When I was fifteen [ needed someone

Someone who met me at the door and brought me home bye 1
When [ was 15, [ wanted safe and sound

A bodyguard to shelter me cause [ was small town

But it’s a big a world

Where there’s no curfew or white horses
Not a fairy tale

(We) play games but not on your computer
Just try it for a night

Or for the rest of your life

CHORUS:

A little bad would do you some good

Trade your sweater-vest in for a leather jacket
A little bad would do you some good

So hang on, hang on

A little bad would do you some good

Take a little sip cause I know you might like it
A little bad would do you some good

So hang on, hang on

[ gotta big car, I gotta fast dream

So what the hell is taking you so long to catch me?
Go get your feet wet, jump in the deep end

Young blood just needs a little poison

But it’s a big world

First steps are after graduation
Not a fairy tale

Reads the signs out on the streets
Just try it for a night

Or for the rest of your life

CHORUS



