
Man, All Good Clean Fun
The trip's just begun, we've broken the ice, it's all good clean fun.
Don't move away, don't change your name, we'll soon find the way.
Ace, it was high when woney was low, the Gypsey knows why.
Nobody else is so boring, just Help Yourself
Sounds in the night, the rustle of skins, the outlook is bright.
I'll tell you why, we're nearing the end, we're getting so high.
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