Busy- 2009-2010

So many things, cramming my brain

Can’t sort ‘em out, I’m goin’ insane

We could watch it sink down the drain


All for them, not enough for the other


If I don’t worry, If I don’t bother

Cuz you know I try—tryin’ for it all

Mm you know I could cry—just start to bawl

It all shoves its way in

Don’t know where to begin

I can’t please everyone

And still help myself

Somethin’ always gets put on the shelf

No matter what it, don’t go as planned

I’d like to help, but I just can’t

What it matters I don’t understand

Do it for you, I have to do it for me

I’ll pay for it dear, with my hours of sleep

But you gotta reach—reach for a dream

Don’t you let the rest—make you scream

Gotta be busy, tight on the line

Think it’s easy, you’re gonna find

Crammin’ it out, what’s worth your time

You’ll never get to really shine

And that’s the real crime

~Chorus~

Ja gettin’ busy, busy, busy, baby

Stop your runnin’ ta see

That ya can do it all

If ya do whatcha need

So ya in a tizzy, tizzy, tizzy, thin Lizzy?

Slow it on down

Keep your feet on the ground

And you’ll be able to see

