
The Real Story

The Friday Night Boys

You're the only girl with the stars in her eyes
Just like the sunset on the California coastline
You cant get away, and you don't know why
She tells you to change your mind

She's looking up
She's out the door

I'll catch you later, girl
But I know she wants the world
I can't quite figure out
What this girl is all about
Time is ticking away, and shes slipping away so far
She's just a bitch that wants a rockstar

Resisting her, is hard enough
Try this now, you're not so tough
Any other girl you could have today
It's the honest reason shell look at you and turn away

She's out the door
You're left alone
You're wanting more

Hey! Hey! You're walking away
Now you gotta run all around
She's coming, she's coming around.

So give up kid,
You've got now chance,
You can't handle this rockstar romance
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