
Gemma Hayes, Hanging around
I used to want the morningYou and meJust hanging aroundBut I can't shake this feeling offCan't shake this dead-weight off of my backIt's a troubled place we stayBut we just play it outYou givetoo much awayIt leaves you cold, oh, ohGot no place else to goIn a dazeJust hanging aroundIt's a dirt ground we crawl uponI've stared at your face for much too longIt's a troubled place we stayWhere we just wait it outWatch us give too much awayIt leaves you cold, oh ohCold, oh ohI used to want the morningYou and me just hanging aroundIt's a troubled game we stageWhere we just play it outWatch us give too much awayAnd we just wait it outAnd the words you meant to sayAnd the words I gave awayIt leaves you cold, oh ohCold,oh ohCold,oh ohCold.
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