Paranoid Black Sabbath

Fini shed with ny woman ' cos she
Couldn’t help ne with ny m nd
Peopl e think I’ minsane because
| amfrowning all the tine

Al'l day long I think of things

But nothing seens to satisfy
Think 1’11 lose my mnd if | don’'t
Find sonething to pacify

Can you help ne!?
Cccupy ny brain?
Ch, yeah!

| need soneone to show ne the
Things inlife that | can’'t find
| can’t see the things that make

True happi ness, | nust be blind
[ Sol 0]

Make a joke and | will sigh and
You wll lTaugh and I wll cry

Happi ness | cannot feel and
Love to ne is sO unrea

And so as you hear these words
Tel ling you now of my state

| tell you to enjoy life

| wish | could but it’s too late

It’s too | ate!



