
The Zutons, Creepin' an' a crawlin'
Creepin' an' a crawlin' through the dusty trackI was only crawlin' 'cos I broke my backLiving like a dosser in a rich man's houseCome and set me free, come and let me outAh-hoo ah-hooThough you can't see through the wallsAh-hoo ah-hooThough you're standing tallAh-hoo ah-hooThere ain't nothing wrong at allI want you to believe...Living like a lizard in and out of lineFell down from the top and nearly broke my spineWon't somebdy help me through this torrid timeNow I'm changing colour and Im going blindAh-hoo ah-hooThough you can't see through the wallsAh-hoo ah-hooThough you're standing tallAh-hoo ah-hooThere ain't nothing wrong at allI want you to believe...The grass is always greener on the other sideThough you cannot see it through your greedy eyesEverything you had well you had to breakNow you've gone and made your last mistakeAh-hoo ah-hooThough you can't see through the wallsAh-hoo ah-hooThough you're standing tallAh-hoo ah-hooThere ain't nothing wrong at allI want you to believe...Creepin an a crawlin' through the dusty trackI was only crawlin' cos I broke my backLiving like a lizard in and out of lineFell down from the top and nearly broke my spineAh-hoo ah-hooThough you can't see through the wallsAh-hoo ah-hooThough you're standing tallAh-hoo ah-hooThere ain't nothing wrong at allI want you to believe...
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