
Cyndi Lauper, Same ol' story
People slippin' in the rainI watch them get up againIt makes me feel like I can tooHey hey yaJust when I get off the groundYour back tryin' to put me downLike some simpleton you can useHeyWell It's the same old fucking storyWith your two different sets of rulesThe same old fucking storyOne for me two for youIt's the same old fucking storyIt's the same old fucking story all around yeahStill some glory in my eyesMuch to everyone's surpriseAfter everything you put me throughYeah wellFriends tell me you've been aroundBig fish in a big ol' townGobble up all in one fair swoop yeahWell It's the same old fucking storyWith your two different sets of rulesThe same old fucking storyOne for me and two for youIt's the same old fucking storyIt's the same old fucking story all around yeahStill got my feet on tie to the beat yeahStill got my feet on tie to the beat yeahStill got my feet on tie to the beat yeahStill got my feet on tie to the beat yeahStill some glory in my eyesMuch to everyone's surpriseAfter everything you put me throughYeah wellFriends tell me you've been aroundBig fish in a big ol' townGobble up all in one fair swoop yeahWell It's the same old fucking storyWith your two different sets of rulesThe same old fucking storyOne for me and two for youIt's the same old fucking storyIt's the same old fucking story all around yeahIt's the same fucking story know damn well it's trueSame ol same ol same ol same ol same olIt's the same old fucking storyWith your two different sets of rulesWell it's the same old fucking storyAnd you damn well it's trueIt's the same old fucking story wellWell it's the same old fucking story all around yeah
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