
Phish, Ordinary day
I just went about my businessI really don't have much to sayThe city cars just keep on rolling alongIt's just an ordinary dayPat Sajak spun his big wheelVanna White clapped her handsThe sun came up and downThe Earth still spun aroundIt's just an ordinary dayDid you read the morning paper?Did you brush your teeth?We have only scratched the surfaceMuch more is lying underneathEggs and bacon for my breakfastWith some orange juice on the sideIt don't take a brilliant geniusTo see that life's a bit cockeyedTo see that life's a bit cockeyedWell, I just went about my businessI really don't have much to sayThe city cars just keep on rolling alongIt's just an ordinary day
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