
Tori Amos, Omla bomleigh
Don't know whereBut I'm sure we'll soon find outWhere we're going I saidDon't know, reruns of CaddyshackOmla bomla, bi de li dayDon't know where the Dhali Lama is todayDon't know where my heart is roaming toBefore you turn aroundBefore you turn aroundI think I know a little boyWith each day nowI'm tasting the snow beneath my soulBeneath the souls of my soulsWith each day nowYou're in me nowSaid, omla bomleighSaid love that bus ride wherever it's taking meAnd Johnny and Mister P hold my handJust hold my handOmla bomleigh
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