
Drivin' Sideways

Danger Danger

I need a cure, for what I'm not so sure
I'm comin' down, give it to me before I hit the ground
My brain's got bad reception
It's clouded by deception
It ain't no use, I'm comin' loose

Rain, rain go away burn my skin some other day
Strap me in before I die I'm goin' for a ride
I'm fadin' fast, trapped behind the serpent's mask
Nothin' is real, and there's nothin' to get hung about or feel
My brain's been disconnected, I won't be resurrected
Flat lined and numb, death, blind, and dumb

I'm Drivin' Sideways
Oh yeah, I'm Drivin' Sideways
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