Beach Sluts

Howler

I don't even try any

more, cause 1'm afraid and i'm too shy,

I feel just like a ghost, haunting houses, riding on the other
coast.

I feel the same as i did last night,

Lost all my sense, but i'll be alright,

Well i feel the same as 1 used to feel,

She's stole my soul now it's plain to see.

That i'm so lonely, 1 can't wait for anyone else,
And i'm so lazy, 1 won't believe in anything else.

But i don't wanna waste your time,
Feeling like i did last night,
Drinking in the afternoon,

No i don't want to waste your time.
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