
Maximo Park, Wasteland
Not for no reason do they call this a wastelandThis is the place where your mind isn't wantedSprings so cruel since it stops us pretendingMany a place for a good confrontationThere is no time for the lost generationInevitably it's a generalisationBut innocence leaves like a trivialisationThe devil in me made a pact with naievityI keep you close with a memoryThe devil in me keeps a record of his miseryI keep you close with a memoryJudging by your reactionI'll be taking to no further actionIt's then I know that I know when I need youThen I know that I know when I need youI know that I know when I need youAnd not for no reason do they call this a wastelandThe century sighs because life's in the marginThe casual stance of the size is reluctanceRitual needs like a cosy conclusionDestiny screams till it turns to a whimperYou see it on screen but there's a flaw in the pictureMaybe there's space for the smallest suggestionThe devil in me made a pact with naievityI keep you close with a memoryThe devil in me keeps a record of his miseryI keep you close with a memoryForging a new vocabulary seems like the only answerThen I show that I know that I need youWhen I show that I know when I need youI show that I know when I need youJudging by your reactionI'll be taking to no further actionThen I know that I know that I when need youThen I know that I know that I when need youForging a new vocabulary seems like the only answerThen I show that I know that I need youWhen I show that I know when I need youI show that I know when I need youI show that I know when I need youThen I'll know
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