
I have strayed through empty deserts, listen to it’s song

I have climbed the distant mountains so far away from home

I have walked through the valley of shadows, despair walked with me

I have reached the highest peaks, to find there is nothing for me

But never met someone like you, no never ever met someone like you

I’m just an empty man in Tincanland, with an empty hand in no mans land

But I know why the clown never ever smile

I’m just an empty man in Tincanland, with an empty hand in no mans land

But I know why the clown never ever smile

I have sailed the seven seas confused caused astray

I have browsed the darkest alleys, searched in every bay

I have consulted fools, listen what they got to say

I have travelled the world, heeded wise mans pray

But never met someone like you, no never ever met someone like you

I’m just an empty man in Tincanland, with an empty hand in no mans land

But I know why the clown never ever smile

I’m just an empty man in Tincanland, with an empty hand in no mans land

But I know why the clown never ever smile

Got drunk from magic fountains, didn’t give me a lot

Sweet nights of passion with woman who’s name I forgot

Gave them all my desire trying to ease my pain

Despite all the heartaches bad memories remain

I’m just an empty man in Tincanland, with an empty hand in no mans land

But I know why the clown never ever smile

I’m just an empty man in Tincanland, with an empty hand in no mans land

But I know why the clown never ever smile

I’m just an empty man in Tincanland, with an empty hand in no mans land

But I know why the clown never ever smile

I’m just an empty man in Tincanland, with an empty hand in no mans land

But I know why the clown never ever smile
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