
Abigail

Kitten

Why'd you come all the way from Tennessee?
I still can't believe that
It's like you live in a cardboard box
Your parents wouldn't believe that
I'm sorry your brother's so bigoted
He may be a hypocrite
But, you're not at the church no more
With the cult pastor, you're a big girl now, and

We could take over
We could have those guys with the button-down shirts
They could come over
We could have a barbecue in mid-July

Me and you
Me and you, together
Me and you
Me and you, together

Don't get killed on that dodgy bike
No, I couldn't forgive myself
And, don't get caught up with the same old guy
He's gonna push you back on the shelf
I could use some more doctorine
My faith is [?]
You know how it feels
To be a long way from home
Can't help but feelin' alone
You know I love when you say to me:

We could take over
We could have those guys with the button-down shirts
They could come over

We could have a barbecue in mid-July

Me and you
Me and you, together
Me and you
Me and you, together

Here in our vanity, I know we're alone
But, baby we're here, where I can see the sun
You know I will be here
To catch you when I fall
We'll wake up to the sounds of Soldier's in the air
I still won't see what you see in there
Cause it don't matter what went wrong
You'd still come back to me, come back to me
And, everything's the same under the sun
We can read that every single morning, oh
I love when you say
"I'll never get a you, I'll never get you"
You, yeah
You, yeah
You, yeah

Don't forget about me



Don't forget about me
Don't forget about me
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