On the Town
Oh No Oh My

On the town beneath your window

I'm in love and there's no where to go
They're on my tail so please don't fail me
But if I'm found they'll surely hang me

I'm always on the run
always on the run

On the town beneath your window

the cops around their guns all wrapped in gold
If it's the end then please don't hate me

I need your kiss or else just waste me darling

I'm always on the run
always on the run
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