Summer Fall

If I ever asked for anything in life, it would be your
smile on a white shirt

Not a trace of dirt

Yeah we got home safely in the car

Thanks to A.B.S. brakes we didn't get hurt

Yeah I like punk-rock baby

I'm a drummer in a band that hasn't got off the ground
Summer doesn't taste like Summer anymore

Summer doesn't taste like Summer any more

Summer Fall, you're very beautiful

If I ever asked for anything in life, it would be your
eyes recorded on super—-8 film

I get lost in car parks for you

I drive around in car parks

Yeah I 1like fast cars baby

I'll take you for a ride when I save up for one
Summer doesn't smell like Summer anymore

Summer doesn't smell like Summer anymore

Summer Fall, you're very beautiful

Is there nothing I can't say to you?

If T ever asked for anything in life, it would be your
laughter recorded on a dictaphone tape

Summer doesn't feel like Summer anymore

Summer doesn't feel like Summer anymore

Summer Fall, beautiful
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