Underground Palindrome
Trip; Trip (1985)

Ain’t got me down
Bein’ underground.

It used to be,

you would see me,

out on the street.

Gettin’ out, gettin’ high.
Cruisin’ “bout, feelin’ sly,
Hangin’ out, gettin’ by,
Was outta sight,

Stayed up all night,

Greet the morning light.

Now I don’t feel the same.
Because the times have changed
Man’s got his eye on me.

He’s seen that side of me

Got nothin’ left to do,

I gotta hide from view.

Gone underground
Ain’t got me down.

[INSTRUMENTAL BRIDGE]

Ain’t got me down
Bein’ underground.

Thought up a brand new view
Now I know what to do.

I’ve found a side of me,

The man can’t ever see.

I’ve had to make a change
Found it feels a bit strange.



Seen a new light,

It’s outta sight,

In bed tonight.

Gettin’ by, chillin’ out,
Feelin’ shy, righteous route,
Gettin’ high, lookin’ out.
Out on the street

No sign of me

It’s gotta be.

Gone underground
Ain’t got me down.



