Loser

Written by Tyler Henderson

I’m a loser I’m a loser

But I do it with style

Up to the plate eyes closed fingers crossed and a hush falls over the crowd

Same as the rest but never the best come on son make me proud

Be the ball don’t quit on me cut me Mick so I can see

There’s no I no I in team we’ve got to sweep the leg for victory

I’m a loser but I do it with style cheer for me baby cheer for me baby

Nothing’s easy when they put you on trial cheer for me baby cheer for me baby

No time for losers says the champions of the world 

No hustle no heart second string never start but I throw like a girl

Be the ball don’t quit on me cut me Mick so I can see

Another knockout in the center ring where second place can always sing

I’m a loser but I do it with style cheer for me baby cheer for me baby

Nothing’s easy when they put you on trial cheer for me baby cheer for me baby

Be aggressive be aggressive

Be aggressive be aggressive

I’m a loser but I do it with style cheer for me baby cheer for me baby

Nothing’s easy when they put you on trial cheer for me baby cheer for me baby

I’m a loser fourth and goal I’m a loser I want you to know

In the center ring second place can always sing

I’m a loser but I do it with style cheer for me baby cheer for me baby

Nothing’s easy when they put you on trial cheer for me baby cheer for me baby

Cheer for me 

Cheer for me

