Jane

Tommy went a-walking

He usually did the talking

Till one day he shut his mouth

Jane was a dancer she never said the answer
Then she shoved her fist in Tommy's mouth

Tommy wasn't angry

He realised he'd been shady

Talking out of both sides of his mouth
Jane is quite the lady

I'm proud my mother made me

Tommy never spoke too fast again

Girls and boys if you are listenin

Don't ever feel imprisoned

Feeling like your mouth is glued tight shut
You were born for a reason

Share all your feelings

If you are a Jane put your fist up too

Girlpool
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