
Smile Empty Soul, Saturday
Another Saturday nightDon't remind me that there nothing to doWhat do we expect from lifeSo fucking play your tea for twoSo what if I'm scare, I don't wanna come out,It like getting busy, getting fuck up at my houseWhat would you think of me thenSince your doing the same under your brother dentAnd there nothing that I won't doJust feel the vibe runs through my faceAnd there nothing I have to proveJust another saturdayI'm only pretending to careI should listen to you because your trying to helpWho do you to say what fairIf your so fucking smart why can't u figure it outI'm out of control; it was it said in the pollI guess it just because there nothing else to doSo come and arrest me nowWanna be like you, so show me howAnd there nothing that I won't doJust feel the vibe runs through my faceAnd there nothing I have to proveJust another SaturdaySaturdayBored out of my mindI need to breatheI need to flyI wanna liveI wanna dieThe things I loveI want to flyYeaAnd there nothing that I won't doJust feel the vibe runs through my faceAnd there nothing I have to proveAnyone would do the sameAnd there nothing that I won't doJust feel the vibe runs through my faceAnd there nothing I have to proveJust another Saturday
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