
Raising Hands Raising Hell Raise 'Em High

The Wind and the Wave

This body isn't mind, but I got a heart of gold
And i'm sitting in a desk nailed to the floor doing everything i'm told

Doing everything i'm toldYou dragged me to the doctor and you didn't tell me why
A nine year old in headphones raising hands, raising hell, raise 'em high

Oh you better raise 'em highOo hoo
You don't even know, you don't even know

Oo hoo
You don't even know, you don't even know

Yoo hoo
Say you don't even know, you don't even know

Oo hooI don't wanna go to church no more, I don't wanna go to school
Got jesus on the dashboard and the devil's

Sitting in a pew right next to you
Oh he's right next to you,My brother had a baby, and well I don't tell the truth

My sister's smoking pot, breaking hearts
Breaking bad, breaking rules,

Oh we're gonna break some rulesOo hoo
You don't even know, you don't even know

Oo hoo
You don't even know, you don't even know

Yoo hoo
Say you don't even know, you don't even know

Oo hooHey, hey, hey
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