
Van Morrison, Real Real Gone
I'm real real goneI got hit by a bow and arrowYou got me down to the very marrowYou're a friend of mineAnd I'm real real goneOn the radioMusic coming and I hearSam cooke's voiceWell I know I don't have any choiceThat's the way it isAnd I'm real, real real gone, manI can't stand up by myselfDon't you know, baby, I need your helpYou're a friend of mineAnd I'm real real gone, alrightWell, I'm dancingDancing till my, till my body's soaking wetTill I'm completely wet with sweatOnce I've started I'm just real real gone, man
I got hit by a bow and arrowGot me down to the very marrowYou're a friend of mine, and i'mReal gone, manWell the music's playingOn the radioAnd the night is filled with spaceWhen my fingertips touch your faceYou're a friend of mineAnd i'm, I'm real real goneHelp me stand upHelp me stand upAll by myselfYou're a friend of mineAnd I'm real, I'm real real goneReal goneI got hit by a bow and arrow(fade to end)
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