BIRDS OF A FEATHER

| know what you're thinkin’
Before you even do

You know what I'm up to

You know | know you do

| like the way you dance

You like the songs | sing
But we both know sometimes

That don’t mean a thing

We're birds of a feather
We know what we like
Birds of a feather
Every day and every night

We always read between the lines
It helps to pass the time
While keeping track of what, exactly
Is yours and what is mine

We couldn’t be more different
While being just the same
There couldn’t be more quilt
And there couldn’t be less blame

We're birds of a feather
We know what we like
Birds of a feather
Every day and every night



