Taste

We live, wearing

Shaking hands, living with
Sleeping on, making it
Fating all, breathing in
All of us

Our salivating makes it all taste worse

Yeah, I feel your fingers in my insides
Pulling upwards
Straight onto the floor

Our salivating makes it all taste worse
Our salivating makes it all taste worse
Eh-ooh

It tastes worse, it tastes worse
It tastes worse, it tastes worse
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