
Another Day (kfc)

CMAT

Baby, give me something else to do
I cried in KFC again over you
And everyone was looking, so I cried some more
And doubled down on chicken for some moral support
Which left me with no money to get home
Nothing but my wishes and a Diet Coke
I'll make it back by dark, if I start walking now
I feel a little worse and then remember how

My ears were still ringing from the club we left
When you told me that you didn't wanna see me again
I said, "Fair enough, like, that's okay"
But can you tell me what to do for another day?

Oh, baby, give me something else to do
I lied to friends and family over you
Faked strength and said I left you in a blaze of fire
Your love was like cocaine to a compulsive liar
But honey, I just wanna own a house
Wear some Laura Ashley as I'm going out
And we could wear some Skechers, drink some G & Ts
Adopt four kids, get a college degree

My ears were still ringing from the club we left
When you told me that you didn't wanna see me again
I said, "Fair enough, like, that's okay"
But can you tell me what to do for another day?

Oh oh
Oh oh
Uh-oh, da-da da-da duh
Da-da da-da duh

My ears were still ringing from the club we left
When you told me that you didn't wanna see me again
I said, "Fair enough, like, that's okay"
But can you tell me what to do for another day?

My ears were still ringing from the club we left
When you told me that you didn't wanna see me again
I said, "Fair enough, like, that's okay"
Can you tell me what to do for another day?
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