Girls And Alcohol

I burn every goddamn bitch

I get my filthy hands on,

And all the trouble I've been in
It's all girls and alcohol

I blame my father for this,
I've got a thing for blonds
Mmm—mmm

Da da da da da...

Da da da da da...

Da da da da da...

If she was here right now
I don't know what I'd say
Maybe we could work it out,
I've missed you everyday
But I have a new girl now
Who has taken your place
Mmm—mmm

Da da da da da...

Da da da da da...

Da da da da da...

There is this guilt that I have
And it's haunting me tonight

If I could take it all back,

I would take back every time

I ever broke your heart

And when you were breaking mine
Oh, oh, oh

Da da da da da...

Da da da da da...

Da da da da da...

I get my filthy hands on,

And all the trouble I've been in
It's all been girls and alcohol
And alcohol

And alcohol

There is this guilt that I have
And it's haunting me tonight

If I could take it all back,

I would take back everytime

Da da da da da...

I ever broke your heart,

And when you were breaking mine
Oh, oh, oh

Rediscover
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