Joy

Daddy says I'm bad

Mommy thinks I'm too sad

I am not like you

Cause I do what I want to

And I take it and break it
To fix myself

And if I fake it

To take it

I do it for my health

And this one's just for me
My happy little dream

But will she be the one
To keep us together

Trust me baby we're all right

But I don't wanna see you tonight
Why don't you call me

When you think you're on my team
I got a bloody nose

Waiting for my oxyclean

But will she be the one
To keep us together

She disappeared into the sun
This i1s what we won
Now this is what we won

(Sandy) Alex G
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