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Whatever i could say, 
You’ll go anyway 
Wherever gonna hide 
Just keep feeling dry 
Kiss me again elisa 
 
Whatever I can choose 
You’d call it abuse 
Whenever u r  asleep 
I will protect you 
 
I used to kill my time 
Deep in your garage 
I like to see it bleed 
& make it happen 
 
Dropping my little bombs upon your 
Radio 
Dipping my Nicotine inside my tiny 
kisses for you 
 
 
questo 
ti 
do 
 


