
The Stooges, Five foot one
I'm only five foot oneI got a pain in my neckI'm looking up in the cityWhat the hell?What the heck?I stare at the concreteThe girders rise highThe steel's above meThere's love in my eyesAnd I'm doing thingsA five-foot one man can doI wish life could beSwedish magazinesI got a pain in my heartAll night I'm workingIn the amusement parkWith a bottle of aspirinA sack full of jokesI wish I could go homeWith all the big folksAnd doing the thingsA five-foot one man can doI wish life could beSwedish magazinesUnless the time has comeI won't grow any moreAny more, any moreTill I'm using my headI'm checking it twiceI'm gonna find outWho's naughty and niceAnd I'm doing the thingsA five-foot one man can doI wish life could beAnythingI wish life could beSwedish magazines

The Stooges - Five foot one w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/the-stooges-five-foot-one-tekst-piosenki,t,525351.html

