It's Getting Colder

The Sun is dying

Just like a Mayan???
The leaves are flying
The wind is sighing

Underneath my 72?27?72

It's getting colder

A lady 2?7?27 me

She tried to 2?22?27 me
She tried to 2?22?27 me
She tried to 2?22?27 me

Her momma told me bout' those Winters
It's getting colder
It's getting colder

So cold, frozen you completely

You start losing all your feeling
Frostbitten, faces keep repeating
Don't laugh, don't laugh, don't laugh

Nobody's walking

Nobody's talking

Cold atoms rocking

Black Vultures stalking

All buttoned-up like overcoats

It's getting colder
It's getting colder
It's getting colder
It's getting colder
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