
Shark

Bowling For Soup

Seas of love don't come to mind
When I think what we went through
And you've taken all my time
Now there's nothing left for me, yeah

You say you heard that I grew none [?]
But you're not sure where I am
She's been lookin' quite some time
Now she's breakin' down my door, yeah

I have go to do somethin'
If I shoot, you can't come in
Maybe I'll lay back my head
I have go to do somethin'
Buried cage don't keep me in
But the door keeps openin'

Seas of love don't come to mind
When I think what we went through
Now you've taken all my time
Now there's nothing left for me
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