Sweet Summer
Richy Mitch & The Coal Miners

I've been fighting you for ages now
I'm laying down my arms, oh, honey
You took my sweet summer

Took the shine to my morning

You're the moon smiling on me as you're tugging the sun down
You're the moon moving on me as you're pushing the sun out

Past the mountains, past the skylines, I'm coming undone now
It's the nighttime and you own me

Make me shiver and shun out

All the thoughts that I have, they make me weaker than ever

I'm trapped in this grip, I am stuck on your tether

If not yours I am nothing, all my worth has been severed (Now w
e discuss the risks of workplace and leisurely noise exposure)
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