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I’ve been starin’ at the ceiling 
Headphones on my ears 
Readin’ comic books   
I ain’t read for years   
Been watchin’ old movies 
Eatin’ brownies in bed 
Sleepin’ past noon 
With the covers on my head 
I’m keepin’ real busy 
Lyin’ ‘round doin’ nothin’ 
One day I’ll wake up ‘cause 
I gotta do somethin’      
 
I ain’t been doin’ no dancin’    
I’m never in the mood      
Don’t get invited 
And I can’t find my shoes 
TV reporters  
They scare me to death 
The headlines in the papers 
Have me holding my breath 
I go back to sleepin’ 
My dreams mean nothin’    
One day I’ll wake up ‘cause 
I gotta do somethin’ 
 

No one’s lookin’ for trouble     
Trouble finds you        
And the moment it does       
Tell me what will you do        

 
Well, I’ve been closin’ all the curtains    
So I don’t have to see 
The lightnin’ of the storm    
That’s comin’ straight at me 
Nappin’ on the sofa 
I still hear the rain 
Disturbin’ my sleep 
While it hits the window pain 
I’m tossin’ and a turnin’ 
Pretendin’ it’s nothin’  
One day I’ll wake up ‘cause 
I gotta do somethin’ (4 times) 
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