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Oh, oh. Oh oh.

Hold me down deep

Oh, oh. Oh oh.

un der wa ter. Wave good bye

to

Fat hers pray

all your daugh ters. Break

for prin ces in stead.

of dis pointap ment. Two

your self, but why

Have

e ven both er?

your fill

more years of un em ploy ment.
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Переложение для фортепиано песни группы Blink-182
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All your fears

board ed up, ab an doned

come to life and leave you

and spent.

Ev 'ry thing you've ev hopeder for,

bleed ing to death.

here to seem just like that haunt

wait ing there out side

Ev 'ry thing you've

your front door

ev er want ed,

ed place, they say, for
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ev 'ry ones dy ing breath. Hey, I'm

Hey, I'm sor ry,

sor ry, I lost the mel o dy. Whoa.

I lost your mem o ry. Whoa.

When

At the

we fall a sleep, I

end of the day.

you a lone with

sleep all by my self.

Are

all your thoughts? Your suit case full
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booksof you bought. The war

spite search for ex ceed ing

we fought And all the bat les lost in

ex pense.

Ev 'ry thing you've ev hopeder for,

bleed ing to death.

here to seem just like that haunt

wait ing there out side

Ev 'ry thing you've

your front door

ev er want ed,

ed place, they say, for
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ev 'ry ones dy ing breath. Hey, I'm

Hey, I'm sor ry,

sor ry, I lost the mel o dy. Whoa.

I lost your mem o ry. Whoa.

When

At the

we fall a sleep, I

end of the day.

sleep all by my self. 
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Oh, oh. Oh,

Oh, oh. Oh,

oh.

oh.

Hey, I'm sor

I lost your

ry, I lost the mel o

mem o ry.

lost the mel o dy. Hey, I'm

dy. Whoa.

Whoa. Hey,

Hey, I'm sor ry,

I'm sor ry I

sor ry, I lost your mem o ry.
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Hey, I'm sor ry, mis takes and

back, what's left of
When

me.
we fall

tra ged ies. Hey, I'm sor ry, give

a sleep, I sleep all by my self.

At the

At the end of

end of the day. Oh,

the day. Oh, oh.

oh. Oh oh.

Oh oh.
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