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chorus:
when the world leaves you numb
let this love lead you home

ice cream and paper dolls
running through the halls of your heart
bike rides to burger king
now its my job to sing
the sun is coming up
who am i to judge?
the sun is coming up
this love is far too much

hitting the home runs
going in at 9 is not fun
bull cuts much in style
i never doubted for awhile
that the sun was coming up
who was i to judge?
the sun was coming up
this love is far too much
