
Get Off My Cloud

The Meteors

well I live in hospital on the outskirts of town
and they fill me full o sedatives but I just wont stay 
down
yeah they keep our hands tied, with a piece of rough 
cord
and a sign on the door says this is the terminal ward

I just say 
hey, you getofa my cloud
hey, you getofa my cloud
hey, you getofa my cloud
getofa my cloud there aint no visitors allowed

yeah we have a record player, where visiting is allowed
and my brother smuggles records and the panther burns 
play it loud!
yeah you get ya hair up, just once a year
and my brother smuggles letters, tellin´ my mom "i 
don't fear, i´m not mad"

I just say 
hey, you getofa my cloud
hey, you getofa my cloud
hey, you getofa my cloud
getofa my cloud there aint no visitors allowed

(leave me alone)

Yeah they lock us up safely in the mornin´ and in the 
night
they got electric shocks straight to give to make sure 
that we don´t fight
the medication come round, on a little tray
i'd rather be standing ere than outside any day

i just say 
hey, you getofa my cloud
hey, you getofa my cloud
hey, you getofa my cloud
getofa my cloud there aint no visitors allowed

hey, you getofa my cloud
hey, you getofa my cloud
hey, you getofa my cloud
getofa my cloud there aint no visitors allowed
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