Maybe Girl

Dirty Swagger

Can’t tell my drinking binges from dreams

They’re all the same it seems

I know I dreamt about the jail

Nobody posted bail

The knife was real man

I got the cuts upon my hand

But what about her?

Oh that night was such a blur


She could be my dream girl


I’ll never find her in this word


She could be a barfly


I’ll see her next time that I’m high


My blonde and busty femme


Was it gin and tonic or R.E.M.?


Hey what an awful game 


When life and dreams become the same

My folks aren’t flying out to stay 

I called to check today

The food I ordered it was real

At least I bought a meal

I dreamt of money found 

But not about hitting the ground 

But what about her? 

Oh that night is such a blur


-chorus-

I know I hit the club 

I’ve got my ticket stub

But what about the car 

I know I didn’t get too far

I think I did some LSD

My timeline makes no sense to me 

But what about her?

Oh that night is such a blur


-chorus-

