
Grace Jones, William's blood
You Can't save me, you can't save a wretch like meWhen she was seventeenShe married a Preacher ManAnd she settled downIn a little part of townFollowed him all aroundHaving little babiesSinging in a little ChurchIn a little ghost townShe's so happy (I dont want to keep up I cant keep up)Shes so happy, keeping up (I dont wanna keep up, keeping up with the Jones')Finally she told meGrandpa Dan travelledPlaying on the roadWith Nat King ColeAnd he womanisedStaying up all nightCruisin'up around the townFrom town to town to town(Let me go - ahhh ah Hurricane)(Just let me go - ahhh ah Im going to care)Why don't you be a Jones like your Sister and your brother Noelwhen are you gonna be a Jones your just like your DadGod bless his soulI've got the William's blood in meI've got the William's blood in meI've got the William's blood in me (I've got the Williams' blood)I've got the William's blood in meIn me, in me, in me, running though my veinsWilliam's blood in meIn a room full of dovesI'm waiting for the AngelsSpreading my wingsSo I can fly(Let me fly) Hurricane-You cant save a wretch like me-(Let me fly ahhhh ahh - hurricane) (Let me go - ahhh ah Hurricane)Why don't you be a Jones like your Sister and your brother Noel
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