
Libertines, Black boy lane
I ain't going back to Black Boy LaneI ain't going back to Black Boy LaneThere's a bullet there with my nameI ain't going back to Black Boy LaneIt was some fella I know from some time beforeIn a house by the park with a cage on the doorYou phone and say: &quot;Are you dancing today?&quot;Do you think you could help me, can you make me a call?You know who is away, I can't get nothing at allTodayAre you dancing today?Sixteen track suits coming up my laneI bet you made the bed in which you layDo you think you could help me, can you make me a call?You know who is away, I can't get nothing at allTodayAre you dancing today?I ain't going back to Black Boy LaneI ain't going back to Black Boy LaneThere must be some other wayI ain't going back to Black Boy LaneDo you think you could help me, can you make me a call?You know who is away, I can't get nothing at allTodayAre you dancing today?
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