Shirley

Shirley sits alone in her room

Living dreaming

Her main bill pays all the bank loans
Living owing

So how come Shirley
You never wake up early
How come you’re never changing?

Safe in her home, meat on a bone
Sure beats living alone
Apartment 4B, a door with a key
But tell me how come Shirley

How come Shirley
You never wake up early
How come you’re never changing?

Floating up high, heads in the sky
Living, turning

Thumbs in the pie, no time to ask why

Living burning

How come Shirley
You never wake up early
How come you’re never changing?
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