
Glassjaw, Majour
You only get one tasteFor this gift we are gracedYou only get one tasteAnd for this giftFor this giftFor this giftWaitWaitNow let me goSo I can brag about this gift that he stoleFor all my lonely nightsI will carry this girl with me where I goBad taste in my mouthYou would think I'm a whoreBad taste in my mouthYou would think I'mYou would think I'mYou only get one tasteAnd for this gift fuck we are graced(I said that) You only get one tasteI said and for this giftAnd for this giftShe's likely to goOr so she'll sayThat we sleep as we do to keep our night's days awayI said loveOr so she'll sayImmature loveYou breed immature loveSo died the virginI have told you beforeYou're nothing special to himAnd that's nothing new forNothing new for youNothing new for youYou'll be bornYou beforeEmbody meWith your bodyI've never seen itI have neverEmbody meWith your bodyI've never seen itI have neverEmbody meWith your bodyI've never seen itI have neverEmbody meWith your bodyI've never seen itI have neverEmbody meWith your bodyI've never seen itI have neverYou embody meWith your bodyI've never seen itAre you happy?
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