
Sale Of The Century

The Futureheads

The nights are getting longer and the days are getting warmer
And so are you

Warmer on the trail to create a fairy tale or two
Your story's so hypnotic, charismatic

That I think I'm in love with you
I think I'm in love with you[Chorus]

I didn't mean it
I changed my mind already

Plus I had a bad feeling about it anyway
Don't cheapen yourself for the sale of the century

I didn't mean it
I've changed my mindTake some tracing paper and go and draw the faces of the people at work

They will leave, turn into nightlife
Stay in and relax as they go berserk

Why don't they go berserk?[Chorus: x2]

Songwriters
Hyde, David / Craig, David / Hyde, Barry / Millard, RossPublished by

Lyrics Â© Kobalt Music Publishing Ltd. Song Discussions is protected by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other patents 
pending.

Lyrics provided by 
https://damnlyrics.com/

https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=The+Futureheads
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

