
America, Inspector Mills
Inspector MillsI'd like to tell you 'bout a girl I sawAt a party just the other night in Beverly HillsInspector MillsI hope you find her and it don't take longWatch my feelings for her growing strong in a war of willsInspector MillsI can't attempt to point you in her directionI didn't see her walking out of the doorIf I had taken my time she'd be standing here stillInspector MillsI recall once in my life I felt this way beforeBut I let her go and closed the door, walk awayInspector MillsI can't attempt to show the hurt in meAnd just how much I need the company;search the valleys and the hillsYou gotta find her Mr. MillsI can't attempt to point you in her directionI was blinded by the look in her eyesIf I had taken my time she'd be sitting here stillInspector MillsOo, someday soon I might be in love with herInspector MillsI guess you've taken quite a look aroundGuess I've heard the word from underground,she's gone for goodInspector Mills is it any crime for a fool like meTry to use your time 'cause I wanna see;you just send me the billInspector Mills, Inspector MillsI can't attempt to point you in her directionI didn't see her walking out of the doorIf I had taken my time she'd be lying here stillInspector Mills, InspectorI can't attempt to point you in her directionI was blinded by the look in her eyesIf I had just followed through then I wouldn't be calling you
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