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Pretty Boy Floyd

The Telephone rang, it's 4 am, 
The date 27 of July, We won't forget
This date from now, Where all we's began?
With the taste of tear drops driping down on my skin

Why did you have to drive
Why did you have to go
And god why did you take my angel away from me
I guess I'll never know
I guess I'll never know

Mother This songs for you
Don't worry about your girl
She's dressed in white this time
Wearing wings that don't hurt

Just like her wedding day, 
We all should have seen
We will never forget that smile written down on her face

Why did you have to drive
Why did you have to go
And god why did you take my angel away from me
I guess I'll never know
I guess I'll never know

Who said, that it was time to go
I'll ask that question to god today
We cried, we wish you could have stayed
But we will see you someday
Someday, someday

We'll see you someday
See you in heaven tonight

Who said, that is was time to go
I'll ask that question to god today
We cried, we wish you could have stayed
But we will see you someday
See you in heaven tonight

Who said that it was time to go
I'll ask that question to god today
We cried, we wish you could have stayed
But we will see you someday
See you in heaven tonight

I'll see you on the other side
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