
Adrienne Pierce, Better Things To Do
Spend my days, spend my days with the lost boys
Spend my nights with the black sheep
Some say, some say we are the company we keep
Spend my money, spend my money like I have some
Spend my money like my time and I should be ashamed
I know and I am
Never gonna have a house, never gonna have a car
Never gonna be rich, never gonna be a star
Maybe I won't make it through but at least I will start
And keep walking with my shoes falling apart
Why can't the night last longer don't want to see the day
'Cause I just want to be stronger but it's getting so late
I just need a window with a better view
Don't know what I am doing but I must have better things to do
I'm on the verge, on the verge of something
I'm on the verge of tears
And I could stay in this state, his state for years
And the lights, and the streetlights go out, out as I come in
No time to sleep and it will begin again and again
Never gonna have a house, never gonna have a car
Never gonna be rich, never gonna be a star
Maybe I won't make it through but at least I will start
And keep walking with my shoes falling apart
Why can't the night last longer don't want to see the day
'Cause I just want to be stronger and it's getting so late
I just need a window with a better view
Don't know what I am doing but I must have better things to do
Better things to do, better things to do
Why can't the night last longer don't want to see the day
'Cause I just want to be stronger and it's getting so late
I just need a window with a better view
Don't know what I am doing but I must have better things to do
Never gonna have a house, never gonna have a car
Never gonna be rich, never gonna be a star
Maybe I won't make it through but at least I will start
And keep walking with my shoes falling apart
Keep walking with my shoes falling apart

Adrienne Pierce - Better Things To Do w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/adrienne-pierce-better-things-to-do-tekst-piosenki,t,611699.html

