
Modest Mouse, Talkin shit about a pretty sunset
Oh noose tied myself in, tied myself too tightLooking kind of anxious in your cross armed stanceLike a bad tempered prom queen at a homecoming danceAnd I claim I'm not excited with my life any moreSo I blame this town, this job, these friendsThe truth is it's myselfAnd I'm trying to understand myselfand pinpoint where i amBy the time I get things figured outI've change the whole damn planOh noose tied myself in, tied myself too tightTalking shit about a pretty sunsetBlanketing opinions that i'll probably reget soonI've changed my mind so much I cant even trust itMy mind changed me so much I cant even trust myself
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