
No Fun At All, Nothing I Wouldn't Do
Coming around with a pain in my head
Wondering what I have done
Nobody sees me nobody cares
Don't have to bother to run

Searching my head for figures and facts
That I don't even know what they mean
Have to find and try everything
And there is nothing that I wouldn't do

Running around with a thought in my head
Spending my days in a hurry
Looking for senses can't take defeat
Soon there is no reason to worry
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