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Wake up JonesStop sleeping on your mama's couchWaiting for it to happenGet off home with your yellow finger tipsAnd belly full of whata could beensWell I could do, but I'm happy doing nothingThis way the days getLongerI'm not giving it awayYou wouldn't have me any other way would youI'm not deliberately lameIt's just the way I amAnd you like anywayI don't half do it wrongWhen I do it wrong I do it rightSome of us have it but some people don'tHave the nerveWell that's all fineBut your big ass is growingAnd your hairs got longer than mineIt's about time you thought about somebody elseAnd get yourself off the lineBut I hear you but I'd rather be a nothingThis way the days getLongerI'm not giving it awayYou wouldn't have me any other way would youI'm not deliberately lameIt's just the way I amAnd you like anywayI don't half do it wrongWhen I do it wrong I do it rightSome of us have it but some people don'tHave the nerveGet out JonesI've had enough of your good for nothing hanging aroundYeah I hear youBut I'd rather be a nothingThis way the days getLongerI'm not giving it awayYou wouldn't have me any other way would youI'm not deliberately lameIt's just the way I amAnd you like anywayI don't half do it wrongWhen I do it wrong I do it rightSome of us have it but some people don'tHave the nerve
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