
The Strokes, A minor 4-4
Well On Top of Me You Look This WaySaying to Me That I Would SayEvery Little Creature That Lives AloneTime Gets Enough to Get Him Sit Right DownAnd Now Time's a Reaching and I'm Not ThereAnd in the End and I Am Said/sadAll the Little People, They're in Your WayAnd a Something..... Someone to Bowl WithAnd I'm TiredBut I'm OlderAnd I Said That I Was WrongAnd I'm Not Going That WaySee I Ain't Going That WayAnd I'm Not Going That WayAnd I'm Not Going That WayIn a Church Wehn Went in Your in That FateBring It Down and a Past in Your VisitAll the Little Poeple That Run AroundAnd I Touch Them Someone That's UndergroundAnd Hes Always From the Corpses And All a Trying Yaw Yaw Yaw (Well That's What It Sounds Like)Finally a Part of Something New I'll Show Them All Back HomeWhere's the Child I Overheard? And I'm Not Going That Way I'm Not Going That Way I'm Not Going That WayCause I Always Go Your Side In
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