In Green
Generationals

She raises from a single bed

And confidently says "Goodbye, love."

And dresses in a shirt he wore last night
He always liked her in his clothes

'Cause no one ever looked as vogue as her
In green

And no one ever felt so right like her

At the beach

He only broke the tv 'cause she said

"I want something more."

There's no more

Scrambling for the front door

He screams that she'll be back tonight

And jokes how they always fight with no pants on
She doesn't think it's funny

But they can wait and go for dinner takes
She recoils

He tells himself there must be stressful times, at work
But laying in a single bed at night

She wants something more

There's no more

There's no more

There's no more

There's no more

There's no more

There's no more
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