End of the Summer

Case closed that's fine
Everybody's going to
Your house inside

Never thought about that
Like I'm supposed to

In the black light

At the end of the summer

It's too sad

Blue marker on a paper bag
You could wear it like a mask
You could be your own dad
Like you're supposed to

I could show you

At the end of the summer

I start to feel it fade away
There's nothing I can do

At the end of the summer

Try to imagine there's a way
For me and you

At the end of the summer

Case closed that's fine
Everybody's going to

Your house inside

Never thought about that
Like I'm supposed to

In the black light

At the end of the summerO
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