
Rick Springfield, Desperate lives
What's the problem hereWhat's the noiseI'm just waiting for the man (yea)Me and the boysHe's got the goodsWe've got the twenties, tens and fivesEverybody's doing itLiving Desperate Lives (living on the edge)Desperate LivesI'm stuck in the middleDesperate LivesMy life is a riddleAnd I'm sure there's a way outWhen I want itSometimes I worryBut I'm no foolI keep it to myselfCause you gotta stay coolDesperate LivesI'm stuck in the middleDesperate LivesSometimes I feel my life floating awayAnd times seems so preciousI want to hold you and sayI'm stuck in the middleDesperate LivesMy life is a riddleDesperate LivesI'm stuck in the middleI've got this friend you know he's real coolHe gave new meaning to the term High SchoolSometimes I worryBut I'm no foolI keep it to myselfCause you gotta stay coolDesperate LivesI'm stuck in the middleDesperate LivesMy life is a riddleAnd I'm sure there's a way outWhen I want itMomma just looks confused and my daddy saidI've got this bomb tick, tick, ticking in my headI'm stuck in the middleDesperate LivesMy life is a riddleDesperate LivesI'm stuck in the middle
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