
Margaritas and Cock

Gatsby's American Dream

You gotta bring the hope back, baby
A wide-eyed belief that there's something

That's worth singing forI've got a lot to say
I've got a lot to say

I bring the songs and I say
I've got a lot to sayThey are just here to sell

I came here to create
I've got a lot to sayI've got to write these songs

I've got to write these songs
I've got to sing for all the ways you love meI've got to write these songs

I've got to write these songs
So you remember that you believe in musicI'll speak the truth so you know I mean it

I'll take my time so you know I mean it
You know I mean itI've got to write these songs

I've got to write these songs
I've got to sing for all the ways you love meI've got to write these songs

I've got to write these songs
So you remember that you believe in musicWe stepped into the ring with a matador

There is no way to win
But we can try to gore, gore, gore, goreShit out of this motherfucker and leave a scar

So he'll remember who we are now, baby
So he'll remember who we are, are, are, are

Songwriters
Rudy Gajadhar;Robert Darling;Kirk Huffman;Kyle O Quin;Nicholas Newsham;Michael KaminskyPublished by
SONGS FOR BEANS;GATSBYS AMERICAN PUBLISHING Song Discussions is protected by U.S. Patent 

9401941. Other patents pending.

Lyrics provided by 
https://damnlyrics.com/

https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Gatsby's+American+Dream
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

