
Throw Me Down the Stairs

Sleigh Bells

Light came back, back in my life again
I believe I can't find the ceiling
And I love you people, but for real
Fuck you people, I've had it up to here

If you so much as look at me wrong
I'm coming down on your head and your home, count on it
I'll protect every fire I've built
With my life, with my life

Talk feels cheap, but not that cheap; I believe I can fly
I'm kicking up dirt, pulling down trees one by one
Cause you've entertained us, you're looking for a famous
They can't figure out why everyone hates us
[?], alright, I'll defend everyone, every friend
Even when I'm tired

If you so much as look at me wrong
I'm coming down on your head and your home, count on it
I'll protect every fire I've built
With my life, with my life

Do you know what I mean?
Cause it means the world to me
Do you know what I mean?
Cause it means the world to me
Do you know what I mean?
Cause it means the world to me
Do you know what I mean?
Cause it means the world to me

Don't flinch, count to three
And throw me down the stairs please
Don't flinch, count to three
And throw me down the stairs please
Don't flinch, count to three
And throw me down the stairs please
Don't flinch, count to three
And throw me down the stairs please
And throw me down the stairs please!
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