
Ring

White Reaper

Oh, little Ruby, ran into ya, at the movies
You've got something, you've been wanting, want to tell me

About the ring
On your finger
You think I talk too much for somebody with nothing to say

Oh, little tumor, are the rumors getting through ya?
Burnt my tongue on something stupid I said to ya

About the ring
On your finger
You think I talk too much for somebody with nothing to say

Like a bow on a tombstone, I don't know why
Something dire can still be beautiful and
I'll change my mind if I want, you know
I talk too much for somebody with nothing to say

Oh, the ring
On your finger
You think I talk too much for somebody with nothing to say
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