
Flore nce  and th e  Mach ine

You h it m e  once, I h it you back
You gave a k ick , I gave a slap
You sm as h ed a plate over m y h ead
Th en I s et fire  to our bed

A
You h it m e  once, I h it you back
                                           D
You gave a k ick , I gave a slap
                                                A
You sm as h ed a plate over m y h ead
                                  E     D   A   E
Th en I s et fire  to our bed

A
M y black  eye  casts  no s h adow , your red eye  s e e s  no pain
D                                                           A
Your slap don't stick , your k ick s  don't h it

So w e  rem ain th e  sam e
E                  D
Love stick s , sw eat drips
A
Break  th e  lock  if it don't fit

A
A k ick  to th e  te eth  is  good for som e
    A
A k is s  w ith  a fist is  better th en none
    E                 D                       A        E
A k is s  w ith  a fist is  better th en none
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A
I brok e  your jaw  once before , I spilled your blood upon th e  floor
D
You brok e  m y leg in return
A
So s it back  and w atch  th e  bed burn
E                  D
Love stick s , sw eat drips
A
Break  th e  lock  if it don't fit

A
A k ick  to th e  te eth  is  good for som e
   A
A k is s  w ith  a fist is  better th en none
    E                 D                       A        E
A k is s  w ith  a fist is  better th en none

A  D  A  E  D  A  E


	Text1: 
	Text12: 


