Going To Town (Remastered)

The Afghan Whigs

Lover mine
Get your coat and come outside
| want to take you for aride
On into townLover fair
WE'l be looking sharp, | swear
| want them all to stop and stare
When we take 'em downGo to town, burn it down, turn around
And get your stroll on, baby
I'll get the car
Y ou get the matchAnd gasoline
And asweride
Away into the countryside
| feel asthough | must confideThere is a cost
When you say
Now we got Hell to pay
Don't worry, baby, that's okayl know the boss

Songwriters
GREG DULLIPublished by
LyricsA© BMG RIGHTS MANAGEMENT US, LLC Song Discussions is protected by U.S. Patent 9401941.
Other patents pending.

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=The+Afghan+Whigs
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

