Another Day The Life Of A Common Man

[ climb out of the bath

with a towel around my widdle
Awnd stagoer, dripping water,

To my bed.

[ took two aspivin a half hour ago
To ense the pain splitting my head.

[ climb Lnto bed

With the world on my shoulders
And think of the day just gone by,
Look at my wateh,

Seven hours of sleep,

Awnd think of the years still to come.

[ velax

To o less tewnse state,

Drift to sleep

Troubled by the nightmares of the past.
[ walke size times during the night
Awnd the daww comes,

Awnother 0{0{5 at last.

The alarm clock vings, 2 hours Late,
['ve beem awnke since 4:20 at least.
Switeh on the Light

[ b my eyes,

Two bloodshot balls of fire.

Awnother day in the Life of a common man,
Awnother day ts about to begin.

Where arve vy shoes, shirt and tie ?

Never mind.

A cloarette,

A, just the thing.
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