
DIRTY SOCKS

Got a hole in my head from ear to ear
Hard to find the ground from way up here

Don’t know where I’m going or where I’ve been
I don’t even know who’s bed I’m in

I got dirty socks
(I can smell ‘em from here)

Heart a rocks
(He don’t shed no tear)

Late last night about a quarter to ten
Found myself about to do it again

Saw that girl walk in the door
What happened next I can’t say for sure

My body got up and tried to leave
But my mind caved in and I started to weave

I shoulda known better, probably did
Been a whole lot safer if I just stayed hid

I got dirty socks
(I can smell ‘em from here)

Heart a rocks
(He don’t shed no tear)

Got a hole in my head from ear to ear
Hard to find the ground from way up here

Don’t know where I’m going or where I’ve been
I don’t even know who’s bed I’m in


