
Muse, The groove
So here it is againRape and pillage prudenceTo win the public voteSomeone tell me who will take the prizeAnd who takes the fallSo confused when you're lost in the grooveSo confused when you're lost in the grooveAnd downtown comes againAnd her masks are shifting like a chameleonSomeone tell me why she breaks my fallAnd then breaks my heartSo confused when you're lost in the grooveSo confused when you're lost in the grooveWow!So confused when you're lost in the grooveSo confused when you're lost in the groove
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