Wasting Time
Deer Tick

Sat my body down in the grass

I drew a line

Circled one thumb around the other thumb
Just wasting time

Hummed a tune

And I thought of you

Picked a flower

And I called it mine

Stood on one foot for as long as I could
I'm wasting time

Just wasting time

I feel the minutes go by
Oh, how they fly
I'm wasting time

Counted sheep

And stayed awake

Swayed from side to side
Made a face

Inside the mirror

Just wasting time

I feel the minutes fly by
Oh, how I'd like
To stop wasting time

I feel the minutes fly by
Oh, how I'd like

To stop wasting time

I'm just wasting time
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