
Cupcake

Jakalope

Meditate your frustrations, stay up late, opposite attraction. 
Concentrate, you have permission, feel the pain the sexual frus
tration. I close my eyes and open wide, no need to ask, I like 
to lie. There’s nothing to say now that you’re getting your way
, just go on, go on, go along with it.

  I admit it, I’ve committed every crime, with no witness but t
he mind behind these eyes. You say you pray, well now it’s too 
late, you’ve gone to far, who do you think you are?

  I tolerate your intentions, ignore the signs, you’ll learn yo
ur lesson. Concentrate, you have permission, feel the pain the 
sexual frustration. I cross my heart and hope to die, no need t
o ask don’t question why. There’s nothing to say, you’re gettin
g carried away, just go on, go on, go along with it

  I admit it, I’ve committed every crime, with no witness but t
he mind behind these eyes. You say you’ve changed, you’re looki
ng kinda strange. You feel ashamed, well now who’s to blame? Yo
u say you pray, well now it’s too late, you’ve gone to far, who
 do you think you are? Who do you think, who do you think you a
re?
 
Just rip it out won’t you rip it out
Just rip it out won’t you rip it out

 Meditate your frustrations, stay up late, opposite attraction.
 Concentrate, you have permission, feel the pain the sexual fru
stration.
  I admit it, I’ve committed every crime, with no witness but t
he mind behind these eyes. You say you’ve changed, you’re looki
n’ kinda strange. You feel ashamed, well now who’s to blame? Yo
u say you pray, well now it’s too late you’ve gone to far who d
o you think you are?

Tištěno z www.txp.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - šetříme na pojištění!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

