
Twit (Album Version)

Drill Team

Twit

Twit her tiny fists are tight
Never can quite open up

Her feet are firmly in the ground
Her heart is where it canâ€™t be found

Twit her little lips are blue
Blue as the breath sheâ€™ll never take

Sheâ€™s frozen as a snowball fight
Sheâ€™s always faking everything

Sheâ€™s too afraid to be
Lullaby bye Submarine Girl

Sink along just like the drip you are
Like the drip you are

Twit her four front teeth are sharp
And always go in deep

My Vampire
My Baby

And you call this love
I fear the same things
I feel the same things

I need the same way now
Lullaby bye Submarine Girl

Sink along just like the drip you are
Like the drip you are

Itâ€™s a slow dive Submarine Girl
Sink along now donâ€™t you know this song

Twit you know this song
Itâ€™s your grand prize Submarine girl

Open it up itâ€™s your last song
You know I feel the same way

I feel the same way
You know I feel the same way now
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