
Cris Cab, Fables
Sleeping in on Saturdays 
Can't get of the couch,
Bonk sits on the table still.
From last night's run around.

Said, it's all in the fables.
Are we supposed to go down.
You may feel unstable.
But you're still on the ground.

Marvin gets my matinee.
When I order something in.
New high-score on this videogame.
Another beer and I'll be king.

Said it's all in the fables.
Are we supposed to go down.
You may feel unstable.
But you're still on the ground.

What's the story 'bout, if it ain't worth living?
Some time to chill out, it's your decision.
Not to stress about, this life you're given.
It's whatever makes you happy now.
It's whatever makes you happy now.
What's the story 'bout, if it ain't worth living?
Some time to chill out, it's your decision.
Not to stress about, this life you're given.

It's whatever makes you happy now /6x
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