Win Win Win
Puddle of Mudd

All this time, I thought my friends were out to rape me
Turns out they were only trying to save me

Dropped off at rehab, and it's hasta la vista, baby
Somehow still here to smell them roses, baby

Number one with a bullet flying through your head, yeah
You know we're gonna win again

What I'm tryna say is: baby, we can get away
Leave all the trash behind, let all the grudges piss away

Empty threats don't mean a thing

They clutter up all of your dreams

And when you miss 'em, they'll come true
Believe in me, and I'll believe in you

Come on, baby, babe
Everybody's gotta lose a little sumpin' sumpin' to win

Welcome to the dark side, and it's always tryna break me
Found out that all the little shit don't shake me

Broke outta rehab, and it's sayonara, baby

All truths and reasons, yeah, you know that shit is crazy

What I'm tryna say is: baby, we can get away
Leave all the trash behind, let all the grudges piss away

Empty threats don't mean a thing

They clutter up all of your dreams

And when you miss 'em, they'll come true
Believe in me, and I'll believe in you

Come on, baby, babe
Come on, let's roll
Everybody's gotta lose a little sumpin' sumpin' to win

C—c—-c—-c—c'mon
C—c—c—-c—c'mon
C—c—c—-c—c'mon
Oh, we can win again
C-c—-c—-c—c'mon
C-c—-c—-c—c'mon
C-c—-c—-c—c'mon
Oh, we can win again

What I'm tryna say is: baby, we can get away
Leave all the trash behind, let all the grudges piss away

Empty threats don't mean a thing
They clutter up all of your dreams

What I'm tryna say is: baby, we can get away
Leave all the trash behind, let all the grudges piss away

Empty threats don't mean a thing
They clutter up all of your dreams



What I'm tryna say is: baby, we can get away
Leave all the trash behind, let all the grudges piss away

Empty threats don't mean a thing
They clutter up—
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