Not The American Average (Roorny Remix)

Asking Alexandria

One, two, three, four (all the things that she said, was it al in my head?)Come on, baby
Keep it down
Honey, hush your lips
Clothestrailing
From the backdoor
To the bedroom
And | don't even know your name
Give me all you've got
Make this night worth my time
Make this worth my time (oh)What | would giveto live this night again
| knew when | first saw you
You'd fuck like awhore
You'd fuck like awhore
I can hear you screaming for more (yeah)Y our thighs were made for cheeks to graze
My lips, your poison
They bring you to your kneesY our thighs were made for cheeksto graze
My lips, your poison
They bring you to your kneesAh, come onGirl, get downlt's almost over
Takeit all the way
OhY ou stupid fucking whoreAnd after all of all my dreaming being only you
Y ou're standing there, baby, oh
The things that | could do
Back to the wall with adrink in my hand
Back it up, baby, ride, ride, rideOne step too late
And | never told you
That | can't take
Another disappointment
Breathing and grasping all leads to another messy ending
Breathing and grasping all leads to another messy endingTen inch
With your back against the wall
With your face buried in the pillow
| seeyou cold
| feel you heartless
Bitch
Y ou stupid fucking bitch
Y ou stupid fucking bitchFucking bitch

Songwriters
BENJAMIN PAUL BRUCE, DANNY ROBERT WORSNOP, JAMES ARTHUR CASSEL L SPublished by


https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Asking+Alexandria

Lyrics A© Warner/Chappell Music, Inc., BMG RIGHTS MANAGEMENT US, LLC Song Discussionsis
protected by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other patents pending.

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

