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Verse 1
Hello my name is Matthew, and another one left me/
It’s been a long night and I’m drinking till I’m friendly/
I think you’re beautiful and I’m well rehearsed/
Treat her like she likes, and I’ll treat her like the first/
I need a meaning, for my life tonight/
And you’re believing that you’re just my type/
Your stomachs so small, and I like your tattoo/
And I’m feeding off your vision, what’s it like seeing you/
Its 3:30, she says with a grin/
She says she’s hungry; she’s with a group of friends/
I’m taking notes in the back of my memory/
Cause I like writing songs, about the history in front of me/
We get in her car, and I’m in the back seat/
Arrive to the diner, here were loud with 7 speaks/
I can’t stop thinking, how long it’s been/
Since I felt desired, miss I’m ready to begin/ 

Hook:
And I can’t stop thinking we’ve been through this before/
Heart goes sinking, I want it more/
Were getting nowhere but that’s not a red light/
Fight baby fight for your right to live the night/ (echo) 

Sub Hook:
Come and Go just one time x2 

Verse 2
On myself, one too many times/
Looking at her smile, and I’m undressing her blind/
I’m not desperate, no let me explain/
I have a tendency of liking to complain/
And over the years, it’s only gotten worse/
It’s like I’ve been hurt, but I’ve hurt some too/
So I travel through life riding the fences/
I threw my heart around and now feel breathless/
Something new, she smells like mall perfume/
Huh I don’t need to get to your bedroom/
Just a kiss, something to miss/
Instead of regret, the ground is soaking wet/
I took her out of that diner/
And picked a leaf off her windshield/
Inside hearts heavy perspire/
And we kissed with two smokes and an emptied out lighter/ 


Verse3
Into her car, heading towards her house/
Back and forth smiles, music playing loud/
Were taking back roads, and I want to fall in love/
Punch me in the stomach; I just need to feel a touch/
Hey come on love me today/
I don’t need an explanation, what is marriage anyway/
I’m good at fighting, and I’m pretty good at holding hands/
So let me pretend that Matthew understand/
I’m in her house, no wait it’s her friends/
I start to think that we would never make sense/
I’m just a face a mouth at a bar/
Just trying to find a woman and make it to the car/
As my eye lids fell and began to shut down/
I lick my lips, just to hear that sound/
Then proceeded to fall asleep/
Another random woman, she will never know the me/
