Pinkeye, West Yorkshire Working Girl

Hey! Hey! Hey! Hey!

C
| asked him to tell me, (About the girls in the phonebox) x4

V1

Young girl flies a kite,

The angel in the light,

Blue eyes never looked so happy,

She's out playing in the sun with Daddy,

But she never grew up,

and if you saw her now you'd probably throw up.

V2

Schoolgirl in the night,

Down by the red light,

Drunk boyfriend dont know where she goes,
He's gonna beat her up when he knows,
She said don't cry for me,

I'll give you one for free
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