Pretty Girl

There she is through the crowd

Her hair stands out like you wouldn't know how
Oh, she's so immature

Like she was about 10 years ago

Can I have it, she says

She's been saying this again and again

Oh just too lazy to move

Anything been said just has to be proved

Laid out on the rug

Alone with tea makes her feel safe and snug

Hey there Pretty Girl walking in the night
Hey there, Pretty Girl don't be scared and fight

Well this kid, she used to be smart

But this changed cause she just went too far
She doesn't know what to do

In a house, she feels uncomfortable nude

She sleeps through most of the day

I'd dip her eye bags into my tea

She thinks it's more than a fling

But I'm so shallow that it don't mean a thing

Hey there pretty girl walking in the night
Hey there, pretty girl don't be scared and fight

This kid she used to be smart
But it changed

Hey there pretty girl walking in the night
Hey there, pretty girl don't be scared and fight
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