
Coffee Breath

Parry Gripp

Well, you walk into a room and people run and hide
You've got coffee breath
Sniffing on a flower, Wilson dies
You've got coffee breath

Out in the street, people that you meet 
Buddy, they're scared to death
La, la, la, la, la, la, la 
You've got coffee breath
I said, you've got coffee breath
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