GroundHog

Another cold and windy morning and April’s right around
the bend
And I wake up on another floor, sleeping bag up over my
head
Homesick and too tired to sleep,
Another bar on the coast of Virginia

And I ask myself; did I really wish for this?

Maybe Spring will come tomorrow, me I'm going back to
bed
Spring may come tomorrow, me [’'m going back to bed

Outside it's just another day, Midday sky is turning gray
Feels a little more like dying every time [ read my name
Sometimes hope just makes you lonely, & yesterday feels
like home
Though you wear it like a badge of honor
You're just tired of being alone- tired of being alone

So you know I have to see her, I call and call and call
Was so scared I'd never touch her again as she walked out
the door
So [ stand up straight and tall and show us how great
things are
Try to heal my lonesome soul with another warm body

You're just another warm body






