
You Can't Always Get What 
You Want 
 
I saw her today at the reception 
A glass of wine in her hand 
I knew she would meet her connection 
At her feet was her footloose man 
 
No, you can't always get what you want 
You can't always get what you want 
You can't always get what you want 
But if you try sometime you find 
You get what you need 
 
I saw her today at the reception 
A glass of wine in her hand 
I knew she was gonna meet her connection 
At her feet was her footloose man 
 
You can't always get what you want 
You can't always get what you want 
You can't always get what you want 
But if you try sometimes, well, you might find 
You get what you need 
 
And I went down to the demonstration 
To get my fair share of abuse 
Singing, "We're gonna vent our frustration 
If we don't we're gonna blow a fifty-amp fuse" 
 
You can't always get what you want 
You can't always get what you want 
You can't always get what you want 
But if you try sometimes, well, you just might 
find 
You get what you need 

 
I went down to the Chelsea drugstore 
To get your prescription filled 
I was standing in line with Mr. Jimmy 
And man, did he look pretty ill 
We decided that we would have a soda 
My favorite flavor, cherry red 
I sung my song to Mr. Jimmy 
Yeah, and he said one word to me, and that was 
"dead" 
 
I said to him 
You can't always get what you want 
You can't always get what you want 
You can't always get what you want 
But if you try sometimes you just might find 
You get what you need 
 
You get what you need, yeah, oh baby 
 
I saw her today at the reception 
In her glass was a bleeding man 
She was practiced at the art of deception 
Well, I could tell by her blood-stained hands 
 
You can't always get what you want 
You can't always get what you want 
You can't always get what you want 
But if you try sometimes you just might find 
You just might find 
You get what you need 
 
You can't always get what you want 
You can't always get what you want 
You can't always get what you want 
But if you try sometimes you just might find 
You just might find 
You get what you need, oh yeah 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Angie 
 
Angie, Angie 
When will those dark clouds all disappear 
Angie, Angie 
Where will it lead us from here 
With no lovin' in our souls 
And no money in our coats 
You can't say we're satisfied 
Angie, Angie 
 
You can't say we never tried 
Angie, you're beautiful 
But ain't it time we say goodbye 
Angie, I still love you 
Remember all those nights we cried 
All the dreams were held so close 
Seemed to all go up in smoke 
Let me whisper in your ear 
Angie, Angie 
 
Where will it lead us from here 
Oh, Angie, don't you wish 
Oh your kisses still taste sweet 
I hate that sadness in your eyes 
But Angie 
Angie 
Ain't it time we said goodbye 
 
With no lovin' in our souls 
And no money in our coats 
You can't say we're satisfied 
Angie, I still love you baby 
Everywhere I look I see your eyes 
There ain't a woman that comes close to you 
Come on baby dry your eyes 
Angie, Angie ain't good to be alive 
Angie, Angie, we can't say we never tried 
 

 
 
 
 



Paint it Black 
 
I see a red door and I want it painted black 
No colors anymore, I want them to turn 
black 
I see the girls walk by dressed in their 
summer clothes 
I have to turn my head until my darkness 
goes 
 
I see a line of cars and they're all painted 
black 
With flowers and my love, both never to 
come back 
I see people turn their heads and quickly 
look away 
Like a new born baby, it just happens 
every day 
 
I look inside myself and see my heart is 
black 
I see my red door, I must have it painted 
black 
Maybe then I'll fade away and not have to 
face the facts 
It's not easy facing up, when your whole 
world is black 
 
No more will my green sea go turn a 
deeper blue 
I could not foresee this thing happening to 
you 
 
If I look hard enough into the settin' sun 
My love will laugh with me before the 
mornin' comes 
 
I see a red door and I want it painted black 
No colors anymore, I want them to turn 
black 
I see the girls walk by dressed in their 
summer clothes 
I have to turn my head until my darkness 
goes 
 
 

Hmm, hmm, hmm, hmm 
Hmm, hmm, hmm, hmm 
Hmm, hmm, hmm, hmm 
Hmm, hmm, hmm, hmm 
 
I wanna see it painted, painted black 
Black as night, black as coal 
I wanna see the sun blotted out from the 
sky 
I wanna see it painted, painted, painted, 
painted black 
Yeah 
 
Hmm, hmm, hmm, hmm 
Hmm, hmm, hmm, hmm 
Hmm, hmm, hmm, hmm 
Hmm, hmm, hmm, hmm 


