
The Park

Cold

Everyone seems so in love with you
Living big in paradise
Need to drive to get away from me
Saw a girl she held a sign
And she said to me

There's a monster on the loose in Wicked Park
Then a preacher man came up to me
Held a Bible by his heart
He had a letter he was saving from the war
Saying 'Saturday delivery, open some day when we fall in love'

Living life with every luxury
All the idols tell you lies
Need to drive to get away from me
Saw a girl she held a sign
And she said to me

There's a monster on the loose in Wicked Park
Then a preacher man came up to me
Held a Bible by his heart
He had a letter he was saving from the war
Saying 'Saturday delivery, open some day when we fall in love'
In love... 
In love... 
In love

There's a monster on the loose in Wicked Park
Then a preacher man came up to me
Held a Bible by his heart
He had a letter he was saving from the war
Saying 'Saturday delivery, open some day when we fall in love'
In love... 
In love... 
In love
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