Cool

We're just putting pieces together
I feel like a thief

I feel like a fool

I will rearrange this forever
'Cause I think it's lame

But I think it's cool

I think it's cool

heard this song on the radio once
stole a bar
stole a drink

H H H H

used the last straw for my ink
Sometimes I fear I neglect to think
Sometimes I fear

We're just pulling pieces apart
A piece of this is yours

I'm calling it art

I know it's lame

And it breaks my heart

It breaks my

It breaks my heart

heard this song on the radio once
stole a bar
stole a drink

H H H H

used the last straw for my ink
Sometimes I fear I neglect to think
Sometimes I fear

There's nothing new
There's nothing new
Everything's borrowed
Everything's used
There's nothing new
There's nothing new
Everything's borrowed
Everything's used
There's nothing new
But we know it's cool
And we're cooler than you
And you know it's true

heard this song on the radio once
stole a bar

stole a drink

used the last straw for my ink

H H H H

Sometimes I fear I neglect to think
Sometimes I fear
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