I Got

Dirty Swagger

I got drunk 

And I got stoned 

Sitting in this house alone

I got sick

I got tired

Unemployed 

I just got fired

I got friends and enemies

I got a sick dog

And he’s got fleas

I got a wife 

I got a home

I got food 

And my dog has a bone


I got hope 


And I got style


Everything can change in the blink of an eye


No need to mope


No need to cry


I get lucky and I don’t ask why


Cause why’s the why I go out of my head


I got hope


I got style


I got lucky and I don’t ask why


Cause everything can change in the blink of an eye

I got herpes

Fun disease

Shaky hands 

Arthritic knees

I got bills 

And debts and loans

Collection agents 

On the phone

I got a band

I got a guitar

I got a plan 

Gonna be a star

I got plans

And the plans are big

I got ten bucks at my last gig


Chorus

I got a van

The van’s got leaks

I got stuck

Broke down on the street

I got a bike with two flat tires

I got money that my mom just wired

Yeah I got a mom 

And I got a dad

And I got a life

That makes them sad

I got a city

And history

Vancouver’s pretty 

Pretty mean


chorus

