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Puzzle Pieces

puzzle pieces partly put into their place
puzzle pieces strewn and scattered every place

and when it’s all completed and I resolve this as my fate
I’ll put a frame of glass upon it

and use it as a plate
I must protect my puzzle pieces

from ever falling to the floor
for after falling into place

my puzzle pieces always fall once more

I’m a work in progress
I’m a workingman

it seems I haven’t gotten far
It’s all part of the plan

but don’t, judge me ‘til I’m finished
I work whenever I can

‘cause I’m a work in progress
I’m workingman

puzzle pieces partly put into their place
puzzle pieces strewn and scattered every place

and when it’s all completed and I resolve this as my fate
I’ll put a frame of glass upon it

and use it as a plate
I must protect my puzzle pieces

from ever falling to the floor
for after falling into place

my puzzle pieces always fall once more

I don’t speak that kinda languish anymore
I don’t suffer ‘til I vanquish like before

I don’t wish upon the gods and think my luck will beat the odds
I don’t speak that kinda languish anymore
I don’t speak that kinda languish anymore

puzzle pieces partly put into their place
puzzle pieces strewn and scattered every place

I must protect my puzzle pieces
from ever falling to the floor

for after falling into place
my puzzle pieces always fall once more
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