
The Used, Listening II
Your skin attached is a fragile clicheOf my broken heart attackYou should swallow your teeth and hang outStay for a whileIf your heart's still beating, you must be bloodIf your life's still waking, you must be mudIf you still feel like a kick in the wrist everyday's worthlivingI don't see anything nowSo just say what you wanna sayIt's kind of funny how you're not listening anyway[risadas]Lights out, I still love to hear you screamYou make that noise but you're fast asleepI don't see anything nowSo just say what you wanna sayIt's kind of funny how I'm not listening anywayLights out [risadas]Lights out, I still love to hear you screamYou make that noise but you're fast asleepIf your heart's still beating, you must be bloodIf your life's still waking, you must be mudIf you still feel like a kick in the wrist everyday's worthlivingI don't see anything nowSo just say what you wanna sayIt's kind of funny how I'm not listening anywayI don't see anything nowSo just say what you wanna sayIt's kind of funny how I'm not listening anywayI'm not listening anywayI'm not listening anywayI'm not listeningListening, I'm not listeningI'm not listeningI'm not listeningI'm not listening
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