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Lines have formed on my face and hands 
My hair is gray and I can barely stand 
I’ve gotten old and it I feel I’ve been scammed 
The years flew by and now I’m an old man 
 
I’m fiftyeight 
And I’m slightly overweight 
Fiftyeight 
Too many candles on my cake 
Fiftyeight 
It’s getting late 
I don’t want to leave my place 
Just want to surf cyberspace 
Oh yeah! 
 
I have an old man’s body but a young man’s desire 
Scanning the internet for ladies to admire 
Desperate housewives fill me with lust 
Still like to look at a young women’s bust 
But I’m… 
 
fiftyeight 
I’m loosing my mind 
Fiftyeight 
I’m running out of time 
Fiftyeight 
I want to make it with Avril Lavigne 
 
Lines have formed on my face and hands 
My hair is gray and I can barely stand 
I’m at the end 
The end of life 
I’m an old man, so treat me nice 
I’m fiftyeight, wish I was twenty 
Yes, I wish I was young 
It would be so fun 
Oh so much fun 
But I’m not 
No I’m not 
Cause I’m… 
Fiftyeight! 
Fiftyeight! 
Fiftyeight! 
Fiftyeight and I’m an old man 
 


