
The Brothers, Don't write me
It could have been so nice with us, that warm and sunny day when we met on a city-bus, we took the same way You sat down right in front of me and you looked me in the eyes a bag of sweets was on your knees, you offered, I took twice The next day in the bus again I asked you for your name &quot;Mary-Sue&quot; you said, and then you asked me for the same. You invited me to drink a beer, but I said, no I can't In me there was a certain fear, that my girl wouldn' t understand Please, please, don't phone me if you do, my girl will stone me Please, please, don 't write me if you do, my girl will bite me My girl and I went to a party, where suddenly, I heared my name you stood right behind me, my face went red like a flame My girl fixed me with an angry glance, I looked to the floor so we had to leave that place, my girl, she slammed the door. Party over, home again, I tried to explain &quot;Mary-Sue is just a friend, there's no need to complain !&quot; But she didn't wanna know and switched off the light. Oh, why does she treat me so, we had a very funny night ! Then, one day on the bus again, I tried to apologize You just smiled and then, your face was cold as ice. Here we reached the final point, where our story ended and so, I left it all behind cause my girl couldn't stand it !
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