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Glassful

Is my glass half-empty,
Or is it half-fool?

I mean it's really not clear
Whether a glassful of beer
Is fuel or empty,
After I've drinken so many.

And it seem to me,
Since I too drunk to see,
And so wasted my pants is drippin' with pee,
That my glass is damn-well whatever
I want it to be.


