
Buzzcocks, Libertine angel
They don't make the futureLike they did in the pastShedding scant lightOn the darkness of lifeIt's like your making outrageous demandsAnd all my ancestorsWere primitive manJust look what you've gotAdmit you've lost the plotIt's something we can all understandThere's no turning back nowIt's out of controlTake away historyYou're left with a mysteryLife sentence no chance of paroleNo need to be nervousWe'll never get caughtIt's my adviceThat if you've paid the priceThen don't forget to take what you've boughtSee the sword of the peopleA libertine angelThe sword of the peopleA libertine angelBe an angel[SOLO]There's no turning back nowIt's out of controlTake away historyYou're left with a mysteryLife sentence no chance of paroleAnd all my ancestorsWere primitive manJust look what you've gotAdmit you've lost the plotIt's like something we could all understandSee the sword of the peopleA libertine angelThe sword of the peopleA libertine angelBe an angelThe sword of the peopleA libertine angelThe sword of the peopleA libertine angelBe an angelBe an angelBe an angel
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