
Gilbert O'Sullivan, Me
(Randy Newman Karl Marks the spot where tom waits before the war)Oh why do people look at meAs though I were a freakOh can't they see that what they're looking at is quite uniqueIn fact I'd go as far as saying I'm something of a gemWhose qualities do not expire they simply overwhelmIf I believe the half of what most analysts now claimThen photos of me must be put into a Zimmer frameYou can't make music at your ageIt simply isn't doneWell balls to those who take that ViewEspecially if they're youngMe I believe a child that misbehavesAnd answers backWould benefit for what it didBy being given a smack(Why do people, why do people, why do people)I'm happy being middle-agedWhere confidence is fullWhen growing up my sister's dollWas all that I could pullYour eyes are blueYour eyes are greenWhat difference does it make?As long as you've no more than twoAnd only one's a fake(Why do people)I've never felt the urge to burn the candle at both endsThe logic of it does indeed make very little senseImagine trying to place it somewhereAfter it's been litWith flames above it and belowThere's nowhere it would fitLet alone a candlestickLet alone a candlestick
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