
The National, It never happened
We look younger than we feelAnd older than we areNow nobody's funnyNo god, they took our fashion weekThat's a real bad thingCause we have scars to coverNow i forget how to thinkSo crack my skullRearrange meLover put me in your beautiful bedAnd cover meLover put me in your beautiful bedNothing made a sound in williamstown that nightAnd all the air was emptyThen what to my wondering eyes should appearNothing, cause nothing ever happens hereNow i forget how to thinkSo crack my skullRearrange meLover put me in your beautiful bedAnd cover meLover put me in your beautiful bedNothing ever happened hereNothing ever happened hereBad things never happen to the beautiful
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