
Don't Look at Me Like That

Ball Park Music

Snow-covered peaks, my daydreams fill the streets
Will I ever feel your touch?
Noise in the evening, drunk and now defeated
God I miss your warm, warm skin
The hands of my other, the blue eyes of my mother
All my future children's voices
She split in the centre, thirteen hours later
Born from all the pain came happiness forever

I gave my bones back to, my tally bones back to the devil
The devil is the one who gave them to me in the first place
She doesn't love you, Ned, she never loved you
You're the devil, the devil is the one who put me here in the f
irst place

I could sign up forever or just a few months
I really should be happy but I don't know what I want

When I'm out of sight (I'm out of my mind)
When I'm out of my mind (It's so peaceful)
Please, please, please, don't look at me like that
Don't look at me like that
Don't look at me like that
Don't look at me like that
Don't look at me like that
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