
MxPx, Friday, april 6th
The way things went todayThe ground so cold and grayMy thoughts are far awayIt's nice outside your houseFor me it's cloudy outMost every dayAny feelings I had left insideWere ripped out of my chest after that nightIt didn't take me long to recognizeThe new Identity you had was based on liesI asked around and ICan't find the reason whySo suddenly coldIt hit me hard at firstWas what you said rehearsed?Was it your new friends?

MxPx - Friday, april 6th w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/mxpx-friday-april-6th-tekst-piosenki,t,524121.html

