The Hipsters

All, all those waves
And that old sun
Shining

So drive

Drive to the coast
And let the water
Surround you

I was standing by the
Pulled by the deepest
Aching for the allure
Of the hipster boys
And the hipster girls
Shining
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Friends, who needs friends?

When there’s a road
And an ocean

I was standing by the
Pulled by the deepest
Aching for the allure
Of the hipster boys
And the hipster girls
Shining

When I let the dream
Die slowly down

Did I do it right

Or was I wrong?

I was standing by the
Pulled by the deepest
Aching for the allure
Of the hipster

I was standing by the
Pulled by the deepest
Aching for the allure
Of the hipster boys
And the hipster girls
Shining, falling
Glistening, diving
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