Don't Look at Me

I'm so afraid to leave the house

I want it all, but don't know where to start
Well, I'm no good, yeah, I'm no good

So I'm giving up, I'm giving up

Don't look at me, I'm a tragedy

Don't look at me, don't want your sympathy
Don't look at me, I can read your face
Don't look at me 'cause I'm a disgrace

need a job (I need a job)

never work (I never work)

sit around (I sit around)

feel like such a jerk (Like such a jerk)
Well, I'm getting old, I'm getting old

H H H H

So I'm giving up, I'm giving up

How can I change when you don't know my name?
How can I live when I've got nothing to give?
If I disappeared, would you even care-?

If I take your advice, I'm just a sacrifice

Oh, you see...
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