BoyWithUke, Route 9

Funny that | fall apart
When | streamline route 9
With my car

| scream

Insomnia won't keep me up
But when morning comes
I'm almost out of steam

| hold on to all my vices
While my head is in a crisis
| hurt my feet

And | dot my t's

And | clean my room like twice a year
When I'm breaking down
I'm a sex machine

In my dreams

Ohhhh

Please don't ever leave

| said please don't ever leave
000 000 000 000 00

Please don't ever leave

| said please don't ever leave

| drive by Lincoln Avenue

When | feel down just to look at you

| know

That it's strange

And when the light comes shining through
The sky, | felt it coursing through my veins
| switch lanes

| don't listen to the voices in my head

I'm going Mach 1 on route 9

And | cleaned my room for the second time
This year, you asked me how | was

“I'm fine"

| lied

Oh please don't ever leave
| said please don't ever leave

Funny that | fall apart
When | streamline route 9
With my car

| scream

Insomnia won't keep me up
But when morning comes
I'm almost out of steam

| hold on to all my vices
While my head is in a crisis
| hurt my feet

And I dot my t's

And | clean my room like twice a year
When I'm breaking down
I'm a sex machine

In my dreams
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