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O her Peopl es Houses
Ri chard Orange

B CH

I want to see inside other people s houses;
B CH

It makes ne warm i nsi de.

B CH

| get a thrill from other people s houses;
B CH

I get no thrill fromm ne

CH

My house is |onely,

Eb

And it s full of nenories

CH Eb

I d just as soon forget.

CH Eb

| d rather just keep wal ki ng through the night
CH Ebm

Than have to sleep in there.

F# CH G#m F#

I dlike to see inside other people s houses,

CH F# B F# C# F#

I knowit s wong | can t help nyself.

F# CH G#m F#

| like to look into other people s houses ,

C# Ebm

And watch how they care

C# Ebm E Ebm

Al t hough the I ove there, | cannot touch at |least | can watch.

I dlike to look into other people s houses

than to live in nine

My house is crowded, |oaded up with |oneliness,
there s no nore room i nside.

Peopl e who |ive there, they don t know happi ness,
sonmehow they ve mssed it all;

no understandi ng, no sense of | oving,

their tears drip down the wall.

br eak

My house is crowded filled up w th nothingness,
there s no nore roomin there;

and it s so noisey shouting wi th unhappiness,
up and down the stair.
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