
Everybody Else, Meat market
Instead of falling in love like thatYou should be knocking on my heartYou're backAnd you should never forgetThat the world where we metIs a meat marketSo don't go falling in love with meYou should be digging the sceneryYou should be reading the sign overheadSays that this is a meat marketAnd you'll never get away from meSo what you'd try do about it?You could just give me your number nowOr make me have to live without itNo, you'll never get away from meDon't even trySo, what's your number, little girl?There will be blood on the streets tonight'cause in this gutter of a worldI see lightIt's in the eyes of a girlWho is so inset (?)Over meat marketI don't believe we've met beforeBut i'll be walking into my doorAnd i'll be throwing your clothes on the bedLike i saidIt's a meat marketAnd you'll never get away from meSo what you'd try do about it?You could just give me your number nowOr make me have to live without itNo, you'll never get away from meDon't even trySo, what's your number, little girl?No, you'll never get away from meSo what you gonna do about it?You could just give me your number nowOr make me try to live without itNo, you'll never get away from meDon't even trySo, what's your number, little girl?'cause it's a meat marketYeah, it's a meat marketThis worldSo, what's your number, little girl?I said, what's your number, little girl?What's your number, little girl?
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