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Where the fuck are my keys?
Where the hell is my phone?
Where the fuck are my keys?
Where the hell is my phone?

Where the fuck are my keys?
Where the hell is my phone?
Where the fuck are my keys?
Where the hell is my phone?

Where the fuck are my keys?
Where the hell is my phone?
Where the fuck are my keys?
Where the hell is my phone?

Tried to call my phone—battery's dead.
My keys, at least, are still in bed.
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