
Edward, American Girl
I try to show you that I love you
but money is the only thing that means anything
I tried to give you my heart girl 
but that doesn't mean a God damned thing
American Girl
Youre a demons new clothes repeat
I try and keep myself from falling
but you you have your evil ways
feed off of my emptiness and my lonleyness
picking my pockets everyday
American Girl
You're A demons new clothes
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