
Hangin’ Around

Will I make it? 

Baby I’ve been having my doubts
On stage last night ten minuets they were throwing me out

Now I’ve tried every trick in the book now baby
From moody melancholy to new wavy gravy

But they don’t want to hangin’ around

Hate songs love songs 
Listen honey I’ve tried them all

I got songs to soothe you, songs to run you right up the wall
I’ve sung em inside out and upside down

I’ve looked like a scarecrow and felt like a clown
But they don’t want to hangin’ around

I’ve got this feel’n and I just can’t shake it

I wish I knew if I’m ever gonna make it
But they don’t want to hangin’ around

I’d try any

Thing if I could hear them say
I heard that guy singing and he sounded ok

I’d write about the years that I’ve been neglected
Sing about the times that I’ve been rejected

But they don’t want to hangin’ around
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