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I’m gonna drink until I’ve had my fill
People will think I’ve got some time to kill
But they’ll be wrong.  My watch is long since dead
And all that’s left of the good times are the memories swimming in my head

I’m getting tired of all the ins and outs
My mind expired, long overdue with doubts
A shady place I used to call my soul
Is now disgraced and only half of the place that it was when it was whole

I wanna run, yes run away from this
The morning sun keeps whispering “take a risk”
The evening moon laughs when I start to sing
And pretty soon it won’t matter if you look fat or if I said anything

I’ve got a dream but I can’t sleep at night
Sometimes it seems like much too big a fight
It’s getting dark and damp, the crickets squeal and whine
I lost the spark and now I’ve got the blues all of the time.


