IS SHE DUMB ENOUGH?

© Frank Jones

Every morning [ wake up and I say a prayer

I don’t know who or what I’m prayin to

Is there anybody out there? Well, listen to me
There’s one thing I need to know right now

Is she dumb enough to think about it?
Is she dumb enough to think about it?
Is she dumb enough to think about falling for me?

It doesn’t matter, who cares? Nothing matters to me

This has always been my philosophy

Some days are up, some days are down, some days are grey and some days are brown
But, who cares? I say, “Who cares?”

Catch a bus or catch a train, seek comfort, avoid pain

And keep your eyes down, do not become involved

What I need now like a hole in the head is somebody messin up my tidy bed
And fillin my face up with laughter and life and ideas, but

Is she dumb enough to think about it?

Is she dumb enough to think about it?

Is she dumb enough to think about falling for me?
Is she dumb enough to think about it?

Is she dumb enough to think about it?

Is she dumb enough to think about falling for me?
Is she falling for me?

Is she falling for me?

Is she falling for me?

Is she falling for me?



