Something Wicked





You know I like the way you walk


I like the way you smile


I like the way you talk


You know you drive a me wild


And the clothes you wear baby


It really shows you got style





I see a bad wind a blowin’


Blowin’ outside


Just like this feelin’ I go growin’


Growin’ inside


Like something wicked this way comes


We better find a place to hide





Lead





You got some bad news for me baby


I can see it in your eyes


The way you can’t look at me baby


And I miss that sweet sweet smile


I felt this bad news was a comin’


I sensed it comin’ for a while





You know I’m gonna miss you baby


You know I’m gonna feel sad


When I wake up in the mornin’


I’m gonna feel real bad


Like somethin


 Wicked this way comes


I’ll withdraw inside and hide
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