Get yourself together and get drunk

I’m so glad that I feel like suicide,

 ‘cause I couldn’t stand to be happy all the time.

I mixed my heroin with some cyanide,

so the troubles of old age would pass me by. 

   refr. So if that old black cloud

comes drifting in and keeps the sunshine out.

When your ship of dreams just fell apart and sunk

Get yourself together and get drunk.

At the age of three I smoked six packs a day

that won’t kill me now, but hey, I’m on my way

Got my cherry popped by a crack whore in Taiwan

I asked Bin Laden why he dresses like a nun.

refr.

Played Russian Roulette with six bullets in my gun.

Turned out to be a 7-shooter, whoop-ti-doo, I won!

I can’t escape my life no matter what I planned

I’ll have to stick it out until the bitter end

refr.

refr. a cappella in canon
refr.
