Summers End
Beach Rats

Hit the street

Let some steam off

I'm on my favorite bike and cars are all around
They're all around

Trying to leave town

They dragged the beach
The summers end
Town is empty put away the lifeguard stands

It's so gquiet now

I can barely think

All the colors gone

I can't sleep a wink
And it's quiet now
And the deepness grows
I can hit the street!

Hit the street

Let some steam off

I'm on my favorite bike and cars are all around
They're all around

They're all around
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