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Scratching my head and I’m wondering way 
Looking out over the blue-blank sky 
Wondering how the days slipped by 
What a fool I’ve been 
 
It ain’t life and it ain’t genetic 
Waxing in my shell poetic 
Frankly, it’s just plain pathetic 
What a fool I’ve been 
 
Who knows where these paths would roll in these crazy days 
And who knows where I’d be if I changed my crazy ways 
Maybe I’d be somewhere else or maybe just the same 
Maybe I’d be here anyway 
No matter how I came 
 
Flirting, fluting, flaying, flying 
Dizzy, desperate, death-defying 
I’m afraid that there’s no denying 
What a fool I’ve been 
 
Push me, pull me, grab me, shove me 
Put your pumpkin dog above me 
But I’m convinced that you’ll always love me 
What a fool I’ve been 
 
Who knows when we start out how these days will unfold 
And who recalls each footfall of his history untold 
Maybe I’d be somewhere else and doing something new 
But maybe if I did 
Then I’d never have met you 
 
Scratching my head as I watch a cloud 
Waking up, I think out loud 
I ain’t so bad and I ain’t so proud 
What a fool I’ve been 
 
And I can do without land and money 
I’m over paid with your sweet love honey 
Lots of gold in a life so sunny 
What a fool I’ve been 
 
Let me resurrect your dreams forgotten 
And your passions unbegotten 
Let me spoil you stinkin’ rotten 
What a fool I’ve been 


