
Screeching Weasel, Work
work i can't get up in the morning 
i feel like a sap like somebody's fool 
i work like a rat and i'm going insane 
i know it ain't right and i know it ain't 
cool so don't tell me what to do work 
do this get that i don't like it why make 
money if i can't spend it overtime i'm 
getting pissed off i don't have a life 
- hey boss fuck off!
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