Better Then TV

Kristina Olsen
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My room mate had the cand - les lit, she had the win-dow o - pen
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For-get-ting I might be home  on this warm sum - mer night
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He was ly - ing on top they both were na - ked He was kis - sing kis - sing
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her his lips were loose and big They looked so diff-rent ly-ing there |y - ing there em - bra-cing
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She looked a lit - ftle ten - der he looked a lot more strong
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The cand - les made them  look like re - nais - sance paint - ings
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I could-n't help but stand there I could-n't help but stare
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This is bet-ter then T V This is  real-ly liv - ing This is bet-ter then T V It's a
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real liv - ing room This is bet-ter then T v
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No com-mer - cials No rad -i - a Liv-ing col - or
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No chang-ing sta

tions

2. I heard phone ring it broke the quiet spell
I slipped back a bit before they noticed me as well
I let the phone ring and ring never picked it up

It could have been the prince of Wales I didn't want to talk

He reached behind the bed a condom in his hand

He ripped the package with his teeth, oh what a man
The light was shining in her face he looked so devout
She looked a little hot he blew the candle out

3. T went into my barren room I thought of what I saw

I felt so excited I heard them through the wall

His voice was low and thick, her voice was high and sweet
I could have listened to them for maybe seven weeks

T sat down at my desk, I wrote ten new songs

I started my first novel it was really strong

T learned a forign language T taught my fish to walk

I finally plastered up the hole between our wall
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