Pressure

Well, you

You sing about your problems

You never seem to fix them up
If you haven't got a problem

Maybe you can make some up

So do a little dance, do a little dance
Show them how you love to beg

Do a water dance, do a water dance
Pressure off you now you're dead

The pressure's off you now you're dead

I've never been a loner

But I'm always here alone
Lurking in the wasteland
Trying to find an older bone

I do a little dance, do a little dance
Show you how I love to beg

Do a water dance, do a water dance
Pressure off me now I'm dead

Pressure off me now I'm dead

Pressure off me now I'm dead

Pressure off me now I'm dead
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