
Same Old Dizzy Feeling

Sir, I can’t help but wondrin’,  I’ve been so long around.
But still I’ve got that feeling, it keeps bringin’ me down.
And sir, why don’t you help me, I paid you for this thing.
I’ve told you all my secrets and I’ve sold my wedding ring.

When I get up in the mornin’, the sun shines through my door,
I’ve got the same old dizzy feeling as before!

I’ve tried it with a diet, to church I went to pray.
I claimed it’s just the wintertime, but now it’s as bad in May.
At last my husband left me, although he loves me still.
He couldn’t find the stuff you need for such a hole to fill.

When I get up in the mornin’, the sun shines through my door,
I’ve got the same old dizzy feeling as before!

There are some wounds inside of me, that nobody can heal.
I think I’ve got to learn to like the pain they make me feel.
So don’t come round to pity me, cause my life is alright.
The only problem is that I can’t feel the pain at night.

But when I open up my eyelids, I have to wait no more,
I’ve got the same old dizzy feeling as before!
When I get up in the mornin’, the sun shines through my door,
I’ve got the same old dizzy feeling - same old dizzy feeling – 
same old dizzy feeling - as before!
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