M indreader

Silver chair

| heard aholein the silence
| saw acrack in the plan, but | got lazy ways
You're not a private detective
Take off your telephone shoes
My thought's going out of phase
And these are better daysStill, it seems funny
Sticking like honey
Wrote my own article
Now I'm hummingShe takes pictures
Through my lazy eyes
And I'm dreaming
Girl, it's your moneyWhen we're alone, and out driving
Ourselves around all the bends
She's got crazy ways
And I'm al wooDon't know what you want
Don't know what you want
No, I'm not a mind reader, baby, come onDon't know what you want
Don't know what you want
No, I'm not amind reader, babyl got addictive dependent
| got a cold change of heart
But | got lazy ways
We're al wooDon't know what you want
Don't know what you want
No, I'm not amind reader, baby, come onDon't know what you want
Don't know what you want
No, I'm not amind reader
Mind reader
Mind reader, baby, come on

Songwriters
HAMILTON, JULIAN/JOHNS, DANIEL P.Published by
Lyrics A© EMI Music Publishing, Sony/ATV Music Publishing LLC Song Discussions is protected by U.S.
Patent 9401941. Other patents pending.

Lyrics provided by
https://damnlyrics.com/



https://damnlyrics.com/search.html?q=Silverchair
https://damnlyrics.com/
https://damnlyrics.com/

