
Killing Joke, Harlequin
I am a child of follyNow i want my wayAnd i don't know good or badBut i dance all dayAnd my sense of humourGetting out of hand la-laAnd the diamond's sharp you knowAll the harlequins they go goSuch a lovely colourSo the nasty taste won't showAnd when i'm seeing bitterThen the carnal feelings goSo if you guess my next moveThen that's more than meSo when i start to smileThen the harlequins will go goI am a child of follyNow i want some funSo i don't need good or badAnd we've just begunAo if you guess our next moveLet your sense of humour showAnd the diamonds are foreverAll the harlequins will go go
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