
Hole, Forming
He's always waitingGotta make the move to tell herHot chocolate boyHe's never met oneHot chocolate wet oneHot chocolate boyDeep, sweet, and bitterSpoon out a place for breakfastHot chocolate boyHot, frosty, creamyHe was only dreaming...Hold me down, hold me upTell them that I'm your gunPull my triggerI'm bigger thanI'm bigger than youTell them what it means to be on topPull them down, hold me upTell them that I'm your gunPull my trigger, I'm bigger thanI'm bigger than, I'm bigger than...
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