
Morrissey, Christian dior
Christian DiorYou wasted your lifeOn aroma and clothesFabric and dyes.Christian DiorYou wasted your lifeOn grandeur and styleAnd making the poor rich smile.You could have run wildOn the backstreets of Lyon or MarseilleReckless and legless and stonedImpregnating womenOr kissing mad street boys from NapoliWho couldn't even write their own nameChristian DiorYou wasted your lifeSensually stroking the weaves of a sleeve.You could have run wildOn the backstreets of Lyon or MarseilleReckless and legless and stonedImpregnating womenOr kissing mad street boys from NapoliWho couldn't even spell the wrong nameOh, Christian DiorOh, Christian DiorAaahoosh!Aaahoosh!When you look at meFailure is all that you seeI discipline my days just like Christian DiorI could've run loudly and proudlyOr forcible entrian Morally bankruptAnd never known violentAnd drawn to what scares meAnd scared of what bores meYears alone will never be returned.Christian DiorLionise maverick, ahDesign if you can, ahThe way to just be a man, ahTo just be a man, ahChristian Dior x4
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