
Stereo

Pavement

Pigs, they tend to wiggle when they walkThe infrastructure rotsAnd the owners hate the jocksWith their agents 
and their datesIf the signatures are checkedYou'll just have to waitAnd we're counting up the instants that we 
saveTired nation so depravedFrom the cheap seats see usWave to the cameraIt took a giant ramrodTo raze the 

demon settlementBut high-ho silver, rideHigh-ho silver, rideTake another ride to see me homeListen to me! I'm 
on the stereo stereoOh my baby baby baby baby babeGave me malaria hysteriaWhat about the voice of geddy 

leeHow did it get so high?I wonder if he speaks like an ordinary guy?(I know him and he does!)And you're my 
fact-checkin' 'cuzz(aww...)Well focus on the quasar in the mistThe kaiser has a cystAnd I'm a blank want 
listThe qualms you have and if they stickThey will drown you in a crickIn the neck of a woodsThat was 
populated byTired nation on the flyEverybody knows adviceThat was give out for freeLots of details to 

discernLots of detailsBut high-ho silver rideHigh-ho silver rideTakes another ride to make meOh, get off the 
airI'm on the stereo stereoOh my baby baby baby baby baby babeGave me malaria hysteria
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