
Petit Boy

Metronomy

You're insecure
Acting so delusional
Think you're so pure
Make me feel uncomfortable
Gods gift and more
Icarus you're near the sun
Not looking for war
But the golden boy has got a gun

And I'm tired of sacrificing myself for you
Calm with moving past your pessimistic attitude

You're such a petit boy
(So petty)
You're such a petit boy
(So petty)
You're such a petit boy
(So petty)
You're such a petit boy
(So petty)

Come do your worst
Pay you no attention
Led by your thirst
Of quick and cheap devotion

You're such a petit boy
You're such a petit boy
You're such a petit boy
(So petty)
You're such a petit boy

You're such a petit boy
(So petty)
You're such a petit boy
(So petty)
You're such a petit boy
(So petty)
You're such a petit boy
(So petty)
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