
Rush

Squirrel Flower

Wake up on the wrong side
Keep it going all night
I want you so bad
The thought alone makes me lose it

Be tender, please don't compare
Don't be hard on me
'Cause I'm lyin' all the time
Keep it to myself this time

What will you do when the dust settles?
The shine fades, the rush chills out
The rush chills out
The rush chills out
The rush chills out
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