Summer's Exit
Duckwrth

Summertime has ended, I wonderin' where my friends went
October, yeah that's different. Halloween, thriller jackets
And if it's Halloween, that means it's Christmas

We're skipping over Thanksgiving, but fuck the pilgrims
See, everything that begins, always comes to end

And you can't spell winter without the win

So bundle up tight, and let's begin

Everything that begins, always comes to end

And you can't spell winter without the win

So bundle up tight

And when springtime comes, that's super guud

Da-da-damn that nigga uugly
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