
Bastille, No Bad Days
When you got the call that 
No one wants to have 
Sick of hospitals to paper over cracks 
You weren’t scared at all but never turned away 
Well, fuck em, fuck em, fuck em, fuck em all 
 
Stop!
 
Stop signs run em
Bills don’t pay em
Who would care at all?
Burn your money 
Ain’t worth nothing on your curtain call
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