
Pedestrian, Ghostly Life
Here I sit silent and anonymous
Watching as the paisley smoke scrolls by
Take a breath and hold it in
Suffocate in ghostly life
Funny how it simply takes its time

Gathered all my special things and threw them in a bag
Strategically I place my foot and stand
Careful not to slouch this time, careful not to trip
I guess this is exactly who I am

I'm fine, I'm fine, I'm fine
Fine, I'm fine, I'm fine
Fine, I'm fine, I'm fine
Fine, I'm fine, I'm fine
Fine, I'm fine, I'm fine
Fine, I'm fine, I'm fine
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