Satellite Kid

Hi, I'm the satellite kid

Off the graph and pieces of paper
I know what you think around here
I know how you feel about me

I'm so out

I'm nearly in

Out on the outskirts
Of the inside

Hey, I'm the satellite kid

Dressed so fine and looking real sick
Hey, I'm the satellite kid

Look what you done did

Hey, I'm the invisible kid

Got no home got no pieces of paper
I know what you think around here
I know what you think about me

People say

How much it's changed
But I like today

Just as it is

Hey, I'm the satellite kid
Dressed so fine and looking real sick

Don't count me out

Don't you dismiss me

My medicines strong

Whatcha gonna do without me

Hey, I'm the satellite kid!...
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