Toottoottoot

When the bough breaks

I’11 still be watching you
I will be trailing you
With a lens in my face

We ‘re whistling pretty

The lights on so open and see
I'11 give all your secrets away
I'm such a fool

And I

Will sing to you

Toottoottoot goes the trumpeter
Sickly sweet when he plays

My leading man

Stands tall at a miniscule height
Infecting the room with his yawn
Watch his sphere

And I

Will sing to you

Toottoottoot goes the trumpeter
Sickly sweet when he plays
Toottoottoot find your buried joy
This fast and wonderful place

Dangerous claws and black velvet paws

My immediate thought is to fuck them off
Incensive thoughts

I'm jumping for Jjoy

Our savage descriptions convinced you all

Would you like to toottoottoot
Like the trumpeter?

Would you like to

Everything is here

Dangerous claws and black velvet paws

My immediate thought is to fuck them off
Incensive thoughts

I'm jumping for joy

Our savage descriptions convinced you all

Biffy Clyro
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