Intro (Wasn't So Bad)

It's like the corners in the couch that you cannot see,
I got a fortune in memories

And I'm searching trying to set one free,

The one silver dollar that means everything.

It's like a '82 Regal on blocks in a field,
Dip it in some paint, drop it on some wheels.
And I'm searchin for a feeling I had,

Once upon a time when it wasn't so bad.

Ooooh, when it wasn't so bad.
Ooooh, when it wasn't so bad yeah.
Ooooh, ooooh, ooooh.

Ooooh, ooooh, ooooh.
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