
Gary Jules, 3 Cheers 4 2sday
Sitting around the old house Waiting for the grass to growI'm wondering about changesAnd where the weary seasons go.Sometimes I worry And sometimes I ride.We divide our fear like gold dustHalf to use and half to hide.I'm sitting around the old houseOh the way we used to play.I can almost hear you saying&quot;Three cheers for Tuesday&quot;.Well I spend my afternoons Saying words and drinking wine.It's always the sameThree steps forward and two behind.So three cheers for TuesdayAnd the falling of the veil.Don't go back to the old houseThursday's put her up for sale
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