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(they're playing our song, they're getting it wrong)

Good to you 

i played a song

i got it wrong

it came out torn & frayed

here is nothing

now go find something

that's how the game is played

 

i could not die

a thousand times

& then came one last surge

time to awaken

i see you've taken

the shape of a girl

 

this is no time for me

to be too good for you

there is no time for me

to be good to you

 

i met a man

i took his hand

& he asked me where i'd been

don't worry daddy

i'm oh so happy

i'm strong enough to win

 

this is no time for me

to be too good for you

there is no time for me

to be good to you
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