Little Strange Girl

Little Strange Girl beginsto CRY
hangin' in the corner, waitin' for
Someone.

People walk past, murmer: look
this Stupid Little Strange Girl,
cryin'in the corner.

Sittin' there al day, belivin'
Someone iscomin' . This
Stupid Naive Clumsy.

People walk past, withOUT to notice
that tears of sorrow. Whisper
without to know that this

LITTLE Strange Girl

listento

Each Word.

L ook!

Little Strange GIRL

ishangin' in the corner,

waitin' for

Someone.

This Little Stupid Strange Naive Clumsy...

Am | acceptable for you now?
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