
Henry Fiat's Open Sore, I Was A Teenage Pretty Boy
I was a pretty boy 
it lasted for a minute 
then the mirror cracked 

I gotta blame it on the sunshine 
blame it on the good times 
blame it on the boogie 

I was a teenage pretty boy 
teenage pretty boy, teenage pretty boy 

I was a pretty boy 
Adonis paid me a visit 
took one look and then he split 

I might just blame it on my diet 
blame it on my folks 
coz I was a pretty boy 

I was a teenage pretty boy 
teenage pretty boy, teenage pretty boy
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