
Regina Spektor, Ain't no cover
It ain't no coverIt ain't no styleI shouldn't botherHe's eight miles highBut i adore himAnd i implore himSaying i love none otherBut this ain't no styleHe sits there smokingHis breath awayHe sits there chokingOn what they sayBut i adore himAnd i implore himSaying one of these morningsI'm going awayThe sun is settingThe day is doneGood night, my loverGood night, my sonI shouldn't botherHe's eight miles highBut i love none otherTil the day that i die...
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