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JUST ANOTHER NERVOUS WRECK
o
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thew cut the tel - e - phone— wh huh, yeah mylife is  jusl_ a mess_

theyretry-in®to bust the__  door down, soon M have a new_ ad-dress
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I could have made & for - tune, I lost the erav - ing for s -
theyMhave a cel - ¢ -bra - tion, yeah Pvebeenun-der oo much
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And as the ae - ro - bats they  lum-hle s 1he
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corn be -gins_ lo o erum-hie, while I the  micror shéew  ad - mims o brand- new Hress._
Jug - gler makes_his  fum -ble, and— the s up - on my wall ds osel - ting less_
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while_ you can, _ kill

shost— Jem up,—

'@TJ—._EE!::
Y

and they hear— us, Sol -
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from the gut - ter, gtick with each oth-cr, we'll drives e o-ver the cdm_ now.
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T used 1o think she was so nimble,
[ would have bought her as a symbol,
Lut now [ can’t afford the pen

Lo sign her cheeks,

Additienmad Laeie for Fade

They e gonna bleed, that’s what they need,
we'll gt together and blow their cover.
We're ready, yeah we'ne ready, yeah we're ready,

ah we're ready. fetc.)
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I'm feeling so alone now Life’s just a bummer, they got your number
They cut the telephone, uh huh We’'ll give as good as we get now
Yeah my life is just a mess Rise from the gutter, stick with each other
| threw it all away now We'll drive 'em over the edge now
| could have made a fortune Life's just a bummer, they got your number
| lost the craving for success We'll give as good as we get now

' Rise from the gutter, stick with each other
And as the acrobats, they tumble We'll drive "em over the edae now
So the corn begins to crumble They're gonna bleed, that's what they need

While in the mirror she admires a brand new dress We'll get together and blow their cover
We're ready, veah we're ready

Live on the second floor now Yeah we're ready, ah we're ready

They're tryin’ to bust the door down

Soon I'll have a new address
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Yeah, Pve been under too much stress AATRIR RS

And as the clouds begin to rumble
So the juggler makes his fumble
And the sun upon my wall is getting less

Deon't give a damn, fight while you can

Kill, shoot em up, they'll, they’ll run amuck
Shout Judas loud and they'll hear us
Soldier, sailor, who's your tailor?

They’ll run for cover when they discover
Ev'ryone's a nervous wreck now

[ used to think she was so nimble
| would have bought her as a symbol
But now | can't afford the pen to sign her checks

Don't give a damn, fight while you can

Kill, shoot em up, they’ll, they’ll run amuck
Shout Judas loud and they'll hear us
Soldier, sailor, who’s your tailor?

They'll run for cover when they discover
Ev'ryone's a nervous wreck now



