
Ten Feet Tall

Geordie

Hey, hey, look at me now
Standing ten feet tall, yeah
You leave me and I didn't leave you
And you left no place to call, yeah

Now your man, he let you down
I got no pity for you, no
There's only one thing I gotta say
Get out, get out, 'cause we're through

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, come on, come on...

You kept me down, oh Lord,
You kept me down, oh Lord,
You kept me down, oh my sweet girl
You kept me down

Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, come on, come on...

You kept me down, oh yeah
You kept me down, oh yeah
You kept me down, oh yeah
You kept me down
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