
Layabout

James Marsters

Oh, you
Are so sleepy
You must lay
About all day
Oh, and I
Have to go out
In the rain
And play with my new friend

Now I'm
In my trailer
And the sun
Has broken through
All the birds
Are singing
They wish
You would come out too

And I
Hope Naoko
Knows her lines
Well enough today
So that I
Can come home
To you
And lay about all day

And I
Hope my fake gun
Doesn't fall
Apart today
So that I
Can come home
To you
And lay about all day
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