Let Me Take You Home

Hm, hm, hm, hm

Seems like you’ ve been hanging around
For just quite a while

Haven 't been here for too long

But have noticed your smile

Wonder just who have brought you in
And whom you belong to

That “s not the party for the kids

So let me take you home

You don’'t look like another party-girl
I can see it in your face

You ‘'re not the puppet on the paper-lace
So let me take you home

Hm, hm, hm, hm

I have seen your childish face
Somewhere in the crowd

I am sure I will make that pace
And I know I 11 be proud

Have known this place for a long long time

And had been here before
That is the reason why I ask
Let me take you home

You don’'t look like another party-girl
I can see it in your face

You ‘re not the puppet on the paper-lace
So let me take you home

Hm, hm, hm, hm

I am sure that you realize

There’s nothing here for you

And all those “happy” people here
Just try not to feel blue

If I can help you by an advice
Please pack your things and go

And I won’'t ask you more than twice
Let me take you home

You don’t look like another party-girl
I can see it in your face

You ‘re not the puppet on the paper-lace
So let me take you home

Hm, hm, hm, hm
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