Brand new day
So here i am on a brand new day
Nothing has changed just like yesterday

Punk rock’s playing on my stereo

Somebody’s yelling : “ you gotta go !”

So i go out, hanging with my friends

People passing by think we got no brain

‘cause we look like a bunch of dirty freaks

But they don’t really know who i am

Perfect people in a perfect world

One day will come, ‘ gonna get what they deserve

They’re so boring, thinking they know it all

Good-looking ‘ til the last falls

Whatever we do , everywhere we go

Somebody’s yelling “ hey you ! you gotta go !”

So here i am on a brand new day

Nothing has changed just like yesterday

Nothing is new under the fucking sun

Ordinary crap is still going on !

So here i am on a brand new day

Nothing has changed just like everyday
So here i am on a brand new day....

