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ooh, whoa, oh, it s̓ a
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cruel sum mer with you.
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Iʼm drunk in the back of the car, and I
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cried like a ba by com ing home from the bar. (Oh.)- -

Said, “Iʼm ne,” but it was nʼt true. I donʼt wan na keep se crets just to keep you. And I- - -
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snuck in through the gar den gate ev ’ry
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Said, “Iʼm ne,” but it was nʼt true. I donʼt wan na keep se crets just to keep you. And I- - -
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