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I’ve gotta tell you something 
There’s nothing I pride more than my own 
And I’ve been meaning to tell you 
You fucked up as a friend first and foremost 
 
Does silence make you crazy? 
Heard you moved to this city 
 
I’ve got this innate feeling 
There’s nothing you pride more than your own 
 
You left me on the coldest night 
I won’t act like I wasn’t plotting my flight 
If love’s the fire, then pride’s the ice  
We fled the altar 
 
I’m just imagining something 
If I’d said “It’s not you, it’s me” 
Would I be dripping in something  
Other than animosity? 
 
Does silence make you crazy? 
Hope I haunt this city  
 
And if you take away something 
There’s nothing I defend more than home  
 
You left me on the coldest night 
I won’t act like I wasn’t plotting my flight 
If love’s the fire, then pride’s the ice  
We fled the altar 
Were you scared you’d lose yourself  
In the name of somebody else? 
If love’s the fire, then pride will melt  
We fled the altar  
 
Head knows heart deserves better 
Heart just turns its head 
We could have fought for each other 
But we just fled 
 
Between the two who had the last word? 
Staying quiet won’t make you unheard  
Love’s the war, pride revolts  
We fled the altar 
 
You left me on the coldest night 
I won’t act like I wasn’t plotting my flight 
If love’s the fire, then pride’s the ice  
We fled the altar 
Were you scared you’d lose yourself in the 
name of somebody else? 

If love’s the fire, then pride will melt  
We fled the altar 
Fled the altar 
Fled the altar. 
 


