
Stretched Out

Superchunk

Let's not count the last
Column of beads
You promised me I'd pass
Then you present me with these
Letters all in code
Letters all in code
You never taught me how to read

And it's true I have no use
But instead I have a clue
And it's stretching out my skin
So I leave it to you again

Well, all your spinning numbers
Only cross my eyes
And if this record's stuck I guess
That I don't take the prize this time

And it's true I have no use
But instead I have a clue
And it's stretching out my skin
So I leave it to you again

And it's true I have no use
But instead I have a clue
And it's stretching out my skin
So I leave it to you again

Tištěno z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojištění online!

Powered by TCPDF (www.tcpdf.org)

http://www.tcpdf.org

