
The Raconteurs, Broken boy soldier
I'm pulling my questions from my shelfI'm asking forgivenessI'm asking about it by myselfAnd I want you to know thisAnd I want you to know thisYou're rifling through a bunch of toysThat were handed down to meJust take all the ones you want and thenGive the rest to my familyI'm going back to school todayBut I'm dropping myself offI'm throwing the childhood scenes awayI'm through ripping myself offI'm done ripping myself offWell I'm child and man and child againThe toy broken boy soldierI'm child and man and child againThe boy never gets olderThe boy never gets olderThe boy never gets olderThe boy never gets olderThe boy never gets olderNever gets olderThe boy broken toy soldierThe boyThe boy...
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