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Going Blind

Wasting all my time

on this hazy fudge

it’s a crime sublime

walkin’ through the sludge

feel the burnin’ ice

shivers down my spine

look around for spies

try to walk the line

Keep your hands

off the rollin’ dice

once burned,

twice shy

Buzzing the doorbell twice

I am not the pizzaman

looking for a double size

doing the best I can 

Crossing the town hall square

leaving ev’rything behind

thought I recognized you there

thought I was going blind

Loosing up my tie

looking like a slut

smoke gets in my eyes

feel like cryin’ a lot

Did ya get yer share

did ya feel the quake

should I start a hare

cover up the fake

Keep your hands

off the rollin’ dice

once burned,

twice shy

Buzzing the doorbell twice

I am not the pizzaman

looking for a double size

doing the best I can

Crossing the town hall square

leaving ev’rything behind

thought I recognized you there

thought I was going blind

Soli

Buzzing the doorbell twice

I am not the pizzaman

looking for a double size

doing the best I can

Crossing the town hall square

leaving ev’rything behind

thought I recognized you there

thought I was going blind

Going blind.....

going blind.....

going blind.....

going blind.....
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