
Digger, This Time
I look out, I see it all beginning. I know that it's not all my fault. So bored, so tired. So filled with frustration. I've got no dreams, I've got no desires. Laughed at alone. No place to call my home. I wanna be gone, so far away. I don't know why. We were two and now we're through, and everything that you do makes me mad. So bored, so tired. So filled with aggression. I've got no dreams, I've got no desires. Laughed at alone. No place to call my home. I wanna be gone, so far away, and i just want it to be this time, sometime. Wouldn't it be so nice to have time? So bored, so tired. So filled with frustration, and now I know the mess that I'm in. I've got no dreams, I've got no desires. I've got no dreams, I've got no desires. laughed at alone. No place to call my home. I wanna be gone, so far away.
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