
Substitute 
 
You think we look pretty good together 
You think my shoes are made of leather 
 
But I'm a substitute for another guy 
I look pretty tall but my heels are high 
The simple things you see are all complicated 
I look pretty young, but I'm just back-dated, yeah 
 
Substitute your lies for fact 
I can see right through your plastic mac 
I look all white, but my dad was black 
My fine looking suit is really made out of sack 
 
I was born with a plastic spoon in my mouth 
The north side of my town faced east, and the east was 
facing south 
And now you dare to look me in the eye 
Those crocodile tears are what you cry 
It's a genuine problem, you won't try 
To work it out at all you just pass it by, pass it by 
 
Substitute me for him 
Substitute my coke for gin 
Substitute you for my mum 
At least I'll get my washing done 
 
Happy Jack 
 
Happy Jack wasn't old, but he was a man 
He lived in the sand at the Isle of Man 
The kids would all sing, he would take the wrong key 
So they rode on his head on their furry donkey 
 
The kids couldn't hurt Jack 
They tried and tried and tried 
They dropped things on his back 
And lied and lied and lied and lied and lied 
 
But they couldn't stop Jack, or the waters lapping 
And they couldn't prevent Jack from feeling happy 
 
But they couldn't stop Jack, or the waters lapping 
And they couldn't prevent Jack from feeling happy 
 
The kids couldn't hurt Jack 
They tried and tried and tried 
They dropped things on his back 
And lied and lied and lied and lied and lied 
 
But they couldn't stop Jack, or the waters lapping 
And they couldn't prevent Jack from feeling happy 
 
(I saw ya!) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

I'm A Boy 
 
One girl was called Jean Marie 
Another little girl was Felicity 
Another little girl was Sally Joy 
The other was me, and I'm a boy 
 
My name is Bill, and I'm a head case 
They practice making up on my face 
Yeah, I feel lucky if I get trousers to wear 
Spend evenings taking hairpins from my hair 
 
chorus: 
I'm a boy, I'm a boy 
But my ma won't admit it 
I'm a boy, I'm a boy 
But if I say I am, I get it 
 
Put your frock on, Jean Marie 
Plait your hair, Felicity 
Paint your nails, little Sally Joy 
Put this wig on, little boy 
 
chorus 
 
Wanna play cricket on the green 
Ride my bike across the street 
Cut myself and see my blood 
Wanna come home all covered in mud 
 
chorus 
 



Pictures of Lily 
 
I used to wake up in the morning 
I used to feel so bad 
I got so sick of having sleepless nights 
I went and told my dad 
 
He said, "Son now here's some little something" 
And stuck them on my wall 
And now my nights ain't quite so lonely 
In fact I, I don't feel bad at all 
 
Pictures of Lily made my life so wonderful 
Pictures of Lily helped me sleep at night 
Pitcures of Lily solved my childhood problems 
Pictures of Lily helped me feel alright 
 
Pictures of Lily 
Lily, oh Lily 
Lily, oh Lily 
Pictures of Lily 
 
And then one day things weren't quite so fine 
I fell in love with Lily 
I asked my dad where Lily I could find 
He said, "Son, now don't be silly" 
 
"She's been dead since 1929" 
Oh, how I cried that night 
If only I'd been born in Lily's time 
It would have been alright 
 
Pictures of Lily made my life so wonderful 
Pictures of Lily helped me sleep at night 
 
For me and Lily are together in my dreams 
And I ask you, "Hey mister, have you ever seen" 
"Pictures of Lily?" 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

So Sad About Us 
 
La la la la la la la ... 
 
So sad about us 
So sad about us 
Sad that the news is out now 
Sad, suppose we can't turn back now 
Sad about us 
 
So bad about us 
So bad about us 
Bad - never meant to break up 
Bad - suppose we'll never make up 
Bad about us 
 
Apologies mean nothing 
When the damage is done 
But I can't switch off my loving 
Like you can't switch off the sun 
 
La la la la la la la ... 
 
La la la la la la la la la la... 
 
So sad about us 
So sad about us 
Sad - never meant to break up 
Sad - suppose we'll never make up 
Sad about us 


