Girl
The Luka State

Light my cigarette

With your smile

She's not into it

She'll be coughing for a while
And High heels skinny jeans
Hand me down princess

Sleeping on dirty sheets

Oh what a misfit

Tell me where are we now?

Oh Girl

I don't know how to please you
And you want me to need you
All, all of the time

Walking down Seel Street

Like a first-class primadonna

But does the earth really move for her
Or do ya pay her by the hour

Rose gold wristwatch

Struggling for the small talk

You're so well dressed

But I'm not impressed

Tell me where are we now?

Girl

I don't know how to please you
And you want me to need you
All, all of the time

Girl

I don't know how to love you
Put the stars up above you

And make you shine

And now you've poisoned your mind
With the dirtiest joke

And you're praying to God

That she'll throw you some rope
Hang on to every word she says

To every word she says

To every word she says

Girl) She's a hand me down princess

Such Girl) She's a hand me down princess
Such Girl) Another hand me down princess
Such Girl) She's a hand me down princess
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