On Track

Keep it mellow with the fellow in the casket

Don't you know to make it go, you've got your ring around it
Now I'm seeing how a drink becomes a habit

Anything for a distraction

'Cause everybody's running for the corner

A hundred thousand daily is the order, no escape
Sorry but I'm sleeping, Mr. Porter

Don't wake me till we make it to the border

I'm on track, on track, and I never look back
On track, on track, with whatever's in my bag
On track, on track, and I never look back

On track, on track, with whatever's in my bag

Don't let me, don't let me, don't let me hit the ground
'Cause I don't wanna break until I'm staring at you
Don't let me, don't let me don't let me hit the ground
(Keep it mellow with the fellow in the casket)

Keep from talking to the prophet with the basket

Don't you know to save your soul you've got to be without it
Now I see how once a week becomes a practice

Got to justify your actions

See, the dance ends when I drop (drop)
Rolling over to the holy border

'"Cause I can't bend till I pop (pop)

Lights are flashing, it's a right of passage
And I wake up to no stop

I don't wanna break up with no lock

So I gotta think about it, drink about it
Then I keep on with all that I got

I'm on track, on track, and I never look back
On track, on track, with whatever's in my bag
On track, on track, and I never look back

On track, on track, with whatever's in my bag

Don't let me, don't let me, don't let me hit the ground
'Cause I don't wanna break until I'm staring at you
Don't let me, don't let me don't let me hit the ground
(Keep it mellow with the fellow in the casket)

I'm sorry I can't do it for ya

You gotta go alone off that ledge
Just know the waters waiting for ya
The only thing that everybody gets
I'm sorry I can't do it for ya

You gotta go alone off that ledge
Just know the waters waiting for ya
The only thing that everybody gets

I'm sorry I can't do it for ya (don't let me, don't let me,
the ground)

You gotta go alone off that ledge ('cause I don't wanna brea
ing at you)

Betcha

don't let me hit

k until I'm star



Just know the waters waiting for ya (don't let me, don't let me don't let me
hit the ground)
The only thing that everybody (keep it mellow with the fellow in the casket)
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