
Quindon Tarver, Electric fan
An Electric FanThat Keeps Me Company TonightIt's Nights Like This MakeIt Easy to ForgetWhy We Used to Fight...it Also Makes It EasyTo Forget the Words......right...An Electric FanThat Keeps Me Company TonightIt's Nights Like This MakeIt Easy to ForgetWhy We Used to FightLove Is An EmberBorn to Burn OutWell, I Wish It WouldNo, I Don't Feel That GoodLately They BlendAnd Blur With the SceneryCrowded Rooms Make It EasyTo Forget I'm LonelyThe Cat Puked in My ShoeGuess It's Fitting It WouldBut I, I Don't Feel That GoodRegret's a Useless WordUsually I Try to Avoid ItBut Sometimes It Gets So QuietThat I Can't Remember the MoralsBut the Part I Can't AdmitWhen You're Thinking Out LoudIs Just a WhisperThat Feels Like a ShoutOh, God, I Made a MistakeI Can't Breathe Without YouThe Cars Driving ByThey Throw Their LightsAgainst the WallI Should Go to BedGet Out of This ChairAnd Turn the Tv OffOh Goody! I Get to Go to Bed Alone!If I Could Get Excited I WouldNo, I Don't Feel That Good
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