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I’m feelin’ funny a little now and then

I’m gone with the blowin’ wind

Fading shadows from the dimming of the light
Beats a hole through the slithering night

Chorus

And keep a cool head and think it twice
Keep a cool head it’s where it lies
Keep a cool head and let it ride

Keep a cool head and think it twice

In the air is a resonating wave

You wanna surf it you got to brave

And on those days when things seem automatic
Take a hold relinquish it and grasp it

Chorus

Dripping from dripping from your fingers
Pools of fire pools of fire to heat your body
Waxy stains flow until solid

In a haze it’s cold and fallin’

Chorus



