
The Connells, Bruised
So, they say I'm doing fine And they say you're a friend of mine That's very moving but it's not really soothing Insincere and color blind Hey, ain't it funny? Everybody knows how my skin shows So, they say I'm doing fine They've got nothing on me but time Time to talk about it Yeah, that's where I'm going Do they really know how fine? Hey, ain't it funny? Everybody knows how my skin shows Black and bruised Hey, ain't it funny? Everybody sees how my skin shows but you
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