
Dr. Sin, Nomad
Who's that old man?Walking on the lonely roadGoing from town to townAnd he wondersStanding at the crossroadDestination nowhereNo one knows what he thinksNo one cares how he feelsNo one shows him no respectNo one gives a damnHe doesn't care what people thinkHe doesn't mind if they don't careHow he owns a heart of stoneHe doesn't give a shitMany friends, many loversMay memories starting to fadeClock is ticking, time is shortHe will just keep going his wayNo one knows his nameNo one knows himNo one knows what he thinksNo one cares how he feelsNo one shows him no respectNo one gives a damnLike a riddle, no one knows his pastThe fact is no one caresThe man and his dogWill be forever friendsUnder the sun under the rainNo one feels his painNo one feels his pain
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