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PUT YOUR HANDS UP 
 
 
 

I was dead, I was dead then you kissed me and you made me alive (2x) 
I was covered in black, darkness reaching for the light 

it was blinding 
 

You said forget about the past 
Just put your hands up 

Surrender when love digs in the trash 
Just put your hands up 

And if you’re scared we’re gonna crash 
Just put your hands up 
Just put your hands up 

 
Had a heavy chain bearing down I felt like a broken bone 

With every step that I took I was sure that I was moving stone 
I had a secret place so I made sure that no one would know 

What you’re finding 
 

CHORUS 
 

And I don’t mind 
Now I don’t mind 
If you come over 

Would You Come Over, yea 
 

Let’s forget about the past 
Just put your hands up 

Surrender when love digs in the trash 
Just put your hands up 

And if you’re scared we’re gonna crash 
Just put your hands up 
Just put your hands up 

 
 


