
Everyday Feels the Same

Shakka

Somebody tell me what day it is
'Cause everyday feels the same
Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday
Everyday feels the same
Thursday, Friday, Saturday
Everyday feels the same

Man you know there ain't a damn thing changed
We're in the same clothes as yesterday
Ask me something more than "How's your day?"
Or call me in the week, after you seen a movie or somethin'
And I can't wait to holidays to tell the [?]
On the town, round the [?]
And remember what Friday means
And now it's the same as yesterday, yeah

Somebody tell me what day it is
'Cause everyday feels the same
Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday
Everyday feels the same
Thursday, Friday, Saturday
Everyday feels the same, everyday

Somebody tell me what day it is (mmm)
'Cause everyday feels the same
I ain't got no plans
Everyday feels the same
Oh it all feels the same
Everyday feels the same
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