
Sunlight Cardigan

Pond

I still wear a sunlight cardigan the type that makes the sun my
 friend
Don't listen to the angels, man, they'll give you all of their 
problems
I can lift an iron manatee but my dreams are so heavy
If your love won't hold me up, my love will flatten me

But I have troubles that I can't shake
People smash bubbles, ooh, they wanna mine
But I have troubles that I can't shake
People smash bubbles, ooh, aah-aah, aah-aah

I still wear a sunlight cardigan the type that makes the sun my
 friend
Don't listen to the angels, man, they'll give you all of their 
problems
I can lift an iron manatee but my dreams are so heavy
If your love won't hold me up, my love will flatten me

But I have troubles that I can't shake
People smash bubbles, ooh, they wanna mine
But I have troubles that I can't shake
People smash bubbles, ooh

I still wear a sunlight cardigan the type that makes the sun my
 friend
Don't listen to the angels, man, they'll give you all of their 
problems
Don't listen to the angels, man, they'll give you all of their 
problems
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