
Cursive, So when did everyone in a band become such a hair farmer
Nah nah nah...I've got a planYou think it's possibleTo lead this bandDoing the same, the same routineDoing the same, the same routine againCan you make it workCan you rip my fucking hearts outShovel me in the dirtWe've got nothing wrongThe only think we've done wrong is love youYou have to be the most beautifulAnd we, we have to seem the most beautifulThing you've seen all dayWe won't get in your wayNah nah nah...I've got a planYou think it's possibleTo hold my handStrangle me to deathWith the other one, that's if you canCan you make it workCan you rip my fucking lungs outRub me in the dirtWhen universe is in your handsNow crush it while I standYou, you have to be the most beautifulAnd we, we have to seem the most beautifulThing you've seen all dayWe won't get in your wayGod is love and love is dumbAnd i am dumb, so i am GodYou have to be the most beautifulAnd we, we have to seem the most beautifulThing you've seen all dayJust don't get in our wayNah nah nah...
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