
Phish, Waste
Don't want to be an actor pretending on the stageDon't want to be a writer with my thoughts out on the pageDon't want to be a painter 'cause everyone comes to lookDon't want to be anything where my life's an open bookA dream it's trueBut I'd see it throughIf I could beWasting my time with youDon't want to be a farmer working in the sunDon't want to be an outlaw always on the runDon't want to be a climber reaching for the topDon't want to be anything where I don't know when to stopA dream it's trueBut I'd see it throughIf I could beWasting my time with youSo if I'm inside your headDon't believe what you might have readYou'll see what I might have saidTo hear itCome waste your time with meCome waste your time with meSo if I'm inside your headDon't believe what you might have readYou'll see what I might have saidTo hear itCome waste your time with meCome waste your time with meCome waste your time with meCome waste your time with meCome waste your time with me
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