Guttermouth, Up Your Bum

Worked all day go out get a pint tonight

The mods show up on Camden gonna be a fight
Oppression from society on my back Maggie you'll see
Got no worries cause | got no quid

In a neighborhood full of unfriendly faces

Oi oi oi

Oi oi oi

cause | gotta believe

Oioi oi

somethings gotta change this just ain't right

ride the tube to the end of the line
| got no job just plenty of time
Call me a wanker call me a bum
I'm on the dole got time for fun

Don't care about time we've got Big Ben

playing with bobbies gobbing on them
I'm flat broke have you got 10p
F**k the system give me anarchy

Oi oi oi

Oi oi oi

cause | gotta believe

Oioi oi

somethings gotta change this just ain't right

Society don't blame me

Oi oi oi

Oi oi oi

Cause | gotta believe

Oi oi oi

Somethin's gotta change it just aint right
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