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I’ll take off see me
Faders down on it
I finally read up I would
Across your echo
I’d say some swan he made
That horrible racket
Na na na na na na

I must repair the stripper said
Her disgrace is mine
To skate is gain
Shout – hey
Na na na na na na

To be swayed
See it
Friends, yeah

(solo)

Way bad leaves
Her throne for me
Serve her up on the board
And I will ask myself
Na na na na na na na

Steady
Fade away
Throw it away

And when you want
A lot of love
Friends don’t cure
And I ain’t blind
If you want to know

I all of sudden blood
Dance once, Jesus
Sober up on the flood
And I will dance myself

Stay away
Keep it
Oh yeah




