Tomorrow Today

Death By Unga Bunga

Life'stough, it's hard to get by.
Y ou're doing it wrong but no one'sreadlly telling you how.
And I'vetried, | even tried school.
But trying'stoo hard, and school was never really that cool.
So now, my friends and I, we hang in the streets - play it nice and you get what you need.
All day, and nighttime long it's all about fun, and the fun's at number 21.
So c'mon.

You say | should change my ways. Not now, now that I'm getting high,
but tomorrow, I'll follow.
And I'll try, | want you to stay.
I'll make it tomorrow but you want tomorrow today.

Baby girl, what happened to you?
Y ou used to be fun, now you're nagging - telling me what to do.
Y ou bring me down time after time.
So fuck what you say, why should | listen to you anyway?
| still do care 'bout you so | tell you again;
| will change and be a better man.
So |, | promiseyou lies. But I'll do what it takes 'cause al | want isfor you to stay
one more day

You say | should change my ways. Not now, now that I'm getting high.
But tomorrow I'll follow.
And I'll try, | want you to stay,
I'll make it tomorrow, but you want tomorrow today.
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