SHOOTING BULLETS

IMELDA & CLYDE

Shooting bullets at the moon
Hoping to get one of the stars
‘cause you told me you’ll be waiting for me on Mars
| don’t know if I'll ever get to see you again
But at least you’ll know there’s someone down here aiming for your hand

Shooting bullets at the moon
Yes I’'m down here again
‘cause | promised you to never give up
| don’t know if I'll ever get to see you again
But at least you’ll know there’s someone down here aiming for your hand

You were my only home
The one | thought would never go
| thought that | would never be alone
You were my dearest friend
The captain of my soul

With you | could’ve done anything but | have to let it go
oh

You were my only home
The one | thought would never go
| thought that | would never be alone
You were my dearest friend
The captain of my soul
With you | could’ve done anything but | have to let it go

| was shooting at the moon
But now my bullets are all gone
Still I have to finish this song
| had lost all my hope but then | saw a shooting star
Now | know there’s someone there too aiming for my heart.
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