
Not Cool Anymore

Bahamas

Not cool anymore
Not even sayin' that I was before
I'm hangin' on to my youth
Gettin' long in the tooth
Tryin' not to keep score

Not cool anymore
Maybe I was when I was twenty four
Seems to me that there used to be
People to see
All around me only open doors

Everyone around me seems
To have forgotten all about their dreams
I guess they must've lied
When they said the music had died
No, the music just forgot about me
Not cool anymore

Not cool anymore
Still a lion but I've lost my roar
Let my shoulders down
Grew into a sound
I don't worry about being a bore
I'm not cool anymore
I'm not cool anymore
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