
Lou Reed, Little sister
You know its hard for meI cannot use the phoneIn the shape of publicityNo relationship is bornI feel like a Hercules whos recently been shornBut I have always loved my baby sisterPick me up at eightYoull see me on tvI dont know I dont look wellTimes not been good to meBut please believe meThe blame is all on meI have always loved my baby sisterRemember when, we were younger whenYou would wait for me at schoolTeachers friends and brazen sinsAnd I was often cruelBut you always believed in meYou thought I was the bestAnd now that I got you aloneLet me get this off my chestPick a melodyThen count from one to tenI make a rhyme upThen we will try againTo laugh or cry or give a sighTo past that might have beenAnd how much I really love my baby sisterAnd how much I really love my baby sisterAnd how much I really love my baby sisterBa ba ba ba ...
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