
Runaways

Betty Who

We sneak out late after midnight
Hijack your daddy’s car
You’re my best bad kind of habit
I’m your backseat movie star

Left my shirt under the motel bed
Yours looks big on me but knocks you dead
The sun don’t set if you keep heading west you said

Oh we just wanna find our way
Oh baby we’re just runaways

We spend the night in a border town
You throw our phones away you say
Those kids’ll bring us down
All their fucking around
We’ll never be the same

You keep me lit and I’m a loaded gun
But you love me better than anyone
The sun don’t set if we keep heading west I bet

Oh we just wanna find our way
Oh baby we’re just runaways
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