Blue boar

Riding down the spine that is
The backbone of the island
Welcomes back this English man
You've been a stranger too long
I am riding on motorway one
Four o'clock in the morning

I know that my day's never done
So I know where I'm goin'

Tell me how it went the night before
Tell me leather angels
Was it the heaven you've been lookin'

This is the Blue Boar restaurant
The rock and roll oasis

We are all too famous here

Please don't look at our faces
When we sit with our sunglasses on
Four o'clock in the morning

I can't give you my autograph son
Sorry I must be going

Tell me how it was the night before
The night before

Tell me leather angels

Was it the heaven you're been lookin'
Tell me how it went the night before
The night before

Tell me leather angels

What was the heaven you've been lookin'

for?
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