
PJ Harvey, 97 Degrees
It's already doneI'm down on my kneesLook what you doneYou've made a fool out of meIt's already too lateYou've given me the tasteLook what you've doneThere's no turning roundI forget todayI couldn't turn it downIt's all in the detailsNo reason, just faceYou'd better give me someOf the magic stuffIt's all in the thoughtI'm burning upI'm burning upIt's 97 degreesLook what you've doneYou've ruined everythingYou better hurry upWith that magic stuffIt's all your faultI can't get enough
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