Mirror Town
You are the one right handed – you wear the happy face

You have the crushed white velvet – you wear the gold and lace

You wake up every morning – sun shining in your eyes

You have an extra birthday – your life’s one long surprise

I’m on the inside outside – I see things upside down

I come from over in there – I live in Mirror Town – I live in Mirror Town

You have a guardian angel – she holds your hand all day

She pays for every party – she won’t ever go away

You take a long vacation – you fly while others crawl

You come back tanned and handsome – your name’s on every wall

You write the music papers – you love everything in sight

You take the right prescription – it keeps you awake all night

I love your leather trousers – and your Doc Marten shoes

You only whistle jingles – you never sing the blues

