
Pissing and moaning

From the very moment I walked in through the door
I heard the same old moaning I’ve heard so many times before
Everyone’s an arsehole, for messing up his plans
He hates to have the control taken from his hands
He cannot get his work done, the computers on the blink
So he engages mouth before he has a time to think
The whole world is against him so he’s going to make them pay
But there’s only me to listen and he’s going to have his say
The language is atrocious and he really has some front
Effing and a Jeffing, plus the c word being blunt
A friend was going to call but they had to take a rain check
That’s not to his approval and he wants to wring their fat neck
There’s nothing on the TV, well nothing that he likes
I wish I had the nerve to tell him to take a bloody hike
All the things he’s mad about, he’s done a thousand times
These are the little things he likes to erase out of his mind
And if I try to point this out he goes into a sulk
Or rants around the house like a baby incredible hulk
It’s like I share a house with an immature little shit
He’s just a pissing and moaning selfish hypocrite
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