
Remy Zero, Glorious
All alone in the trafficall sense that the game is long gonemouth twisted up lips like chrometires spinning you'll get anything you wantwe don't have to be loverswe don't have to be friends for no oneblack souls in the deserthead spinning you'll get anything you wantback down to the glorious #1my prints all over the smokin' gunback down to the glorious #1all lines to the living are now undoneback down to the glorious #1her fingers felt like a fireher skin shifted her words were so clearleft a burning desireone flash will get you anything you wantback down to the glorious #1my prints all over the smokin' gunback down to the glorious #1all lines to the living are now undoneback down to the glorious numberthe glorious #1i'm back down to the glorious #1ym prints all over the smokin' gunback down to the glorious #1all lines to the living are now undoneback down to the gloriousit's back down to the glorious numberi'm back down to the glorious numberthe glorious numberthe glorious #1
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