
Blue Miss Sunday

Devics

they say i seem lonely
they try and console me
they’ve even told me to get on some pills
but i am too proud to take a sick curse
i wish they could see me
i am not like them
i’m just a sad girl
some say a blue girl
i wanna be a new girl
is that so bad
some days are too bright and they just go on
but in the moonlight i see everything
i wish i could keep this beautiful mood lost
i really see now sadness is happy
cause i’m a sad girl
some say a blue girl
i wanna be a new girl
is that so bad
can’t find a man in my sad condition
i wanna be a new girl
i wanna be all new
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