Muchy, My favourite disease

'Step on a fag in the tray & pull faces'
That's the way she taught us to stay close
Picture me, please and these months gonna be
My favourite disease

But i will takie it

I will takie it all

And they'll never know what is sounds like
When we sound together

And they'll never know what it smells like
When we smell together oh no

But i will now that

| will now that all

And i will takie it

I will takie it all
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