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You take the fun right out of the night
I think the neighbors can hear us

We slipped the knot

Now our knuckles turn stark white

Shoo-shoo off

Shoo-shoo off

Ka-boom

Shoo-shoo off

Shoo-shoo off

Ka-boom

The second shoe drops in our
Dead quiet bedroom

We made a joke out of the night
We laugh, we smoke — and mirrors
We cracked our whips

Now our heads don’t feel all right

Shoo-shoo off

Shoo-shoo off

Ka-boom

Shoo-shoo off

Shoo-shoo off

Ka-boom

The second shoe drops in our
Dead quiet bedroom

I think the neighbors can hear us
I think the neighbors can hear us
I think the neighbors can hear us
In our dead quiet bedroom
Ka-boom

Ka-boom



