
Cigarettes

Sick of Sarah

Place me down
Like water when it drips

I feel nothing
I feel nothing
I feel nothing when it slips

I do this all the time
Molly, molly press rewind
I know this all too well
I showed up late for show-and-tell

And when you tell me twice
Hey man your turn, roll the dice
I read the magazine
So they got some bad advice

And I know, I know, I know

It’s true
And I know, I know, I know
We were exactly where we wanted to be

So kiss me, kiss me
Do it like you did before
Kiss me, kiss me
Caramia mi amor

And ill breathe you in again
And ill hold you so close to my skin

We do this all the time
Catch up, catch up, fall behind
Said you can’t handle this

We tried it out, still you resist

Said you would change your angle
I’m not sure if you are able
I like the feeling
So throw your cards up on the table

I know, I know, I know
Its true
And I know I know I know
We were exactly where we wanted to be

So kiss me, kiss me
Do it like you did before
Kiss me, kiss me
Throw me on the living room floor

There’s always something left to say
It’s always colder in your atmosphere
It was never too cold for me to be, oh-oh

Kiss me, kiss me
Do it like you did before
Kiss me, kiss me



Caramia mi amor

Kiss me, kiss me
Do it like you did before
Kiss me, kiss me
Throw me on the living room floor
Cause that’s exactly where I wanted to be
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