
Waterfall Flow

Niceland

As long as water grows on the shore
I’ve been here before
Those sounds that make you old
We’re grown
’Cause we
Flow
Like a waterfall
Up on methadone
We’ve blown all the faces off
We sew
All our clothes together
We spin the bottle off the bar
And you
You make me drink alone

’Cause we
Flow
Like a waterfall

This sense of your
Humor I don’t get
But I’m laughing after all
And at the end of a day
I know
I’ve been here before
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