
You Got Me

The Subways

Oh, she got a halo
Dressed black from head to toe
Singing songs she likes to sing
And saying words that don't make sense
But when she comes to me
Comes to me and says...

Oh, she got something
Got something inside of her
Singing songs she likes to sing
And saying words that don't make sense
But when she comes to me
Comes to me and says...

You got me like no other
My heart would never recover
You know, you know, you know, my baby!
You know, you know, you know, you got me!

(repeat)
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