
I’m So Lazy

I’m so lazy, but everybody loves me
Count the clouds above me
You’ll notice it’s true
But just lately, things aren’t running smoothly
They’re trying to improve me
Finding my flaws
Things are no fun any more

I’m so lazy, but everybody loves me
Now they’re trying to shove me
Into the world
Just take Tracy, there used to be a future
She lost my sense of humour
Now there’s only a past
Things are no longer a blast

Everybody’s getting so rich, won’t they give me a pitch
We’ve been baking too long in the sun
God knows we’ve all been overdone
And everybody’s looking so smug, with their air kiss ’n’ hugs
Holding parties for friends they can’t bear
I’d always thought love was to share

In the greying evening, I am not a fake who
Hasn’t seen the day through
I’ve not missed a show
The dark starts thieving, things are getting boring
The nightingales are snoring
There’s no one at home
Looks like I’m here on my own

Well I’m so lazy, but everybody loves me
Count the clouds above me
You’ll notice it’s true
But just lately, things aren’t running smoothly
They’re trying to improve me
Finding my flaws
Things are no fun
And Tracy’s no fun
And things are no fun anymore
No fun, no more
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