
Green Eyed Boy

Haley Bonar

Morning’s broken the night is gone 
What have we become something
something wrong something
I don’t think you hear what I’m saying
I don’t think you took the time to learn
So you drop to your knees and you start praying
Screaming to the stars that burn
Screaming to the stars that burn

Used to try and tell me what to do
But I never listened to a thing
And so I jump right in the middle like a fool
For a green eyed boy who was born in the spring
The green eyed boy who was born in the spring
For a green eyed boy who was born in the spring

What have we become
What have we become
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