
Quindon Tarver, Just passing time
I Like the Way That You ComeRunning Up to MeIt Sort of Reminds Me OfBlack and White MoviesAnd I Will Put a White Dress On AndBy the Window WaitFor My Richard Gere to Come*orFor My Marlin Brando to ComeCrashing Through the GateSometimes I Talk On the PhoneUntil My Ears Are NumbMy Friends All Say It's BecauseI Can't Face AnyoneI Know I'm Just Passing TimeI'm Just Passing TimeSaw You Walking DowntownTo the Video StoreSaw You With Another GirlI'm Sure She Was a WhoreYou Say She Means Nothing to YouThus Nothing to MeExcuse Me While I Get DrunkOn Too Much Bad T.v.Sitting Here and I'm WaitingFor Your Mouth to Open UpAnd Start OverflowingLike Jesus' CupAnd I'm Just Passing TimeI'm Just Passing Time
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