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Creeping Desperation 
By Mary Warner 
 
(optional verse) 
Creeping desperation 
I’m falling into creeping desperation 
It’s too much to ask 
I’m falling into creeping desperation 
 
Live, live life to the fullest 
That’s what they all say 
Pushing to accomplish 
My dreams 
In the one shot I’ve got 
 
Reading all the signs 
What do they mean to me? 
They can go either way 
I don’t know 
Tell me, someone, please 
 
I’m falling into creeping desperation 
It’s too much to ask 
For me to be aware all the time 
Striving, driving,  
Making the most of all there is 
Keep me from this creeping desperation 
 
So much to do - I’d get there if I could 
Bump, bumping against others 
Their goals thwarting mine 
Can’t go through them 
I must wait my turn 
 
Creeping desperation 
Keep me from this creeping desperation 
It’s too much to ask 
Keep me from this creeping desperation 
 
Be happy in the life you’ve got 
But I just want to be cussed and fit-full 
Take a break 
Stop trying so hard 
 
Creeping desperation 
Let go of this creeping desperation 
There’s peace in coasting 
Coasting away from this creeping desperation 
 


