
Of Montreal, Suffer For Fashion
We just want to emote til we're deadI know we suffer for fashionor whateverwe dont' want these days to ever endwe just want to emasculate them foreverforever, foreverpretty sirens don't go flatit's not supposed to happen like thatnot like thatnot like thatnot like thatwe've got to keep it physicalwell a telly's six hours awayyou've got to say that you miss me,feel me or whateverthere's just a huge box in your headthey just want to emaciate them foreverforever, froeverpretty sirens don't go flatit's not supposed to happen like thatnot like thatnot like that-we've got to keep our little clique clicking at 130 bpmit's not too slowif we've got to burn out let's do it togetherlet's all melt down togethertogether
let's go togetherlet's do it togetherlet's go togetherfocus--uh-huhi'm calling what's the sense?eleven, elevenforever, foreveruh, pretty sirens don't go flatit's not supposed to happen like thatnot like thatnot like thatwe've got to keep our little clickclicking at one-thirty p.m.it's not too slowif we've gotta burn outlet's do it together let's all melt-down togethertogetherlet's go togetherlet's do it togetherlet's go togetherana-raya-sunshine

Of Montreal - Suffer For Fashion w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/of-montreal-suffer-for-fashion-tekst-piosenki,t,34255.html

