
Silverchair, Tomorrow
IT'S TWELVE O'CLOCK AND IT'S A WONDERFULL DAYI KNOW YOU HATE ME,BUT I'LL ASK ANYWAYWON'T YOU COME WITH ME TO A PLACE IN A LITTLE TOWNTHE ONLY WAY TO GET THERE'S  TO GO STRAIGHT DOWNTHERE'S NO BATHROOM AND TRERE IS NO SINKTHE WATER OUT OF THE TAP IS, VERY HARD TO DRINK/X2YOU, WAIT TIL TOMMORROW/X2YOU SAY THAT MONEY ISN'T EVERYTHING BUT I'D LIKE TO SEE YOU LIVE WITHOUT ITYOU THINK YOU CAN KEEP ON GOINGLIVING LIKE A KING OH BABEBUT I STRONGLY DOUBT IT VERY HARD TO DRINKYOU GONNA WAIT TILL  FAT BOYFAT BOY,WAIT UNTIL TOMMORROW
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