Exceptional Soul

My rites of passage have all been done

I write a message but in return

No beeps, no rings

I got no reason to stay at home

I find a place where the TV’s on

So green, I beam

Then so unexpected my friend’s resurrected 

And he makes me sing, “La-la-la”

He makes me sing, “La-la-la”

And then you say goodbye when I need you

And when you’re telling lies I believe you

Because you’re so exceptional, 

Manufactured of gold

And though I never mind to abuse you

I’m still getting high like I used to

Because you’re so exceptional, 

Supersensual soul

I lost my passport and I lost my phone

My last semester was the worst of all

But I live and I breathe

I missed my wedding and I lost my bride

My lists are ready and I’m full of pride

But I bleed, and you bleed

But so unexpected my love’s resurrected 

And you make me sing, “La-la-la”

Yes, you make me sing, “La-la-la” 

But then you say goodbye when I need you

And when you’re telling lies I believe you

Because you’re so exceptional, 

Manufactured of gold
And though I never mind to abuse you

I’m still getting high like I used to

Because you’re so exceptional, 

Supersensual soul

And now you say goodbye when I need you

You know it takes so much to believe you

Because you’re so exceptional, 

Manufactured of gold

And though I never mind to abuse you

I’m still getting high like I used to

Because  you’re so exceptional, 

Manufactured of supersensual hypersexual…

