Tin Machine, Amlapura

(David Bowie)

To meet her once is to know here through and through
| know, | know

But it ain't finished till the fat lady sings

| know, | know

How can | help you

You're just a wanna be

I'm a believer

You're a sex receiver

And me with a big hurt

You know | had a big hurt

&gt;From the very start

I'm hurin' so bad

'‘Cause you're my room mate from hell

Got to take some blows on the stepping stones
Speak in extremes, it'll save you time

You were a saint abroad but a devil at home
Come on here wo woo and kiss it for me

To meet her once is to know her through and through
| know, | know

Even a glass eye in a duck's ass can see that

| know, | know

I'm hurting so bad

And here come the Indians, ooo

Got to take some blows on the stpping stones
Speak in extremes, it'll save you time

You were a saint abroad but a devil at home
Come on here woo woo and kiss it for me
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