
Graham Coxon, Hopeless friend
Listen my hopeless friendListen my hopeless friendCome inside and drop your coatWash your hair you smell like a goatListen my hopeless friendListen my hopeless friendAin't you got no shoes to wearAin't you got no blues to shareYou used to think about magicAnd how to fit inNow you think about madnessAnd how to stay thinHow to stay thinListen my hopeless friendListen my hopeless friendAin't you got no shoes to wearAin't you got no blues to shareYou used to think about magicAnd how to fit inNow you think about madnessAnd how to stay thinHow to stay thin
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