
Here's Looking At You

Bucks Fizz

Living on a small blue world
A fever short of crazy
Running like a Pac-Man in the maze
Haven't got a lot of time
Before the drummers roll for Judgement day
Just time enough to say
"Here's looking at you"

Here's looking at you
You can't win
The angel leaves your heart
As the devil steps in
Take a look at yourself
It takes two
How can we go on
When you do what you do?
Here's looking at you

(Here's looking at you)

What you gonna do about love
With one hand on your Bible?
Who you gonna sacrifice today?
How you gonna pay the price
When now the tears you cry are acid rain?
Oh-oh
What you gonna do about war
With one hand on your rifle?
Who you gonna pacify today
Never gonna understand
It's all the way God planned that it should be
And he just hangs around to say

Here's looking at you
You can't win
The angel leaves your heart
As the devil steps in
Take a look at yourself
Take three
If you feel what you feel
It's the same as you see
Here's looking at me

(Here's looking at you)

Living on a small blue world
Your hands held up to heaven
Ever get the feeling something's wrong?
Ever get the feeling
Someone's laughing in the wings?
At the joke of jokes
The Judgement day long gone

Here's looking at you
You can't win
The angel leaves your heart
As the devil steps in



Take a look at yourself
Take four
From the other side of the heavenly door
Here's looking at you
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