
Be lle  and Se bastian

G

G                                                                                                                                                    C
A m ile and a h alf on a bus  tak e s  a long tim e , th e  odour of old prison food tak e s  a long tim e  to pas s  you by
G                                                                                                                                             C
Day upon day of th is  w andering gets  you dow n, nobody give s  you a ch ance or a dollar in th is  old tow n
G
H overing s ilence from  you is  a giveaw ay, s q ualor and sm ok e 's  not your style, 
                                   C
I don't lik e  th is  place, W e better go
G                                                                                                                               C
Th en I com pare  note s  w ith  your older s ister, I am  a lazy get, s h e  is  as  pure  as  th e  cold driven snow

D   
G

G
W h at did you learn from  your tim e  in th e  solitary cell of your m ind?
                                                             C
Th ere  w as  nois e s  to distract you from  anyth ing good and th e  old prison food
G
Colour m y life  w ith  th e  ch aos  of trouble
G                                                                   
Caus e  anyth ing's  better th an pos h  isolation I m is s ed th e  bus  You w ere  laid on your back

             D
W ith  th e  boy w ith  th e  arab strap

         G
W ith  th e  boy from  th e  Arab Strap

G   C
G   C
D   C   G



Transcribed by Woods h ed
M ore  at w w w .uk uleleh unt.com

      G
It's  som eth ing to speak  of th e  w ay you are  fe eling to crow ds  th e re  as s em bled
                                           C
Do you ever fe el you h ave gone too far?
G
Everyone suffers  in s ilence a burden th e  m an w h o drive s  m inicabs  dow n in Old Com pton
        C                                                                             D
Th e  As ian m an w ith  h is  love h ate  affair w ith  h is  racist clientele
   G                                                                                                                                               C
A central location for you is  a m ust as  you stagger about m ak ing fre e  w ith  your lew d and lascivious  boasts
       G
We all k now  you are  soft caus e  w e 've all s e en you dancing
                                                                                               C
We k now  you are  h ard caus e  w e  all saw  you drink ing from  noon until noon again
                                                D
You're  th e  boy w ith  th e  filth y laugh
                                              G
You're  th e  boy w ith  th e  arab strap

G    C
G    C

G
Strapped to th e  table w ith  suits  from  th e  s h elter s h op
                                                                 C
Com ic celebrity tak e s  a back  s eat as  th e  cigarette  catch e s  and s ets  off th e  sm ok e  alarm
G
W h at do you m ak e  of th e  cool s et in London?
                                                                                  C
You're  constantly updating your h it parade  of your ten bigge st w ank s
                                                D
Sh e 's  a w aitre s s  and s h e 's  got style
                                                           G
Sunday bath tim e  could tak e  a w h ile
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