L ondon Boys (w/ Steve Jones & Phil Lynott)

Johnny Thunders

Y ou best believe I'm from New Y ork City.Y ou're telling me 'shut your mouth'
If | wasn't kissing, you wouldn't be around
Y ou talk about faggots, little moma's boy
You sit at home, you got a chaperon
Y ou need an escort to take a piss
He holds your hand and he shakes your dick
Y ou're so pretty, suburban kitty
Y ou think you're gonna change, rearrange your city?Little London boys
You're little London boys
You're little London boys
Y ou think you're gonna fool me?
Ha ha ha halL.ittle rich kid, what do you know?
Y ou had everything, don't you think it don't show?
I've been a climbing, just aface to the wall
Too much too soon, do you recall?Have a holiday in the city,
Fedlingsin the air, Vaseline pretty
Y ou don't need no drunk, just LSD
You're all big shots. Shot by me!'Y ou're little London boys
You're little London boys
You're little London boys
And I'm talking about the whole audience. Too bad you boys don't know
And the girlsthey don't go
Everybody just showsYou're little,
Little London boys
You'relittle London Boys
You'relittle London Boys
You'relittle London Boys
You'relittle London Boys
You're little London Boys
You'relittle,
You'relittle,
Little London boys
You're little London BoysY ou poor little puppet

Songwriters
GENZALE, JOHN/RATH, BILLY/LURE, WALTERPublished by
Lyrics A© Sony/ATV Music Publishing LLC, BMG RIGHTS MANAGEMENT US, LLC, MECHANICAL
COPYRIGHT PROTECTION SOCIETY LTD Song Discussionsis protected by U.S. Patent 9401941. Other
patents pending.


https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Johnny+Thunders

Lyrics provided by
https.//damnlyrics.com/



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

