
Samiam, Curbside
You ride the rail and you stop at every station you want some of everyone to see what you are missingtake what you like without hesitation and to justify your ways just use your imagination you shop around you borrow things and you take them back you pt them on you wear them around awhile until you find out what they lack you put them on your roll your tongue and it sounds like conversation you loosen up see if that gets his attention you toss them around with all your breezy lies until they're stuck in your web full of flies you shop around you borrow things and you take them back you pt them on you wear them around awhile until you find out what they lack you put them on
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