
John Frusciante, The sides
Life won't change todayEvery single dayThings don't come my wayIt's just my time to fadeThey move on, people they go outJust why the filler is withoutThings don't come my wayI Cover up my faceAt my only rateEvery single dayYou sit still and the twins walk right byYou feel thin, as the lead of your lifeDress on, the feeling, correspondWith the side of the road that we're onLife won't change todayI cover up my faceEvery single dayAt my only rateYou sit still and the twins walk right byYou feel thin, as the lead of your lifePeople want to whisper when they shoutAnd move on, the people they go outNothing will change todayIs what I always sayYes, things will get too roughI can never get enoughThey move on, people they go outIt's just why the filler is withoutPeople want to whisper when they shoutIt's 'cause on the inside, they're in doubtLife won't change todayI cover up my faceAt my only rateIt's just my time to fade
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