
Nanana

Neverstore

Waking up on the bathroom floor
Try to stand and grab the door
It's almost the same procedure every sunday
Walking out, go way too far
Don't remember where I parked my car
It's almost the same procedure *every* sunday

If this is what life has to offer for me
I might *as well* go back inside
And fall asleep

Nanana... 

Go to work and I'm late again
Forgot my keys so I can't come in
It's almost the same procedure *every* monday

Coming home to my empty place
Watch tv as I count the days
It's almost the same procedure every monday

It feels like my life
Is stuck on repeat
I might as well go back inside
And fall asleep

Nanana... 

(And fall asleep x2)

I'm far from the answer, 
To the question I forgot.
I pretend I know it all, 
But all I know is what I'm not.

I'm far from the answer, 
To the question I forgot.
I pretend I know enough, 
But all I know is what I'm not.

If this is what life has to offer for me.
I might as well go back inside... 
And fall asleep! 

Nanana... 

(And fall asleep! )
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