
Tove Lo, Bad As The Boys (feat. ALMA)
i run my fingers
through her hair
crushing my hope that
this could go anywhere

I am just a memory
of good times
she’s not mine
of good times
she’s not mine
love hurts when
you hold her
but it’s over

oah /3x
but it’s over
oah /3x
love hurts when
you’re deep in
she’s forgetting
I met her
she’s forgetting

I met her
in the summer
thinking life would
get better but
she’s gone now
took my heart
and sunk whit it she was just as 
Bad As The Boy
Bad As The Boy
I met her
in the summer
thinking life would
get better but
she’s gone now
took my heart
and sunk whit it she was just as 
Bad As The Boy
Bad As The Boy
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