
Beth Orton, Worms
Worms dont dance they havent got the ballsNo matter how do you doIts just you do thats allYou got what it takes to knock at my doorYou wanna get all excitedNever been here beforeAnd now im your apple eating heathenThe original sinWell you aint got my faithSo best keep your beliefI had waited forever to love someoneI swear i heard you thank your god this timeFor having me come alongChickens dont fly but they have got the wingsNo matter how hard they tryThey bump into thingsTheyre all running aroundLike theyre heads on the groundThey got a wish bone where their backbone shouldve grownAnd now im your apple eating heathenAny old rib stealing eveWell you dont have my faithSo best keep your beliefI had waited forever to love someoneI swear i heard you thank your god that timeFor having me come alongIntimacy reduced to crueltyHad you believe like this was meant to beAnd i look for the magicBut you got away with itThats all
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