Am [ more than you bargained for yet?

['ve been dying to tell you

Anything you wanna hear

‘Cauge that's just who [ am thie week

Lie in the grase next to the maugoleum

'm just a noteh in your bedpost, but you'e just a line in a song
(Notch in your bedpost, but you're just a line in a gong)
Drop a heart

And break a name

We're always gleeping in, and gleeping

For the wrong team



