
Spoonman

Chris Cornell

Oh
MmmFeel the rhythm with your hands

(Steal the rhythm while you can)
Spoonman

Speak the rhythm on your own
(Speak the rhythm all alone) spoonmanSpoonman, come together with your hands

Save me, I'm together with your plan
Save me, yeah

Save, ohWell, all my friends are Indians
(All my friends are brown and red) spoonman

And all my friends are skeletons
(They beat the rhythm with their bones) spoonman

Oh, hmmSpoonman, come together with your hands
Save me, I'm together with your plan

Save me
Save

Save me
Save me, yeah

Save
With your(Come on, come on, come on)With your hands

With your hands
Come on, come on, come on, come on
HandsMmm, come on while I get off

(Come on while I get off)Spoonman, come together with your hands
Save me, I'm together with your plan

Save me
Save, yeah
Save me

With your, with your hands
Feel the rhythm with your hands

(Steal the rhythm while you can) spoonman
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