
Ian Moore, Ain't feeling no pain
Im gonna juke, joint, drown Till a quarter to three Im gonna find me a big lovin momma She gonna squeeze the pain from me Were gonna roll all over the floor Till that floor wont roll no more Hey, Momma, I aint feelin no pain Im gonna laugh at the sun, Yeah put his path in doubt Im gonna rid him of his glory Till that final flame burns out And when he dont shine no more Im gonna even up the score Hey, Momma, I aint feelin no pain Com on and leave me, save me, Sympathy is cheap It dont mean a thing to me Im just one step from falling but the tether Im calling To snap and set me free I got enough riches to bring ruin to a king So when the juice starts flowing through my body then you know that nobody can do a thing When I fall out from your eyes It should come as no surprise Hey, Momma, I aint feelin no pain Oh, hey, hey, Momma, I aint feelin no pain
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