
 

 

               Else 
 
Can’t come out tonight 
 
Too drunk to have some fun 
 
And make a pass 
 
Barely holding yourself up 
 
It ain’t no fun 
 
Pass that stage 
 
Higher than a kite 
 
Lost your ignition for the night 
 
Have to carry you home 
 
And make out with someone else 
 
That will connect to my style 
 
 
 
                                                                              Renata Dawidowicz 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                             
 
                                                                                                                              



 

 

 
 
                                                                                                 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 


