Glassjaw, Calvacade

And | wish,

| wish,

| wish,

| wish around and about,
Down I'm scared,

To flow nowhere.

And | wish,

| wish,

| wish,

| wish around and about,
Down I'm air,

To flow nowhere, cause...

Here's where the train ride ends.
Screaming is this here a decision, yeah.

We were the best of friends.
I'll go nowhere...

This isn't where,

This isn't where | befound you.
This isn't where,

This isn't where i found you. (fly?)

And my life is such a ball,

That | run the world from city hall,
And | knew you all.

And my life is such a ball,

That | run the world from city hall,
And | own you all, god...

Here's where the train ride ends.
Screaming is this here a decision, yeah.

We were the best of friends.
and I'll go nowhere...

This isn't where,

This isn't where | befound you.
This isn't where,

This isn't where | found you.

in this,
in this,
in this in this,
in this,
in this,
Holiday Inn...

This isn't where,
This isn't where | befound you...

&quot;Well, welcome back race fans it's calvacade sports time again. Here at the jamboree home ¢

This isn't where,
This isn't where | befound you.
This isn't where,
This isn't where i befound you.

in this, in this,
in this, in this,
in this, in this in this,
Holiday Inn...



This isn't where,
This isn't where | befound you...

&quot;Home is where the heart is... on the bus!&quot;

&quot;... Hi Dave it's mom, just checking on the 18th call. Let us know your still alive... thanks, bye.
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