
Green Day, Bain stew
Do you have the timeTo listen to me whineAbout nothing and everythingAll at onceI am one of thosemelodramatic foolsNeurotic to the boneNo doubt about itSometimes I give myselfThe creepsSometimes my mind playsTricks on meIt all keeps adding upI think I'm cracking upAm I just paranoid?I'm just stonedI went to a shrinkTo analyzeMy dreamsShe saysit's lack of seThat's bringing me downI went to a whoreShe saidMy life's boreAnd quitMy whining'Cause it's bringing her downGrasping to controlSo you better hold on
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