
Graham Coxon, Freakin' out
Nothing to see nothing to hearNothing to be nothing to fearNothing to prove nothing to sayNothing to loose nothing to gainNothing to feel nothing to hateNothing is real it's all too lightWhat do you do when nothing's wrongAin't got a clue ain't got no songYou are foaming at the mouthYou are mad without a doubtCos I'm really freaking outAnd I'm going out of my mindTV got me going blindAnd I'm really freaking outHey man you think you got it madeGroovin' and you stink on your fender bassGot on your aviators shadesYeah man you're looking really aceSo what the hell you're doing hereFilling the space between my earsWhy don't you all just disappearWith all your friends just way too dearYou are foaming at the mouthYou are mad without a doubtCos I'm really freaking outAnd I'm going out of my mindTV got me going blindAnd I'm really freaking outNothing to see nothing to hearNothing to be nothing to fearNothing to prove nothing to sayLala la la lala la layYou are foaming at the mouthYou are mad without a doubtCos I'm really freaking outAnd I'm going out of my mindTV got me going blindAnd I'm really freaking out
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