Gypsy Woman (She's Homeless)

The winds are blowing every morning
Just to do her hair now
Because she cares you all

Her day oh wouldn't be right
Without her make up
She's never had a make up

She's just like you and me
But she's homeless, she's homeless
As she stands there singing for money

In my sleep I see her begging
Reaching police

Although her body's not mine
I ask now I do, now I do

She's just like you and me
But she's homeless, she's homeless
As she stands there singing for money

She's just like you and me
As she stands there singing for money

Know me
Did you know, did you know
Did you know
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