
You've Ruined All My Favourite Songs

Machine Gun Fellatio

Now that I've finally got you home,
I don't know what I'm doin' here.
Now that we find ourselves alone,
I've got an urge to disappear,
And maybe that's my shyness,
Maybe that's why I'm not myself.
You've ruined all my favourite songs,
'cause every one reminds me,
Of another time when you and I belonged.
How we got started, I can't tell,
I woke up, you were livin' here.
Under my heart you worked your spell,
Some long-lashed Guinnevere.
And we were excited,
We were on fire before we fell.
You've ruined all my favourite songs,
'cause every one reminds me, 
Of another time when you and I belonged.
You've ruined all my favourite songs.
You've ruined all my favourite songs.
You've ruined all my favourite things,
'cause everything reminds me,
Of my favourite thing denied me,
Of you lyin' right here beside me.
Haven't been hidin' on my own,
I don't want your sympathy,
And whether we slide or leave alone,
It don't mean nothing to me.
But we were excited,
We catch fire and then we melt.
Every one reminds me.
Every one reminds me.
Every one reminds me.
Everybody reminds me of you...

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

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

