Don’t Wanna Be Sedated

(lyrics P. Leidy based on the Ramones “I Wanna Be Sedated”)

Twenty twenty twenty four years ago

Don’t wanna be sedated

Put me away, no place to go

Don’t wanna be sedated

Psychotropic drugs you know I’ve had my fill

When I start to wake up, I get another pill

Where is Geraldo, where is Dr Phil

Oh oh oh oh oh oh

Twenty twenty twenty four days ago

Don’t wanna be sedated

Put me away, no place to call home

Don’t wanna be sedated

24/7 chemical restraint

Stare at the ceiling and the peeling paint

Take me off these meds before it’s too late

Oh, oh, oh, oh oh

Twenty twenty twenty four minutes ago

Don’t wanna be sedated

Nothing to do, nowhere to go

Don’t wanna be sedated

Everything is foggy, just wanna wake up

Give me black coffee, pour it my cup

Where is that shrink, I wanna kick some butt

Oh oh oh oh oh oh

(slow sound down)

Twenty twenty twenty four seconds ago

Don’t wanna be sedated

Put me away, no place to go

Don’t wanna be sedated

Now I’m an addict, the worst you ever saw

Taking all these drugs should be against the law

I wanna go to rehab with Rush Limbaugh oh, oh, oh, oh oh

Ba ba ba ba, ba ba ba ba, don’t wanna be sedated
