Two Together
Angie

I don't even think that you're my type

It was something about you on your black motorbike
I rid sunrise when we were in the air

I looked hot nights, didn't know it too well

Two hours on the bathroom floor

And you were crying for more

I want your life forever
I want us two together
For me it's not whatever
I want us two together
I want your life forever
I want us two together
For me it's not whatever
I want us two together

It might been wrong but it always felt right

Fifteen years old, never knew what that life was like
We felt so free screaming it out loud

As we ran down the beach

Faded out our minds

One bottle of Malibu rum

I was your hit and run

I want your life forever
I want us two together
For me it's not whatever
I want us two together
I want your life forever
I want us two together
For me it's not whatever
I want us two together

Two together
Two together
Two together
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