
Simon Townshend, Freakers
Into the sink the man poured his waterRidding the clean and pure for a timeBut he didn't feel &quot; he didn't feel much better
Freakers end weaker-weaker-weaker- weaker
Into the drink the man splashed his loverLeaving a world with beauty far behindBut he only seemed- he only seemed much wetter

cause freakers end weaker-weaker-end weakerFreakers get hotter and hotter and deeperOn kicking the wall one day-I limped awayI realised that freakers end weaker-end weaker
Onto the brink the man would keep steppingRidding his sense for challenge of a crimeStill he don't feel&quot;still he don't feel no better
Freakers end weaker-weaker-weaker
Some fellah pushes his way thru a crowdAnd gets there too earlySome guy who only pulls birds to be loudEnds up with shirleyAnd he's marking the dayMarking the day he met her
Freakers get weaker weaker n' weakerFreakers get hotter and hotter and deeperOn kicking the wall that day, I broke my toeAnd I've learnt my lesson so
Went out and hit a man &quot; that's what you feltBloody funny when he's - got a black beltHotter now?I pull a door off &quot; with an attack onFeeling stupid when I'm, screwing it back onI'm deeper now - getting deeper now
And I've learnt my lesson so
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