Job

Sometimes I feel like Job, from the Bible
Why do these things happen to me
Every time that I’m up, something knocks me down
Seem’s like I might never be free

Sometimes I feel like a teenage lover
Hydroelectric, eclectic, and soothed
But every time that I’m up, I seem to say what the fuck
And then I make another dumb ass move 

Seems it’ll be awhile before I see you again
Because I’m laid up and in need of repair
Seems it’ll be awhile before I see you again
Do you remember when time was all we had to spare

Sometimes I feel like a gambler, on a hot streak
Watching my fortune extend
Every time that I’m up, and I’ve had some good luck
Then suddenly it comes to an end

Chorus

Sometimes I feel like a brash business mogul
An ambitious malicious tycoon
Every time that I’m up, and overflowing my cup
It all crashes and it’s gone too soon

Chorus

Sometimes I feel like I just retired
And I finally have it all set in place
But every time I’m this high, part of the dream starts to die
There’s a change in the look on my face
