All My Own Stunts (Hurricane Fest june 19 2011)

Arctic Monkeys

Caricatures of your wrecking ball
In my mind al thetime
| wannabe in that damsel-patterned alley
Where you go for a smokeAnd sorrow slow dances
The phones are lining up
Taking no chances
Close but never close enoughBeen watching cowboy films
On gloomy afternoons
Tinting the solitude
Put on your dancing shoes
And show me what to do
| know you've got the movesAll my own stunts
Hiding has changed its tune
Linking arms, syncing heartsAnd sorrow slow dances
Around the edges of her eyes
Taking no chances
The last one out to win a prizeBeen watching cowboy films
On gloomy afternoons
Tinting the solitude
Put on your dancing shoes
And show me what to do
I know you've got the moves

Songwriters
Turner, AlexPublished by
Lyrics A© Sony/ATV Music Publishing LLC Song Discussionsiis protected by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other
patents pending.

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Arctic+Monkeys
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

