
Buzzcocks, Just lust
There's bed in your eyesBut there's nothing there to trustJust lust, just lustYou're telling me liesWhen you say that it's a mustJust lust, just lustYou shattered all my dreamsAnd my head's about to bustIs it all real - that's how it seemsBut it all comes down to dustYour hands feel a needI don't know if it's too muchJust lust, just lustIt seems it's only greedTo taste all that you touchJust lust, just lustYou shattered all my dreamsAnd my head's about to bustIs it all real - that's how it seemsBut it all comes down to dustYou're driven to possessIt hurts it's so unjustJust lust, just lustIf nothing matters lessThen I wouldn't make a fussJust lust, just lustI was slow to catch onAnd that just makes it worseIf passion is a fashionThen emotion is a curse[Solo]I was slow to catch onAnd that just makes it worseIf passion is a fashionThen emotion is a curseYou're driven to possessIt hurts it's so unjustJust lust, just lustIf nothing mattered lessThen I wouldn't make a fussJust lust, just lustIt's my imaginationTo see things as I chooseLove has a reputationThat it can only lose
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