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spoken
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n't- be right.
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needs at least
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who does
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I'm just fil
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And I'll




squinch up
 

my eyes




 



And then
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And at




the end
  

of the song
 

when its time


 

to let

 

go


 



 



I'll give




'em a dose
  

of my
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'stead of the ran
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My a




gent- gave
  

me ad vice
  



-
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"Don't


 

think you'll e
  

ver- becast
  




as E




po- nine
  

orCo sette"
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But I guess

 

things al

  

ways could be worse
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at least


 

I'm not cursed

 




en ough
 

to have been
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Then I'd




be stuck




in Miss Sai gon
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soul.
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- ers- can't light
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- or don't know

  

my name
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and the make
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ist thinks

  

that we all
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got too much sass

  
   

and the cos
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know what




to do

 


with my big

 

ol'

   

black
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I'm just a
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don't stop
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on a roll
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