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At two o'clock this morning 
I woke up to the sound of her voice 
I needed to sleep but again, 
She never gave me a choice 
She rambled on about some song with three chords 
And how her life has been a monotonous bore 
And some old boyfriend that she doesn't see anymore 
 

(chorus) 
She's the one who' telling scary stories in the dark 
Trying not to spill her lemonade 
Never knowing where she ends or where she starts 
Working hard on this week’s new crusade 
Trying to find the difference between who she's been 
And who she wants to be 
Always asking my opinion 
As if she'd ever listens to me 
And she smiles with her heart 

 
It's six o'clock in the evening 
And now she's bringing elves to the door 
She gets what she came for 
But smiles as she's asking for more 
Now, her and Kim got some strange competition 
Where the loser doesn't get herself a second position 
And the winner's consolation is one that she won't see anymore 
(chorus) 


