
Old Friends

Circa Waves

I can't believe I'm still up,
I can't believe this conversation,
Is still going.

I need to really grow up,
I drank so much I can't see straight son,
What am I doing?

And honey do you mind if I go out?
And honey do you mind if I lose myself?
And honey do you mind if I blow off,
some steam?

I wanna talk shit with my old friends.
I wanna get drunk with my old friends.

I can't believe I'm still up,
Walking to the petrol station,
at 5 in the morning.

The streelights're clocking off soon,
I wish that I'd been given warning,
Of what I was doing.

Honey do you mind if I go out?
And honey do you mind if I lose myself?
Yeah honey do you mind if I blow off,
some steam?

I wanna talk shit with my old friends.
I wanna get drunk with my old friends.
I wanna get high with my old friends.
I wanna read the news with my old friends.
I wanna talk shit with my old friends.
I wanna get drunk with my old friends.
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