
Dawid Kwiatkowski, BAD HABITS
Drop that cigarette
All escape, movin
Got roses on my neck
First show

Give up all the rest
I’m feeling lousy
Got roses on my bad
For you

Spending dollar bills
On the wrong tape of woman
Spending all the bills
Gonna ruined me

.. on my shows

.. .noise
What I’m doing
Everybody ..
But we’re human

Maybe we can break
My bad
My bad
My bad
My bad
My bad
Habits
Or Maybe we can 
oo
Oo
Oo
Maybe we can 
oo
Oo
Oo

Drop that cigarette
All escape, movin
Got roses on my neck
First show

Can you be with me
Dream with me
… of mind
I can read your mind

Can you be with me
We got to find the way
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