
Chumbawamba, Sewing up crap
I don't know (Repeats)Chain, chain, chain (Repeats)A cut-price empireClean-cut linesA perfect bodyAnd a dirty mindThe rules of this gameSay we all look the sameChain, chain, chain (Repeats)We'll put a spin on itWe'll take a pencil to itWe'll make a virtue out of keeping oh so quiet about itI don't know, and I don't want to know (Repeats)Chain, chain, chain (Repeats)Talk about child's playCount the birthdaysA stitch in time says 'Just look the other way'The rules of this gameSay you don't know her nameChain, chain, chain (Repeats)We'll span a hundred years for itWe'll make a killing out of itAnd we'll corner the marketBy keeping oh so quiet about itChain, chain, chain (Repeats)Working for The GapSewing up crap(Repeats)One up the chimney goesTwo hawks a tray of matchesThree braves the weaving floorAll pray for the life of FourFive down the pit descendsSix plows in fields and meadowsSeven spins the handloom roundEight lies in th' burial ground(Repeats)
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