Spin

Hands slip, fingers grip,

there’s no denying, it wont be long

pull up, forward-back,

keep in line, stay strong

I breath you in,

and for a moment there’s nothing wrong

but eyes stare, an empty gaze

I come to find, you cant be found—spin

Chorus Spin yourself around, spin yourself around, around and around you go now (repeat)

And they called you a liar, And they called you a liar---spin yourself around

Open book you take a look, its not your thing

But you move in

Last time you say, but then you start yourself again

Just cut the shit, and you’ll be it,

Play the part and you’ll fit in

Quit fucking up, quit acting smart,

Falling down, falling apart--spin

Chorus Spin yourself around, spin yourself around, around and around you go now (repeat)

And they called you a liar, And they called you a liar --- Quit fucking up, quit acting smart,Falling down, falling apart—….(to end)

