
Lou Reed, One for my baby
Its quarter to three, no one in the placeExcept you and meSo set em up bro. i got a little storyI think you should knowWere drinking my friend, to the endOf a brief episodeMake it one for my babyAnd one more for the roadI got the routine, put another quarterIn the machineIm feeling so bad, cant you make the musicDreamin and sadI tell you a lot, but youve got to beTrue do your codeMake it one for my babyOne more for the roadI know youd never know it, but men im a kind of poetAnd ive got a lot of things to you sayBut when im gloomy, please listen to meTill its talked awayThats how it goes, and joe i know your gettinAnxious to closeHey, baby, thanks for the cheer i hope you didnt mindMy bending your earThis torch that i found, must be drownedOr its gonna explodeMake it one for my babyAnd one more for the roadOne more for my babyOne more for the roadFor the long, (long-long, lonesome road)Long, long roadFor the long, (long-long, lonesome road)Long, lonesome road, .... road(long-long, lonesome road) x4
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