Buffalo
Middle Class Rut

The sun is out I hope I get my vitamins
I fell between the lines and now I don't exist
The little bit that eats you when your head won't rest

Either we stay or get up and we go
Either we stay or get up and we show

My innocence was tied up in the bed I made
They cut off the circulation now it can't be saved
I find a drop of hope and ride it like a wave

Either we stay or get up and we go
Either we stay or get up and we show

Laying down in a streetlight demonstration
Saying words that'll die in a dead end nation

When I try to buy the sunshine, you sell me rain
We all leave in body bags

The game's still the same

Just another name I can't remember

Yeah I know, I know, I know, I know

Just another place to turn around

Small deaths, I feel it less

Laying down in a streetlight demonstration
Saying words that'll die in a dead end nation

Hope I get it right on another day
Hope I get it right on another day
Hope I get it right on another day
Hope I get it right on another day

Laying down in a streetlight demonstration
Saying words that'll die in a dead end nation
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