
Sleepwalker

The Copyrights

I’m just a workday sleepwalker
I’m a workday sleepwalker

All day sleepwalking around here
Go through this phase about every year
And it’s useless to fight it
Let the time slip by me
Nothing clear the fog’s too thick
The cars don’t move the clocks don’t tick
And I’m climbing up ladders to nowhere
Nothing matters
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