
Gemma Hayes, My friend christian
My friend Christian, he lives for this Being washed out, just to be thrown back in again Just to see how hard he'll hit the ground And he'll, he'll find something to laugh about He'll find something to laugh about If it aint the joke it's the lack of It's the lack of... My friend Susan, she waits for this Being pushed out just to be thrown back in again Just to see how hard she'll scare herself And she'll, she'll find something to laugh about She'll find something to laugh about If it's not the joke it's the lack of It's the lack off And we'll,we'll find something to laugh about We'll find something to laugh about If it's not the joke it's the lack of It's the lack of.... It's the lack of It's the lack of
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