Birds Do It

Kongos

Birds do it, bees do it

Gotta a feeling even priests do it

I don't believe we've met before, won't you please do it with m
e.

Please do it, there’s nothing to it

You don’t even know my name, I knew it

No-one'’s ever turned you down before, and it ain’t gonna start
with me

Could I buy you drink, could I sing you a song

I could start a war or we could both just get along

I could build a wall, or I could tear it down

And I could tell you why everything's that same old...

Lie, I say I love you

But you don’t need me to

And I don’t blame you

It’'s the same, every time, just another lie

I say I love you

But you don’t need me to

Cause I still want you

Just the same, every night

That we scream and we fight, Jjust another lie

Birds do it, bees do it

God, a feeling even he do it

I don't believe we've met before, won't you please do it with m
e

Could I buy you drink, could I sing you a song

I could start a war or we could both just get along

I could build a wall, or I could tear it down

And I could tell you why everything's that same old...

Lie, I say I love you

But you don’t need me to

And I don’'t blame you

It’'s the same, every time, Jjust another lie

I say I love you

But you don’t need me to

Cause I still want you

Just the same, every night

That we scream and we fight

We.don’'t.care, who is right, Jjust another lie
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