Schwarzfahrer

I

Hate my brain

It always makes me

Come back to the house again
If the oven's on

I'll let the house burn down
Because if you call

I'm always gonna come around

Schwarzfahrer
Schwarzfahrer
Schwarzfahrer, Catch me if you can
Schwarzfahrer, Ticket inspector man

Everyone's lookin'

At the ticket machine

Like it's the most complicated thing
That they've ever seen

People always

Take too long

And I have better things

To spend my money on

Schwarzfahrer
Schwarzfahrer
Schwarzfahrer, Catch me if you can
Schwarzfahrer, Ticket inspector man

My wallet's

Always light

But that won't stop me
From seeing you tonight
So I step out

Of the queue

And onto the train
That takes me to you
I've not got

A ticket to ride

But pretty soon

I'll be by your side
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