
The National, All the wine
I'm put together beautifullyBig wet bottle in my fist, big wet rose in my teethI'm perfect piece of assLike every CalifornianSo tall I take over the street, with highbeams shining on my backA wingspan unbelievableI'm a festival, I'm a paradeAnd all the wine is all for meAnd all the wine is all for meAnd all the wine is all for meI'm a birthday candle in a circle of black girlsGod is on my sideCuz I'm the child brideI'm so sorry but the motorcade will have to go around me this timeCuz God is on my sideAnd I'm the child brideAnd all the wine is all for meAnd all the wine is all for meAnd all the wine is all for meI carry the dollhouse, safe on my shouldersThrough the black city, night lights are on in the cornersAnd everyone's sleeping upstairsAll safe and soundAll safe and sound, I won't the let psychos aroundAll safe and sound, I won't let the psychos aroundI'm in a state, I'm in a stateNothing can touch us my loveI'm in a state, I'm in a stateNothing can touch us my love
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