
Morrissey, I'm not sorry
On returningI can't believe this world is still turningThe pressure's onBecause the pleasure hasn't goneAnd II'm not sorry forFor the things i've doneAnd I'm not looking for just anyoneOn competingOh, when will this tired heart stop beating?It's all a gameExistence is only a gameAnd I'm not sorry forFor the things I've doneAnd I'm not looking for just anyoneI'm slipping below the water lineI'm slipping below the water lineReach for my hand, and,And the race is wonReject my hand, andThe damage is doneI'm slipping below the water lineI'm slipping below the water lineThe woman of my dreams, sheShe never came alongThe woman of my dreams, wellThere never was oneAnd I'm not sorry forFor the things I've saidThere's a wild man in my headThere's a wild man in my head
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