
Holiday

Wheatus

I've never been in love before
And I didn't even know what love was for
On our first date she sat me down
Said let's get out of this town

You're coming with me
For a vacation on an island in the tropic sea
And it's not gonna be
How it was when you and I [?]
My holiday girl
My holiday girl

When we touched down she had a plan
And I'm thinking beaches, thinking love in the sand
Thats when she grabbed my credit card
And said I'll go rent us a car

And she never came back
Called my credit card company and almost had a heart attack
'Cause she know blackjack
All my money its not funny how could you do it to me
Holiday girl
My holiday girl

I'm sleeping alone tonight
Out on this beach
Monsoon rains down

If you think it's too good to be true
Then you better believe
You better believe that it hurts
My holiday girl
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