Turn It On

Franz Ferdinand

It ain't easy being this kind of lover
When you never call me
It ain't easy being this kind of lover
Won't you ever call mel'm dedicated, yes, I'm aforgiver
I'm dedicated, sure, I'm agiver
I'm dedicated, yes, I'm aforgiver
I'll forgive you alwaysAlthough | know you turn it on, yeah
(Turnit on)
Although | know you turn it on, yeah
(Turn it on)Although | know you turn it on, yeah
(Turnit on)
Although | know you turn it on, yeah
Turn it onY ou don't wanna know how | manage alone
Oh, no, you don't wanna know
What goes on when I'm on my own
Y ou don't wanna know how | plan on my own
Oh, no, you don't wanna know
How | know when you're on your ownl'll never be alone, yeah
(Turnit on)
Y ou know | followed you to Rome, yeah
(Turn it on)l know the places you call home, yeah
(Turnit on)
Y ou know I'll get you on your own, yeah
Turn it onOh, you know | know where you are
Y ou know | know where you are
Y ou know | can't have another
| can't stop thinking of you
If I can't have you then nobody can
Y eah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeahY ou turn it on
(Youturnit on)
You turn it on
(Youturnit on)
You turn it on
(Youturnit on)
Oh, you turn it on
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