Dear Diary

I saw that girl again today
Reading silly magazines

I saw that girl again today
Singing songs of bubblegum

I had my eyes peeled wide

Up and down the dirty side

I had my eyes peeled wide

I think about her all the time
And then you blew my mind
Always on my mind

You made an educated guess
You are an educated girl

It was a palace on wheels

And I was Jjust a drunken fool
I had my eyes peeled wide

Up and down the dirty side

I got a head just like a beehive

I think about her all the time
Why must you be
A mystery to me?

Luna
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