| Know
Tom MacDonald

I'm confused, I get my old girl on the phone

And I tell her all the reasons why I'm currently alone

I always tell her that I love her, not even sure what went wrong
But then she doesn't say a thing, she just hangs up the phone

Ah

Does he know that you like that?
'Cause I know, 'cause I know

Yeah, I know

Run and tell him that it's like that
Do they know that you're like that?
'Cause I know, yeah I know

Yeah, I know

I know you are all about that

Does he know you like to do it in the back row

Of the theaters and shows we used to go to

Does he know that you still call when he's not home?

And that you still can't commit all the time when you're alone too
Does he know that you like to do it in the bathroom

Of the private clubs and parties we would go to

Does he know that you still blowin' up my phone?

And even though you found somebody girl, you still been so alone too

Who do you belong to?
What do I hold on to?
Something I caught onto
Baby I am gone too

I'm upset, I get my new girl on the phone

And we're angry with each other because we never get along
So I tell her that I love her and I Jjust wrote her a song
And before I get to play it she just hangs up the phone

Ah

Does he know that you like that?
'Cause I know, 'cause I know

Yeah, I know

Run and tell him that it's like that
Do they know that you're like that?
'Cause I know, yeah I know

Yeah, I know

I know you are all about that

Does he know you like to do it in the back row

Of the theaters and shows we used to go to

Does he know that you still call when he's not home?

And that you still can't commit all the time when you're alone too
Does he know that you like to do it in the bathroom

Of the private clubs and parties we would go to

Does he know that you still blowin' up my phone?

And even though you found somebody girl, you still been so alone too

Who do you belong to?
What do I hold on to?
Something I caught onto
Baby I am gone too



Hello world, yellow girl

All myself for a motherfucking minute

And I kill those curls, we all straight

Been that way for a motherfucking minute
They left wing, and we righteous

And they're price tags and we priceless

And they're soldiers but we're snipers

And I'll serve her forever, I'm a lifer

I'm feelin' wild like spring break in Cancun
Me and money made out good 'til they told us, "Get a room"
So I got one and I bought one

Fine bottle but I saw that she brought one
Say "shotgun" 'til we both got drunk as fuck
And then we done some shit

Does he know that you like that?
'Cause I know, 'cause I know

Yeah, I know

Run and tell him that it's like that
Do they know that you're like that?
'Cause I know, yeah I know

Yeah, I know

I know you are all about that

Does he know you like to do it in the back row

Of the theaters and shows we used to go to

Does he know that you still call when he's not home?

And that you still can't commit all the time when you're alone too
Does he know that you like to do it in the bathroom

Of the private clubs and parties we would go to

Does he know that you still blowin' up my phone?

And even though you found somebody girl, you still been so alone too
But girl I feel alone too

You're the one I run to

You're the one I come too

Baby you are bad news

Does he know you like to do it with the lights on?

Tisténo z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojisténi online!


http://www.tcpdf.org

