
Chester Bennington, Painted pictures
Wander through the city babyTell me what you seePretty lights made out of sightMake me sweatMake me cry Look into the mirror babyAsk me what I thinkThe way you sway-let's go playMy hands upon your curving faceNo one gave you the rightNo one gave you the rightNo one gave you the rightNo one gave you the rightYeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeahNo one gave you the rightNo one gave you the rightNo one gave you the rightNo one gave you the rightPainted pictures in my brainYou act like this is some kind of gameVivid visions of you loveScattered sketches hand in gloveScattered sketches hand in gloveScattered sketches hand in gloveNo one gave you the right to sayNo one gave you the right to sayNo one gave you the right to sayNo one gave you the right to sayRight to sayRight to sayRight to sayRight to sayRight to sayRight to sayRight to sayRight to say
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