
Pretty Girls Make Graves, Blue Lights
Hello, I'm neurotic
Creating problems that don't exist
Don't believe me when I say it's alright

Lets go to my apartment
We'll pull the sheets up over our heads
Forget all the reasons to go outside

Beats pulse, they're automatic
Locked inside of my apartment
Make confessions with the television on 

I'm fine

Pretty Girls Make Graves - Blue Lights w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/pretty-girls-make-graves-blue-lights-tekst-piosenki,t,402595.html

