
Deadhead

Drifta

I got a royal flush
I gotta ten bob

In my pocket for luckJust another crush
I got my head read

In the shed once again, my friendInside, outside, upside, downside
See my face wanna take me home

I missed your sister, shake your pistol
Hear my voice on your telephoneJust another lush

I got my ten green bottles
In my pocket for luckIn another rut

Get your deadhead
In the shed once again, my friendInside, outside, upside, downside

See my face wanna take me home
I missed your sister, shake your pistol

Hear my voice on your telephoneInside, outside, upside, downside
See my face wanna take me home

I missed your sister, shake your pistol
Hear my voice on your telephoneCigarette burning, got an opal ring

Dirty magazine turning, you're a bird who sings
Sleeping on a shag pile, sleeping on me

Sleeping like an Angel watching over me
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