
Don't Call Home

The Breeders

Phone by the cash register 
Quarter in your pocket 
Miles away but you can't call home 
No, you can't call home 

Home is where you are 
Home is where you are 
Miles away, noone knows where 
Miles away, don't call home 
Anyway, don't call this way 

Hey, don't call 
You never can call 
Don't even write 

Noone can help you 
You don't know what to do 
Don't call home 
Noone likes you 
Wants your call 

You couldn't care less 
You don't know what is happening 
You don't know why you're angry 
You don't know why you left her 
You can't call, you never can call 

Hey, don't call, you never can call 
Hey, don't call, you never can call 
Hey, don't call, you never can call 
Hey, don't call, you never can call 
Don't even write
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