HANGIN’ OUT

VERSE 1

Friday night, storms a-brewin’ and the girl I like just told me


she doesn’t like me in “that” way

Check my head, I’m too old for this shit, so I bounce back up


and figure I’ll go out and play

so what’s next?  I hit the scene and there’s a million people there


and I don’t know a single one at all

check my list of friends that’s growing shorter daily so please tell me


what’s to do when there’s no one to call

PRE-REFRAIN
So long, waited all day to be out and about it’s time to live it up

Go on, go out and play I’ve worked all week excuse me barkeep,

won’t you fill my cup

Oh yeah, there’s that final release that comes from letting go of


what you know

Oh no,  no more to say, that’s the way with our hands up we sing it loud

REFRAIN
Hangin’ out...hangin
’ out...hangin’ out...hangin’ out

VERSE 2

Don’t know why I have a phone line sometimes only ones who call


are selling shit that I don’t need or want

This is why I don’t answer my phone, ‘cause when I do I hear some spiel


from an idiot savant

Got to go out, get out and make some new friends or else this town


will be the reason I start therapy

Saturday’s the same as Friday, just a different day a different place


what happens well we’ll wait and see

PRE-REFRAIN
REFRAIN
VERSE 3

2 years on I wrote a song that made the people dance and party


to the break of dawn at my expense

No real friends still but now and then i do my thing and people pay me


for my stunted eloquence

What is real? I ask myself each day and then decide reluctantly


the answer is irrelevant

I just sing and play and people sometimes watch and listen


and when I’m through pay some kind of compliment

PRE-REFRAIN
REFRAIN
