
Buzzcocks, Keep on
There's no two ways about itThere's nothing left to sayIf you'd only paid attentionThen things wouldn't be this wayCrazy paved with good intentionsIs the rut that you're stuck inSo that all that's left to fearIs the enemy withinSuffer from a little depression babyGotta tell the world what you feelNothing wrong with self-expression babyKeep on keeping it realSpare me your hypocrisyI haven't got the timeFor unreasonable reason'sMore a punishment than crimeWe all can take cold comfortNot the writing's on the wallBut the pill that's left to swallowIs the bitterest of allSuffer from a little depression babyGotta tell the world what you feelNothing wrong with self-expression babyKeep on keeping it realOne more pyrrhic victoryAnother dodgy dealSuffer from a little depression babyGotta tell the world what you feelNothing wrong with self-expression babyKeep on keeping it realSuffer from a little depression babyGotta tell the world what you feelOne more pyrrhic victoryAnother dodgy dealDon't jump to confusionIt's all a wind up
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