
About Us

Big Drill Car

I think, all about us at night
And why oh why we fight
And it's times like these
I can only remember the bad

About what we had
Well it's my way or the highway
Ignoring everything that I say
You're always right, and so we fight

You call, but I never seem to be around
But you, you hunt me down
Because at times like these
I can only remember the bad

About what we had
And it's my way or the highway
Ignoring everything that I say
You're always right, and so we fight

I think, all about us at night
And why we fight, whoa
And it's times like these
I can only remember the bad

About what we had
And it's my way or the highway
Ignoring everything that I say
You're always right, so we fight, alright

And we always fight
And we will always fight
And we always fight
And we always fight
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