
Oblivion, G.V.
I've been thinking about it all the time, I can't seem to get it out of my mind. I've been thinking about it and it seems, I can't get it out of my dreams. Cos it makes me feel special. And don't we all need to fell special sometimes? And you can't beat the feeling of smiling away from the scene of the crime. Why don't you just give it a try? Cos it makes me feel useless. And don't we all need to fell useless sometimes? And you tend to get jilted. Get back up and run to another ride. You might just have to wait in line! I've been thinking about it, I've been thinking about it all the time. Cos it makes me feel empty. And don't we all get caught one step behind? And then they write that it's over on frosted windows as the snow blows by. I think I'm gonna stay a while. I've been thinking about it. I've been thinking about it all the time. I've been thinking about it. Yeah.
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