Santa Monica Everclear

| amstill living with your ghost
Lonely and dream ng of the west coast
| don’t want to be your downtine

| don’t want to be your stupid gane

Wth ny big black boots and an ol d suitcase

| do believe I'll find nyself a new place

| don’t want to be the bad guy

| don’t want do your sl eep-wal k dance anynore
| just want to see sone pal mtrees

| wll try and shake away this di sease

We can live beside the ocean, |eave the fire behind
Swi m out past the breakers, watch the world die
We can live beside the ocean, |eave the fire behind
Swi m out past the breakers, watch the world die

| amstill dream ng of your face

Hungry and hol low for all the things you took away
| don’t want to be your good tine

| don’t want to be your fall-back crutch anynore

(I) walk right out into a brand new day

I nsane and rising in nmy own weird way

| don’t want to be the bad guy

| don’t want to do your sleepwal k dance anynore
| just want to feel sone sunshine

| just want to find sone place to be al one

We can |ive beside the ocean, | eave the fire behind
Sw m out past the breakers, watch the world die
We can live beside the ocean, |eave the fire behind
Sw m out past the breakers, watch the world die
We can live beside the ocean, | eave the fire behind
Sw m out past the breakers, watch the world die
We can live beside the ocean, | eave the fire behind
Sw m out past the breakers, watch the world die

Yeah, watch the world die (no!)
Yeah, watch the world die (yeah!)
Yeah, watch the world die (whoa!)
Yeah, watch the world die



