
Beats the Hell out of Me  
 
Don’t need to ask me anyt questions 
I give this speech for free 
I know what you’re thinkin’,  
What happens next? 
Beats the hell out of me 
 
Will you see brain-eating harpies? 
Will the devil come eat you up 
If you think that they made a mistake 
I think you’re shit out of luck 
 
Try sleepin, huh, give sleepin a try 
I’ll sing you a sweet lullaby 
Hush little cinder, now don’t you cry 
You know where you are and you know why… 
 
You keep lookin’ for answers 
Like the truth’s gonna set you free 
What about this and what about that 
 
Beats the hell out of 
Beats the hell out of 
Beats the hell out of me 
 
No mirrors, no bathroom, no whiskey, no ice 
Got a fireplace though, isn’t that nice 
No radio, no cable, not even a phone 
Make yourself cozy in your final home 
 
You keep lookin’ for answers 
Like the truth’s gonna set you free 
But I got no answer for your silly questions 
 
Beats the hell out of 
Beats the hell out of 
Beats the hell out of me 
 
 
 
 
 


