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It Doesn't Matter
by John Johnson

Morning, alone in my bed, the sheets are dirty and my eyes are wet
No ones satisfied with what they get, it doesn’t matter
The rings of saturn are frozen rocks 
I’m right as often as a broken clock
Fates an illusion, it’s just dumb luck it doesn’t matter

chorus:
It doesn’t matter
If you told me why
If i saw you cry
If we changed the tides
It doesn’t matter
If you read my mind
Told me the meaning of life
If i laid down and died
It wouldn’t matter

Sitting on a bench people go by, some are worried some are high
Some have visions some are blind, it doesn’t matter
I’m suffocating, the cities cruel, full of selfish viscous fools
Stop your dreaming it’s time for school, it doesn’t matter

Man the boats we’re leaving the shore, no one knows what we’re headed for
If we lived too long we’d just get bored, it doesn’t matter
Another sunrise another sunset, another moment i’m glad i met
Did we come to earth just for the sex?

Chorus
It doesn’t matter
If you told me why
If i saw you cry
If we changed the tides
It doesn’t matter
If you read my mind
If you find love in your life
Even just one time
That's all that matters
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