
Bagman

Stone Temple Pilots

Bagman, honey
Bagman, sugar
Bagman, honey

Bagman, sugarI know it feels good
But be careful with your vices

Falling, crawling on your knees again
Watch out for the bagman(Bagman, honey)

He ain't no travelling sales man
(Bagman, sugar)

Oh, do what you want(Fat man shouting)
Your money good for nothing, baby

(Bagman slings it)
Does it hurt?We almost got it right

Revelation
Conversation made it laden

With the bagman's bag(Bagman, honey)
He ain't no travelling sales man

(Bagman, sugar)
Oh, do what you want(Fat man shouting)

Your money good for nothing, baby
(Bagman slings it)

Does it hurt?Then there was a dream
When you said we would be free

But now is the time
To be realBagman, honey

Bagman, sugar
Fat man shouting

Bagman slings it(Bagman, honey)
He ain't no travelling sales man

(Bagman, sugar)
Oh, do what you want(Fat man shouting)

Your money good for nothing, baby
(Bagman slings it)
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