
The National, Theory of the crows
Where crybabies cryin the united statesbright white on both sideslike a platenobody listensnobody shouldit'd be a waste of attentionNot enough moneyto buy a PCso i come in this weekendasleep on my feetand if i forget youill have nobody left to forgeti guess thats what assholes getTraded my day lightfor a careerBut i need you to disprovemy theory of the crowsPouring my fingers across the keyswill someone review my salary please?im selling my time to the man who sells stylethat time should be mine to waste on youIll suck off investorsill suck off VCsIm losing my posture from time on my kneesthey treat me so wellcause i'll do anythingits in my nature of serviceBut ill need you to disprovemy theory of the crowsKids of the wealthy are raised by the pooryou send daughters to los angelos and new yorki need mine to see me when i wake upi need mine to knowthat im what they come toWhen they come home
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