
Tom Waits, Straight to the top
I'm going straight to the topOh yea up where the air isFresh and cleanI'm going straight up to the topIf you know me, you know what i meanI can't let sorrowTry and pull ol' frankie downLive for tomorrow i have found youI'm going straight up to the topUp where the air is fresh and cleanI know that i will never stop, oh noUntil i know i'm wild and freeJust like a champagne bubblePop pop popI'm like those birdiesHigh up in the treesI can't let sorrowPull ol' frankie downLive for tomorrowI have found youI'm going straight up to the top oh yeahUp where the air is fresh and clean
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