Expectation
Jane

You got no expectation.

You don't love me no more.

I saw your pretty smilin'.

In kings road number four.

These kings wont live my weary friend.
I saw you and I understand.

You don't know or I don't care.

Guys like you are everywhere.

But now it's time to make a sound
For beat that came from underground.
Cause I'm a man from music scene.
Born to live the greatest dream.
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