
Summer's End

Pardyalone

Piss in purple that's the sweater might drain
She'd make some wish and I was under the sheets, yeah
Uh, bad night, turn a bad night, turn a bad night
Made bad vibes when the moonlight meets the moonshine
But I still pop pills so I don't feel keepin' me inside
But I still drink like a double cup 'til it never end
That's why I can't fuck with you it's irrelevant
I've been searchin' too long for my memory
Tryna get out my head 'til the summer's done

And hop in my bag
Like who do I love when I can tell I'm caught up in facts
Do I run away again
I needed your heart in my hand but you couldn't do that
Do I go insane again?
Say fuck all the love 'cause I can never be attached
I fill up my cup again
Then why do I run when everything is stuck in my back

Piss in purple that's the sweater might drain
She'd make some wish and I was under the sheets, yeah
Uh, bad night, turn a bad night, turn a bad night
Made bad vibes when the moonlight meets the moonshine
But I still pop pills so I don't feel keepin' me inside
But I still drink like a double cup 'til it never end
That's why I can't fuck with you it's irrelevant
I've been searchin' too long for my memory
Tryna get out my head 'til the summer's done
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