
Chocolate Spoon, My house
Well, I sold my house for the few tastes of freedom, and I could buy anything but love. Now I'm looking,  I'm looking at the mirror, wanna know why, oh yeah, oh I wanna know why. Well, I sold my house and ain't lookin for another, I'm on my way to the Heartbreaker Hotel. Now I'm looking, I'm looking at the mirror, wanna know why, oh yeah, why you went away.
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