© Dirk/ gratis-liedteksten.nl

191. What the fuck

[intro]

What the fuck, this is high,
| float against the ceiling

I am high... o so high..
with what am | dealing

| don't know where |'ve been, a funeral or a
party?

| don't care, either. Oh dear, where is the loo?
Oh no... oh dear, never mind, Oh no... oh dear
Ooohoo

like a hot-air balloon

| shoot forward.

Smash into a wall, when | fart
Oh no... oh dear, never mind

| stink like a polecat.

And even though it is all-natural
| don’t like that!

Oh no... oh dear, never mind

| don't know where |'ve been, a funeral or a
party?

| don't care, either. Oh dear, where is the loo?
Oh no... oh dear, never mind, Oh no... oh dear
Ooohoo

Who, oh who, can help me?
| need to get away from here
What's wise to do?

Oh no... oh dear, never mind

I'm drunk, oh so drunk;

| don't even know

my own name anymore.

Oh no... oh dear, never mind

| don't know where |'ve been, a funeral or a
party?

| don't care, either. Oh dear, where is the loo?
Oh no... oh dear, never mind, Oh no... oh dear
Ooohoo

[elektrische gitaar solo]

| don't know where |'ve been, a funeral or a
party?

| don't care, either. Oh dear, where is the loo?
Oh no... oh dear, never mind, Oh no... oh dear
Ooohoo

[outro

Look, there's a beer,

and it's smiling at me.

then there’s that thirst again
Oh no... oh dear, never mind

Oh no... oh dear, never mind
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