
Plinky Plonky

Born Ruffians

What if you found out that you weren't so nice?
& you don't treat friends the way you should,
& you don't take enough of your own advice,
& no one likes you anymore unless you get it together & change.
What if you found out that you never die,
but that you'd go on to another life?
But you don't take none of your old stuff there,
& none of the people you care about get to come,
cuz them's the rules.
I need old friends.
I need warmth in the middle.
Oh how I need
Oh how I tried
Oh how I need to know
All that I need
All that I tried
All that I need to know
What if you found out that your father lied?
How there's no such thing as true love for life.
Would you go on looking, your heart in hand?
He just wants his girl to have high standards
& now you're looking for an invisible man.
I need old friends.
I need warmth in the middle.
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