
corner store 
 
she’s got it all 
she’s like a corner store 
nice to have around 
she’s just around the corner from me 
there’s nothing that I need 
there’s something I want 
 
she’s the kind that I like 
so I get on my bike 
i’m in my favourite clothes 
i must be getting close 
metres away 
it feels like miles 
i'd pedal all day for a bag of her smiles 
 
a little change 
just a little change 
expect a little change from your corner store 
 
it’s not very likely 
i just thought that I’d see 
if maybe she’d like a bottle of me 
 
she’s got it all 
she’s like a corner store 
why be sad by myself? 
when I’d be happy on her shelf 
I don’t want no winfield blue 
just a packet of you   
 


