
Silverchair, Too much of not enough
She tripped on a hole that I'd dug in the soilTo be part of a human garden and I couldn'tStand in the straight postured sunBut you stood in the mud which came unsoiledWhen I came alongYou see it's good for nothing, good for nothingA close look at somethingSo closeIt's too much of note noughWhen all we need is just a tasteI strapped myself in for a safe saccharideBefore it started I tried to be anything I saw fitAnd it all seemed to fit but you came undoneWhen I came alongBlind white lies and shallow truthBroken strings and stolen youthI've seen too much of not enough butYou came much closer than they had beforeYou never stop needingAnd it's good for nothing
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