Undone and Sober

I am knocked over,
Undone and sober.
You can kill me,
Watch and kill me.

How will I pick myself up again,

You've shat on my best feeling.

I stopped and called on out to my friends,
And that's okay.

Call to my neighbor,
Can no-one find her,
She would save me.
Oh please help me.

How will I pick myself up again,

You've shat on my best feeling.

I stopped and called on out to my friends,
And that's okay, man.

And that's okay.
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