
Skye Sweetnam, Ghosts
I don't believe in ghosts but I'm afraid of 'emI don't believe in ghosts but I'm afraid of 'emSome wanna sleepAnd some wanna riseSome wait their whole life to hideI'm gon go out like Bonnie &amp; ClydeCause I'm a wild oneand I don't give a damn, noI made a bet with myselfI'm gonna make itSomething that I want, I'm gonna take itSmall town mold, I'm gonna break itAnd get out of hereAnd make my dreams come trueNa na na na naNa na na na nana na naI don't believe in ghosts, but I'm afraid of 'emI don't believe in ghosts, but I'm afraid of 'emThere are some things you're gonna missGrowing up in a small town like thisBig city, big problemsBut it's me and you boy against the world nowI met a man named hateI met a lady named maliceWe met on the avenue and not in a palaceAnd everyone we meet is so damn ruthlessSo boy don't ever leave meI don't believe in ghosts, but I'm afraid of 'emI don't believe in ghosts, but I'm afraid of 'emLost kids in a lost world livin'No one's gonna back down, no one's gonna give inYou think I'm dumb, no you just mistakenCan't be broke, and we can't be shakenI don't believe in ghosts, but I'm afraid of 'emI don't believe in ghosts, but I'm afraid of 'emI don't believe in ghosts, but I'm afraid of 'emI don't believe in ghosts, but I'm afraid of 'em
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