THE SAME OLD STORY

Everyday the same old story , yeah

Eat your breakfast , dress up , fix your hair

Go to work , go home then kiss your wife

Eat your dinner , rest , think about your life

R: There is no love you say

    There are no beliefs you say

    There’s only money and work for you

    Your heart is cold I say

    Your mind is old I say

    There’s nothing left for you to do

Everynight the same old story , yeah

Get a drink , get sleepy , go to bed

There’s no meaning in your life oh no

It’s a routine , it happens all around the world

R: There is no love you say

    There are no beliefs you say

    There’s only money and work for you

    Your heart is cold I say

    Your mind is old I say

    There’s nothing left for you to do

Your hopes are lost , that’s what it costs

To live today in a world we roast

You think you’re rich , I say you preach

About misery and a world we’ve lost

No turning back , we’ve been attacked

The man kind’s fate is on our back

Oh oh oh oh oh oh oh oh
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