
Fed Up

Lena Katina

Monday kills, tuesday sucks as always
So my week has begun

Some one stop me, the parachute's failing
I'm fed up!

Tossing and turning
My life is on hold I wait but the line has gone cold

Come on and face me, take me Now that it's your turn to pay, and you will
You befriend me, bend me over and over again, and again

Breaking news fill my head exploding
Who will clean up the mess?

Start the car
Could just run you over?

I'm fed up!
Running in circles
My life is on hold

I wait but the line is still cold
Come on and face me, take me Now that it's your turn to pay, and you will

You befriend me, bend me over and over again, and again
Please, give me a break

What can I do?
Yes, I think I should terminate you, you, you, you!

Why don't you face me, take me? Now that it's your turn to pay, and you will
You befriend me, bend me over and over again, and again

Come on and face me and take me Bada bdaum badada
Over and over again

Fucking shit
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