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Three-day Romance 
Our love is like the time 
We walked down Taylor Beach 
And I cut my foot on a sand dollar 

 

Our love is like the time 
We went off-road to Seeger Point 
And I ruined my transmission 

 

Our love is like the time 
You got too drunk at Ryan's party 
And you vomited on my shirt 

 

Our love, like fish, 
 began to smell after three days 
 
 
 
 
 
 


