
Nothing Knocks Me Over

Chumbawamba

{INTRO:}
      
       

 I jumped the   cliffs and ride the   waves
And  no one   comes to  save me

 My arms are  strong against the  tide
 Nothing  knocks me  over

{ref.:}
Nothing knocks me  over  
Nothing knocks me  over  

From the fire into the frying pan
I jump because I can

I choose to gamble with my life
Twice the risk, four times the prize

{interlude:}
   
 

{ref.:}
Nothing knocks me  over  
Nothing knocks me  over  
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