
Faithiles, Woozy
Always on till like a quarter to three, lovelyAlways on till like a quarter to three, lovelyAlways on till like a quarter to three, lovelyAlways on till like a quarter to three, lovelyEven though it's sandy and dustyAdjust my position on my cushionTime is a treasure cause it's oh-so-dearLying here at my leisure on airAnd the sun is really high in the skyHow am I supposed to 'do the dew'When it's too hot to moveI'm woozyI'm woozyI'm woozyNobody in bed with meI need room to be where I want to beNo need to zoom or rushIn fact, take out the bass in case we need more hushLess percussion, a little less pushing and shovingTake it easy, you could even get sleazyCome around, watch a movie with the sound downAnd get woozyI'm woozyI'm woozyI'm woozy, yeahI'm woozy
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