Justine

Justine, you make me feel so clean
Justine, you make me feel so clean

You took my love and run it through the washing machine

Justine, | hate to walk with you downtown
Justine, | hate to walk with you downtown

You talk so loud and you're always putting me down

Justine, you make me feel so clean
Justine, you make me feel so clean

You took my love and run it through the washing machine

Justine, you wear your clothes inside out
Justine, you wear your clothes inside out

Your hearts so full of anger and your heads so full of doubt

Justine, you make me feel so clean
Justine, you make me feel so clean

You took my love and run it through the washing machine

Justine, come and get your cigarets
Justine, come and get your cigarets

You left them on the table and I'm trying to forget

Justine, you make me feel so clean
Justine, you make me feel so clean

You took my love and run it through the washing machine
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