
Gary Jules, Broken windows
It comes strong and thinAnd tastes like sinThe love we've all been in beforeA million ways to burnI'm just looking out of thisOld broken windowsAnd she's taking a turnI'm looking out thisOld broke windowAnd she's taking a turnHer body lies like a landscapeBefore youYou're selling your soulBy the poundGot snakeoil in spadesFor the wolftickets tradeYou look but don't see me aroundA million ways to burnI'm just standing out on thisOld street cornerAnd she's taking a turnI'm standing out on thisOld street cornerAnd she's taking a turn
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