
Until You Find Out

Ned's Atomic Dustbin

All you need to is catch me
When I'm back on the real scene
And all the things that I don't do
Just make me laugh, 'cause they irritate you
And what you don't know
Ain't gonna hurt you
While you don't know
And what you can't see
Ain't gonna kill you
Until you find out
I think we're all tarred with the same brush
It's not so easy to get in between us,
I think we're tired of the same things
Like being locked out when the phone rings
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