Talk About

We talk about what

We talk about who we know

And then a new one

They'll never see us miss a new show

So sing me a song

And I'll sing along, you know
And if it's all wrong

Well, I'll be here, the front row

We don't wanna say too much

We don't wanna cause a fuss, no

It's easier to call your bluff

If I'm hidden by a screen or a radio

How do I say?

We crave the same

Call it a night and we're good
Please seperate

We're meant for it

Diminishing our blood
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