
Rich Kids

Washington

I met you under neon
All of the lights were flickering off and on
Everybody's coming down or throwing up
Or sleeping around
I remember why I left this town

I don't want to dance with you
No, I don't want to dance with you
I don't want to dance with you

Charlie, I think you were right
This bluebird in my heart
It sings and sings all night
All the rich kids freak me out
You know, they give me quite a fright
Baby teeth, vampire bite

Underneath all your clothes

I admit it comes and goes
I don't know what I'll do
When I set my sights on you
In the dark I see your bones
I can find my own way home
No I won't, not tonight
I won't dance, I don't feel like it

I don't want to dance with you
No, I don't want to dance with you
I don't want to dance with you
So please do not ask me to

I don't want to dance with you
I don't want to dance with you

No, I don't want to dance with you

I remember why I left this town
I remember why I left this

I don't want to dance with you
No, I don't want to dance with you
No, I don't want to dance with you
So please do not ask me to, no

I don't want to dance with you
I don't want to dance with you
I don't want to dance with you
So please do not ask me to

I don't want to dance with you
I don't want to dance with you
I don't want to dance with you
So please, please do not ask me

I don't want to dance with you
I don't want to dance with you
I don't want to dance with you, no
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