
I Hate Girls

Slapstick

I saw her thursday at the jawbreaker show
Since then i still think of you
Almost had the guts to ask your name
Now i guess i'll never know
I smoked a cigarette and looked your way
Wishing i could be more like him
Driving home on 294
I still can't get you out of my head
I still think about you...
La la la...
Stare at night at the walls of my room
Trying to remember your face
The way you danced and the way you smiled
All the things i could have said
Wishing i could know your name
Or at least know something about you
Fall asleep feeling sad and depressed
Guess i'm better off forgetting you
I still think about you...
La la la...
Still remember how you looked that night
Still remember how you smiled at me
Almost had the guts to ask your name
But now i guess i'll never know
I still think about you...
La la la...
(do you remember me...)
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