Too Close for Comfort

You'’re just one man

The man with the face
The man with the face
Of the whole human race

You've got arrogant eyes
And elegant thighs

And you don'’'t care

Who dies to save your face

Don't come too close
Don't come too close for comfort

You're just one man

The man with the face
The man with the face
Of the whole human race

You've got blood on your hands

And tears in your eyes

As you scream through the night

To what you think your belly craves

Don’'t come too close
Don’'t come too close for comfort

You’'re just one man

The man with the face

And I've told you before

When you come knocking on my door
I need my space

You’ve got arrogant eyes
And leatherclad thighs

And you don’'t care who dies
To save your face

Don’'t come too close
Don’'t come too close for comfort
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