
Flunk, Personal stereo
This one goes out to the one I loveThis one goes out to the one I loveThis one goes out to the one I loveComing to you, on your personal stereoI'm coming back to playBut I don't know the rulesAnd I'm nobody's fool but myselfSo if you want it any other way - it's OKI'm coming back to playBut I don't know the rulesAnd I don't know the name of this gameSo should I stay, or should I walk away?This one goes out to the one I loveThis one goes out to the one I loveThis one goes out to the one I loveComing to you, on your personal stereoI coming back to playBut there are still things to learnAbout religion and science and loveI know, cause I'm an amateur and you're a proHeavenlyLately you haven't been around muchAnd lately you seem to slip away from my touchLately I've been shy and not too eagerLately I've been tired of eating aloneI'm gonna write you a magic letterI'm gonna send you all a dreamI'm gonna write you a magic letterI'm gonna send you all a dreamI'm gonna write you a magic letterI'm gonna send you all a dreamI'm gonna write you a magic letterI'm gonna send you all a dreamLately I've been kind of shy and not too eagerAnd lately I've slipped away from your touchSometimes, Sometimes it seems so easyCause someday, I'll lose it all, for some moreI'm gonna write you a magic letter...All that lot of waterAll that lies betweenAll that heavenly waterAll is like a dream
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