[Hook - Devenny, Sam Apkro, ]She don’t wanna talk about her heart(She don’t wanna

talk about it, she's feeling so low)She don’t wanna talk about her heart(She don’t wanna talk about it, she's feeling
so low)She don’t wanna talk about her heart(She don’t wanna talk about it, she's feeling so low)She don’t wanna

talk about her heart(She don’t wanna talk about it, she's feeling so low)[Bridge - Eliot]On this ship, I've been
pushing it down (Say that)Feeling it lighter when I say it out loud (Say that)Storm clouds, yeah, they still hang
aroundIf you look out the window when we pass through the townSaw ‘em now, staring at the light on the

groundAnd the silence all around is unreasonably loudThere's a part of me I only recently foundStill got a few
spectres that I’m keeping around[Verse 3 - Sonny]Yeah, I need breathing roomLike what’s this leading
to?Clearing it upI need it in CDQCome like peek-a-booIt’s hide-and-seek with you80C, I don't need to

queuePaperwork, fill it outKey cutter, went in and outMeet up and I dish it outDream state, I went in and outToo
many times, fire fizzled outFeeling tired mate, sit it outWhy wait, just spit it outDehydrated, I hit a drought[Hook -

Devenny, Sam Apkro, ]She don’t wanna talk about her heart(She don’t wanna talk about it, she's feeling so
low)She don’t wanna talk about her heart(She don’t wanna talk about it, she's feeling so low)She don’t wanna talk

about her heart(She don’t wanna talk about it, she's feeling so low)She don’t wanna talk about her heart(She
don’t wanna talk about it, she's feeling so low)
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