
Oh Poor You

The Muffs

I've been away now
Sorry if I can't believe my ears
Maybe if they weren't so filled with tears you'd see
Ooh whee
You could find something to be

But when you're lonely
You should think of better things to do
But you loaf around without a clue
Oh yeah, don't laugh
Oh poor you what can you do

Oh poor you-oo-ou why can't you see
Oh poor little you what can you be
Nothing to me oh yeah [scream]

You cry and cry yourself into the ground
What you're looking for you'll never find in me
Ooh whee, look into yourself and see
And you'll be free [screams]
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