
Living on Planet 9

The Quakes

I was feeling all alone
Nobody ever calls me on the phone
The weekend seemd to come and go
And still I never had to leave my home
Then I met the perfect girl
We started a whole new world, so rare
Where everybody walks around with leather jackets
And has blue hair

Living on planet 9
This whole world is mine
Living on planet 9
And it's so fine

Every time I come around
They try to keep us underground
You sign your name
But it's all a game
The music scene just stays the same
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