
Alexandra

Allie X

Feels so good to be with Alexandra
Born in gray, but still she tries her best
Brown hair to her waist, a porcelain face
And a mannequined grace
I tried but she ran away
Could not keep her safe, Alexandra (Ooh)
Alexandra

Oh, Alexandra
Why did you leave me?
We used to glow like copper newly shined
Oh, Alexandra
You’ve got to tell me
Dear Alexandra, were you ever mine?
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