Goner

Hey, save upon the undertaker bill
Throw me in the ocean where the water turns still
My blood will rust and dust to dust

Hey, save upon the undertaker bill

Throw me in the backyard, out behind the still
Just sort me out, or let me rot

If I was a goner before I came into the room

I was a goner before I came into the room

Simple things that I

So I'll bend right down and Ill tie my shoe
I was born a boy but became a man

And gettin' older is what I had to do

Oh and learn the things I already knew

Hey save upon the undertaker bill

Throw me to the wolves, let em have their fill
My bones will bust, don't make no fuss

If I was a goner before I came into the room

I was a goner before I came into the room

Simple things that I

So I'll bend right down and I'll tie my shoe
I was born a boy but became a man

And gettin' older is what I had to do

Oh and learn the things I already knew
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