stir crazy
Joyce Manor

When you can't afford anything anymore

Tell me how you're gonna (how you're gonna) swim to shore
When you're carrying bricks on a cocaine fix

If you ever come back

Tell me how you're gonna act

When you can't explain anything in your brain
And you're animals (animals) will be tamed
Until you're throwing a fit on a cocaine fix
If you ever come back

Play me that back

Oh my baby

Yeah stick ash baby

She's dumb and lazy

I would go stir crazy

Oh my hubby

Don't get so lovey

You never take my anywhere anymore ever again

I try to find you in bad news

But you knew that I'd never find you
Cause you moved to outer space

My search team is starving

My nerves are appalling

And I keep on calling

But you won't pick up
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