
Zombieland

Jake Bugg

He's waking up still half asleep
Outside the street lights flicker
He lights a smoke before he leaves
Another day without a dream

He works his fingers to the bone
Just to feed the meter
And it's so dark when he gets home
The only life he'll ever know

Round and round it goes again
Everyday just looks the same
A broken man in Zombieland
He knows the price he has to pay
It hurts but he's too proud to say
Does all he can in Zombieland

He turns the key and locks the door
Turns up the TV louder
The neighbours fighting through the wall
Don't that just top it all?
And every hand he's tried to play
He's got the joker, not the ace
And now he's too tired to escape
How can he get out of this place?

Round and round it goes again
Everyday just looks the same
A broken man, in Zombieland
He knows the price he has to pay
It hurts but he's too proud to say
Does all he can in Zombieland

Round and round it goes again
Everyday just looks the same
A broken man, in Zombieland
He knows the price he has to pay
It hurts but he's too proud to say
Does all he can in Zombieland

Round and round it goes again
Round and round it goes again
Does all he can in Zombieland
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