
Faust Arp (Scotch Mist)

Radiohead

One two three fourWakey wakey
Rise and shine

It's on again, off again, on again
Watch me fall
Like domino's

In pretty patterns
Fingers in the blackbird pie

I'm tingling tingling tingling
It's what you feel now

What you ought to, what you ought to
Reasonable and sensible
Dead from the neck up

Because I'm stuffed, stuffed, stuffed
We thought you had it in you

But no, no, no
For no real reasonSqueeze the tubes and empty bottles

Take a bow take a bow take a bow
It's what you feel now

What you ought to
What you ought to

An elephant thats in the room is
Tumbling tumbling tumbling

In duplicate and duplicate
Plastic bags and

Duplicate and triplicate
Dead from the neck up

Guess I'm stuffed, stuffed, stuffed
We thought you had it in you

But no, no, no
Exactly where do you get off

Is enough is enough is enough
I love you but enough is enough, enough

A last stop
There's no real reason

Songwriters
COLIN CHARLES GREENWOOD, EDWARD JOHN O'BRIEN, JONATHAN RICHARD GUY 

GREENWOOD, PHILIP JAMES SELWAY, THOMAS EDWARD YORKEPublished by
Lyrics Â© Warner/Chappell Music, Inc. Song Discussions is protected by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other patents 

https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Radiohead


pending.

Lyrics provided by 
https://damnlyrics.com/

https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

