
The Stooges, Don't look down
Dont look downTheyre making sort of crazy soundsSo, why be bored?Who scared you?And why stay there?Its no piece of cakeWhen I hear that crazy soundI dont look down.From Central Park to Shanty TownI always hear that crazy soundFrom New York to Shanty TownTheres always something elseWent this morning to the cemeteryTo see old Rudy Valentino buriedLipstick traces on his name remainHe never looked down'Cause they were making crazy soundsFrom Central Park to Shanty TownHe always heard that crazy soundTheres always something elseSo why be boredListening to crazy soundsUhWhen I see you standing thereI can't see the clothes you wearI just hear that crazy soundAnd I can't look downFrom Central Park Shanty TownIve always heard that crazy soundFrom New York to Shanty TownTheres always something elseWho scared you?And why stay here?This is no piece of cakeWhen I hear that crazy soundI don't look downFrom Central Park to Shanty TownOh, I'll always hear that crazy soundFrom New York to shanty townI'm lookin' goodI dont look downIm lookin' good
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