
Free Diamonds, Blind Boys
Stop what you're doing to me. I've gotta headache from the things that you're saying to me. I gotta girl who likes to party a lot. I'm just a boy who doesn't like to party at all. Save me. I've gotta headache from the things that you're doing to me. I've gotta heart that keeps getting broken a lot. I've gotta a heart that I've gotta keep fixing a lot. Stop that disco beat. I've got a headache from the pills that you're giving to me. I've got a loose grip on my reality. Let the blind boys come and take you away. I said, &quot;Save me.&quot; I've gotta headache from the things that you're doing to me. I've gotta heart that's bigger than a parking lot. I've gotta heart that you're trying to f**k a lot.
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