
Collective Soul, Vent
Shut your mouthMy mother saidDon't saddle meWith selfishnessDo you feel your tongue quiveringIt's moments like these I revel inYour conversation never sticks'Cause no truth in you existsYeah you bite before you lickI love ya 'cause you're such a prickOne more timeDon't fashion meWith stylish wordOf ramblingsDo you feel my pulse lingeringIt's moments like these I revel in
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