
Oblivion, Friday night
I was sitting in my room and I was feeling kind of gloomy, just wondering what to do. No one wants to hang out, everybody's copping out and now I'm feeling blue. Watching Gilligan reruns, getting pissed of beyond reason and now I'm talking to the TV. Fuck it, I'll go to the kitchen, eat Cap'n Crunch and continue bitching and wait for the phone to ring. Elvis and Hendrix called along with Morrison and them all but I don't want to talk to history. I want to dance, I want to shout, and tear the stage and bouncers out, not stay at home and eat my Crunchberries. I'm going to go into my room and lock the door and windows too and hide myself from the cruel, cruel world, and grab a hold of myself, hey I don't need any help to feel alright, just give daydreaming a whirl. When I'm alone, I'm never alone. No one wants to play with me, they're all doing something somewhere else. Nobody wants to play with me, so I'll just stay home and play with myself.
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