
Whirly Town 
 
I’m going down to Whirly Town &  
It’s alright, if I can’t sleep tonight, 
I’m down in Whirly Town-- 
Down to Whirly Town &  
it’s okay, I might have to stay, 
way down in Whirly Town. 
 
That’s where I met St. John,  
Mary came along with Cathy behind. 
From the beginning I fear, 
I didn’t like my own skin,  
Didn’t know how to fit in. 
 
(chorus) 
 
Back then there were three of us 
Spinning “Something New” down in my room. 
John played “When I get Home,”  
& Brian sang “Shut Down” & “I Get Around.”  
 
(chorus) 
 
That’s where a dark-haired girl  
looked at me differently. (Look away.) 
(we) Went down to the chicken house, 
She had cool Meerschaum pipes, posters & black lights.  
 
(chorus) 
 
So one day I left home, 
& became alone for the first time, 
But sometimes I have to go back 
For my first guitar, my first kiss, & fast car. 
 
(chorus)


