
Honey Moon

Pere Ubu

Hang my head, believe that I've died 
I'm fryin' fish by the riverside.
You the way, the way back home,
Honey Moon.

All the world is like a one arm man,
swimming hard the best that he can.
I'll be the one, you never know.
Honey Moon, I miss you so.
Honey Moon.

Cloudy sky, looks like rain.
Stand aside for the start of some pain.
I get so tired it's like I'm another man.
Say no more, the rest I know.
I never like it when that part of me shows.
Cover up, 'cause I think that I'm needin'.
Honey Moon, I'm already bleedin'.

All the world is like a one arm man,
Swimming hard the best that he can.
I'll be the one, you never know.
Honey Moon, I miss you so.
Honey Moon.

Swing low. I know.
Saw the pot called a heart of gold 
Hung around it like a one eye dog.
Fix the roof?
Believe that I'll try.
I might know better when it's day or it's night,
Stand by, I think that I'm sleepin'.
Outside, the corn it is creepin'.

All the world is like a one arm man,
Swimming hard the best that he can.
I'll be the one, you never know.
Honey moon, I miss you so.
Honey Moon.
Honey Moon.
Honey. Moon.
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