My Day

This is the day when I want to be alone

Without you
Without friends
Without anyone

And it doesn't matter if it's here or there

Ceiling—- the only bearable companion

My home - guardian of my peace
You won't chat with me today man
So better stay out of my room

I'm sick of you all

Today is my day

I don't need your worries
I'm sick of you all

I don't need your help
This day is for me

And I hear the words I hate

Are you sick?

What's happened?

It's the kids again?

And then I'm not ashamed to swear

Today is the day of my ego
Leave me alone

Don't ask me why

That's the way it's got to be

I'm sick of you all

Today is my day

I don't need your worries
I'm sick of you all

I don't need your help
This day is for me
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