
N16

The Restarts

Woke up feeling like a wreck,
Memory slowly coming back,
Blurred vision hangover heart attack,
Last dosh spent it on booze,
3rd day with hardly no food,
Shit job and skint got nothing to loose.

My body's sore
But I just want more
Dead brain my head's in pain -
Tonight we'll drink again
Weekend in N16

Midday no sense of time,
Eyes shut avoiding sunshine,
A nice cold pint of cider and I'll be fine,
Phone rings gig on tonight,
Good mates feeling alright,
Then an all night session til Monday night.
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