
Good Shoes, Valleyboy
Down old valley way
This boy was game
Young girl thought she&amp;#039;d try her luck today
Stuck inside because it&amp;#039;s raining outside again
Like the feel of a gun in the palm

I&amp;#039;ve made up my mind
It&amp;#039;s not what you think
It&amp;#039;s you, it&amp;#039;s not me
I just can&amp;#039;t help it
I&amp;#039;ve got some advice
You better take it
Don&amp;#039;t sit through your life
You&amp;#039;ve got to get what you need and then it stops

Is it really like this? I don&amp;#039;t know.
Is it really like this? I don&amp;#039;t care.

He said I think I&amp;#039;m in love
We&amp;#039;ve talked about kids
I said that difficult
Have you thought about it
You get my last text?
I sent I last week
I said I couldn&amp;#039;t reply 
I just can&amp;#039;t afford it and then it stops.&amp;#039;
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