Run-D.M.C., To The Maker

wake up go to school listen to whatever the hell the teachers are saying
come home do my homework its all so routine

but i need something new

i need something exciting

something like you

call you up, we talk for hours at a time

we hang up, sayin ill always call you mine

i sit down on my bed, thinkin i love him so

these words in my head tell me ill never let him go

weekends:i sit on my ass watchin tv
edit websites or talk with friends

go for a walk spend some time alone
but i need something new

something fucking exciting

-fuck waiting-i need something like you!

call you up, we talk for hours at a time

we hang up, sayin ill always call you mine

i sit down on my bed, thinkin i love him so

these words in my head tell me ill never let him go

sometimes it needs to be different

sometimes we need something new

sometimes it needs to be different

sometimes i need something -someone- just like...

YOU!

call you up, we talk for hours at a time

we hang up, sayin ill always call you mine

i sit down on my bed, thinkin i love him so

these words in my head tell me ill never let him go
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