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Out Of My Mind

My brain is in a tree

my brain is in a tree

I thought too much so it got sick of me

and wanted to be free

diddeli-dideli-dee

 

My mind is in the sky

my mind is in the sky

Please come back so we can retry

and maybe even get by

die-dee die-dee die

 

My thoughs are far away

my thoughs are far away

For you to be the one who betray

is not really okay

dum-dee doo-bee day

 

My head is in a cloud

My head is in a cloud

It got overwhelming so you cowed

you must be proud

doo-be-doo out loud
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