
Work from Home

Tim Heidecker

I'm low, low to the ground.
I don't think I'm getting out of bed today.
Had one of those nights, one in a million.

One too many drinks I guess you'd you say.So I'm gunna work from home.
Call if you need me.

I don't think I'd be much use anyway.
Yeah, I'm gunna stay in bed.

Stare at the ceiling.
And wait for the sickness to just go away.I know, its happened before.

I guess you could say it's a trend.
And so, I'll take today.

To figure out how to make it end.So I'm gunna work from home.
Call if you need me.

I don't think I'd be much use anyway.
Yeah, I'm gunna stay in bed.

And promise to heaven.
That I know this aint no way, no way to behave.I understand if you have no sympathy for me.

I understand if you want to dock me for the day.
I'm gunna make it up to you, this I swear.

Oh yes I do.So I'm gunna work from home.
Call if you need me.

I don't think I'd be much use anyway.
Yeah, I'm gunna stay in bed.

Stare at the ceiling.
And wait for the sickness to just go away.
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