
Taking Back Sunday, Brooklyn
(If You See Something, Say Something)Well you are worth more than the man I amSad and in love, hands trembled of life that we would have stolenAnyways, stolenWell, anywayTo Brooklyn, I'm homeboundA trap to the eastMarking miles of martyrsWith better men, with better men than meAnd I wanted to tell you, I just didn't knowGenuine and unpreparedIf you, you see something then you should say somethingIf you, you see something could you just say somethingGenuine and unpreparedIf you, you see something then you should say somethingIf you, you see something could you just say somethingSay somethingSomething awful itches in these wallsI found a subtle genius in that white, hot hatred of yoursMisuse is practice, perfected and playedIn time I'm gonna get what's mineTo Brooklyn, I'm homeboundA trap to the eastMarking miles of martyrsWith better men, with better men than meAnd I wanted to tell you, I just didn't know howGenuine and unpreparedIf you, you see something then you should say somethingIf you, you see something could you just say somethingGenuine and unpreparedIf you, you see something then you should say somethingIf you, you see something could you just say somethingSay somethingOh, we are going, we're going, we're...Once, twice, three times, sold!You're better off believing everything you heard was trueYou're better off believing everything you heard wasYou're better off believing everything you heard was trueYou're better off believing everything you heard wasGenuine and unpreparedIf you, you see something then you should say somethingIf you, you see something could you just say somethingGenuine and unpreparedIf you, you see something then you should say somethingIf you, you see something could you just say somethingYou say somethingSay something
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