|'d Rather Die Than Be Famous

Pierce The Vall

Call the police, thiswhole place is gonna burn
Come on Holly put the gun down for me
Call the police, this whole place is gonna burn
Y ou love money and the sex in your veins
Call the police, this whole place is gonna burn
They'retryin' to take it from us, they're tryin' to take it from us
Call the police, this whole place is gonna burn
You're so pretty when you dress for the gravel. ove me asyou lay
Dizzy and falling your legs dangling
Although accidents happen, they happen to me
Try to forget the beginning and endForget the world without removing the glass from your lips
Call the police, thiswhole place is gonna burn
Y ou love money and the sex in your veins
Call the police, thiswhole place is gonna burn
They're tryin' to take it from us, they're tryin' to take it from us
Call the police, thiswhole place is gonna burn
The sun's comin' up and we're still awakeAm | the trigger of your gun
Y our pretty eyes don't give me much choice
But I'll take them home
I've done some thinkin' of my own
And when | come home
| want to be done, don't want to be famous no more
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