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Chorus – D-A-D-A-G-D-G-A-D-A-G-A-D
She’s too cool for him
He’s too hot for her
[bookmark: _GoBack]She’s too smart to be fooled
He’s lost in a blur
They’re both trying to be
Something neither can see
When they wake up and look in the mirror
She’s too cool for him
He’s too hot for her
The affliction couldn’t be any clearer

D-A-D-A (2x) -G-D-A
She laughs a little too hard
And her teeth are too white
He smiles like he’s got something to prove
His eyebrows are raised
Every time that she speaks
And he’s deciding when to make his move
She’s scratching her finger
With her thumbnail now
While pretending to soak up his thoughts
She’s too cool for him
He’s too hot for her
They’re imposters so afraid to get caught

Chorus

He’s a piece of meat
She’s a piece of ass
Both pretending that they’re mesmerized
Over expressive
Gesturing wildly
As if they’re both hypnotized
His eyes light up every time that she speaks
As if she has touched him to the core
She’s too cool for him
He’s too hot for her
He’s a dumb ass; she’s just a whore
