blame it on the sugar (han)
1
on a rainy day
2
long distant calls

my dreams washed away
mad laughing dolls

is this blue or grey?
can’t be controlled

jump and follow
no complains

discommunicate
smoked one cigarette

meathead on a plate
pink dressed in my bed

watch and see it’s great
try not to be sad

swallow and hollow
love in vain

come and feel the pain
different alibis

no one is to blame
drifting in the sky

this is not our game
just another lie

wonder why
lost in your eyes

tea in a back
keep the faith in me

fart in a sack
trying not to see

don’t want to beg
unsuccessfully

live nor die
live nor die

ref
i’d like to tell you

what’s deep inside of me

brug
i wonder why     can’t i be     more like i should have been

not so complexed     in the stress     so frequently

out of control     no rest at all     unconcentrated

my thoughts     (just) spinning around and around     before they’re faded

ref
i’d like to tell you

what’s deep inside of me

eind
i can’t to tell you

what i want you to

NO


i can’t

i can’t

