Loneliness Is Your Only Friend
Does your head live up there some place                                
Where the sun can never shine
Do you never see the joyful light of day
Now you’re knocking on the wrong door                               
You’re pissing in the wind
And your loneliness is the only friend you saved 
Your loneliness is the only friend you saved
You can fumble in the city you can crawl along the floor
You can make a meal of every trial they send
You can tear your hair out beat your breast                             
And blame everyone in sight
But you wake up in your own bed in the end
Yeah you wake up in your own bed in the end
You can point out where I left the straight and narrow
You can finger every star chart you can find
You can paint an ugly picture on a canvas
You can call me what you want I don’t mind
(if it helps you sleep the sounder I don’t mind)
I know you feel hard done by you feel the cards were stacked
You feel every road you choose you lose a friend
You can fry your soul and rack your brains                              
And string your heart along
But you wake up in your own bed in the end
You wake up in your own bed in the end
