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I'm feelin' so much better.
It's time to make amends.
You see me on the corner

I'm waitin' on a friend.If being straight is boredom and heroin's a curse.
Strung out or too high to play, don't know which is worse.

I'm going down to Max's, Fender Twin on "10".
I'm going back to Jackson Heights, start all over again.Some people think I'm ugly.

Some people think I'm dead.
But I'm pretty as a picture.

That's what Sable said.So pass me the white rain.
I've gotta fix my head.
I'm gonna get it right.
Not goin' anywhere.

I'm goin' down to Max's, Fender Twin on "stun".
I'm back to Mercer Street, before they make me run.Hanging out on Coney Island.

Need to take a ride.
Got to get the bands together.

I'm so alone inside.
I'm going down to Max's, Fender Twin on "10".

I'm going back to St. Mark's Place, start all over again.
I'm going back to St. Mark's Place, start all over again.I'm lookin' for a kiss.

I'm just lookin' for a kiss.
Yeah, I'm lookin' for a kiss.

I'm just looking for a kiss.Hey...
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