Little Things

Dirty Swagger

It started pretty innocent 

We didn’t even try

There was no indication 

That the night would go awry

But too much coke 

And beers and tokes 

Had its effect

It wrecked our heads 

We danced and fought and argued 

Till the sun began to rise

And as fast as it began 

It was over cause we ran out of supplies


When you’re too high


To worry about the little things


And you know the big things


Always get their say 


When you’re too drunk


To think about tomorrow


Cause it’s much to hard 


To focus on today

When the mood was turning ugly

Well I didn’t even blink

Cause you know it’s not the first time

That we had to much to drink

Well it could have been 

The moon was full

Or maybe just the fu-manchu

The bottles of tequila 

Seemed to bleed out of our eyes

The sun is rising higher

And suddenly I feel like I might die


-chorus-

It was blown out of proportion

Of that I have no doubt

We pushed our luck at 4 a.m.

There was no need to shout

When the neighbours came around to complain

There was no need to go insane

That we were in the wrong 

There is no way I can deny

The sun is rising higher

But I see the clouds are forming in the sky


-chorus-

