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PREDICTABLE LIFE

She’s somethin’, I’m nothin’, but she’s somethin’
She’s lovely and I’m ugly, but man, she’s lovely

I never could get what I want when I want it
Never could have what I need when I need it
Love my predictable, love my predictable,

Love my predictable life.

She’s Mensa, La Senza, Mercedes Benza
I’m Lada, zip-nada, pina colada

She always gets what she wants when she wants it
She always has what she needs when she needs it

Loves her predictable, loves her predictable
Loves her predictable life

It don’t take no fortune teller
I know what’s gonna go down

There ain’t no surprises, no various sizes
When crisis arises I’ve found

It’s a predictable life,
It’s a predictable life,

So predictable

I don’t want no Nostradamus
Let me tell you why

It’s a matter of history, nothin’s a mystery
As long as you open your eyes and look

She’s cruisin’, he’s schmoozin’ and I’m losin’
Forsaken, my heart’s breakin’, man, look, she’s taken

But she wouldn’t want what I want when I want it
She wouldn’t need what I need, so, who needs her?

Love my predictable, love my predictable,
Love my predictable life

It’s a predictable life, it’s a predictable life
It’s a predictable life, it’s a predictable life

It’s predictable, life.


