Jacob Plant, Reflections (feat. Example)

Reflections of us

That girl | used to know, where did she go? Maybe | chased her away
Reflections of us

That man | used to be no longer seen, maybe he wasted away
Reflections of us

It's only now | can see what we became

Reflections of us

Been over it now but | still can't breathe your name

Yo, reflections, this never was the plan, Stan

Up in alms like the Can-Can, in the middle of the street

And you're beeping your horn like you're Chitty Chitty Bang Bang
I'm a madman on reflection

We both made promises, couple novices

Honestly like that's stating the obvious

Sounds like | resent you, equally mad

I'm just a little less mental

Reflections of us

That girl | used to know, where did she go? Maybe | chased her away
Reflections of us

That man | used to be no longer seen, maybe he wasted away
Reflections of us

It's only now | can see what we became

Reflections of us

Been over it now but | still can't breathe your name

Breathe your name

Breathe your name

Breathe your name

Yo, reflections, we're both looking loved up

Except I'm looking at a photo, was back in Jan down at Koko
Lovely to so-so, love's now a no-show

Still got the vids of you freaking on GoPro

Kept me going when we'd faded

| can still picture it in slow-mo, ho ho

Now it's Dorothy and Toto, over the rainbow

Still can't breathe your name though

Reflections of us

Reflections of us

Reflections of us

But I still can't breathe your name
Reflections

Breathe your name

Breathe your name

Breathe your name

Reflections

Yo, reflections, this never was the plan, Stan

Up in alms like the Can-Can, in the middle of the street

And you're beeping your horn like you're Chitty Chitty Bang Bang
I'm a madman on reflection

We both made promises, couple novices

Honestly like that's stating the obvious

Sounds like | resent you, equally mad

I'm just a little less mental
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