The Ghost Of Ralph's Mom

moe.

I'm right I know You're mine

You wait there every evening Till the morning light I saw you o
n the ceiling How could I even fight?

I saw you in the morning About 3:55 I asked you what you wanted
You said you wanted to be alive

Chorus: The more things change, the more they stay the same The
more things stay the same, the more I go insane The more thing
s change, the more they stay the same The more things stay the

same, the more I go insane

You ran around my bedroom And made me levitate You pinned me to
my bed You forced me to stay awake

Haunted by the ghost of you Each lonely night I've tried to scr
eam out loud But the walls they('re) closing tight

My heart beats faster Twice as faster

The more I go insane The more I go insane
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