Lhabia

Somewhere outside there are tricks and evil
Holler downstairs while I drive

I want to watch you buttercup
Comming through the fog

Dying of boredom, I'll try it all

Sixteen olive
Skin bound by a voice

Dear, Dear, I can make you up like a dear
Don't look, don't want to do

It's right, this time all I feel is a sick
It's groove, blind like we did

Look up, Look up, revenge you can't deal
What you get it's what you father gave

Now, it's up to resize, over your black tongue

Like first, at least you fucking care!

Dying of boredom, I'll try it all

I'll be faint like a crook

What shit, what it was doing to you

But that's ok, 'cause look how it feels
Please drink, drink what he'd stolen to you
That's ok, 'cause look how it feels

Please stole it, look what it is doing to you

But that's ok, 'cause look how it feels
You're fine (3x)

I burned did it, straight stared at it

Look 'round and then come over look and look at me

Looked straight, there was a new stair
I'm doin' it, worked to found you

Like a pretty boy, mad, sarcastic one
One I want you, I take to fuck you

My time starts to came arrest your time
I love, it's to be far

Dying of boredom, I'll try it all
I'll be faint like a crook

It looks and feels great

But look at what it's doing to you
But thats ok, look how it feels
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