
Willem

Dillon

Somehow I feel
Like a leg without bruises
Sorrow's just for fools
Sadness is for losers
Don't know how to behave
It's been two days now
Snce you promised me to call

In my head there are squirrels
Jumping up and down
They've been coming just to do
The cleaning out
But it won't help much this time
My thoughts are circling round you
Fool

I saw the fear in your eyes
As you were holding me tight

Why won't you stay another hour or two
I saw the fear in your eyes
As you were holding me thight
Why won't you stay another hour or two?

Don't go away
Don't go away
Don't go away
Don't go away

But you turn around
As I try to kiss your lips
So I, I fall over
Hit the ground
With my eyes all closed

You see yet I see nothing

There were flowers in the park
I guess you need a pair
And those mocking birds you guard
Let's go feed them
And all these animals are
Flying round your nose
And you wake up
I'm all yours

Where's the [?]
Promised me [?]
Ice pack, six pack
Ice pack
Said you'd be right back
Know you promised you'd be right back
Ice pack, [?]
Ice pack, [?]

With your cardboard
And your dictionary phrases
I'm so tired of them
Schoolyard embraces



You don't like Sonic Youth?
So fuck off and die too
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