
No Fun At All, Standed
I'm feeling kind of lonesome.
I don't know where I am.
Could use a new horizon
some kind of plan.

Silently I'm awaiting the rescue.
Gazing into the waves.
I'm stuck here cannot get away,
Can't stand another torrid day.
The sun is burning on my skin.
I think it's time to pack it in.
Can't you see? I'm stranded, I'm stranded.

I'm waiting for directions,
to find the easy way,
to everlasting happiness
a safe place to stay.

Silently I'm awaiting the rescue.
Gazing into the waves.
I'm stuck here cannot get away,
Can't stand another torrid day.
The sun is burning on my skin.
I think it's time to pack it in.
Can't you see? I'm stranded, I'm stranded.
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