
Libertines, Albion
Down in albionThey're black and blueBut we don't talk about thatAre you from round here?How do you do?I'd like to talk about thatTalk overGin in teacups andLeaves on the lawnViolence in bus stopsAnd the pale thin girl with eyes forlornGin in teacups andLeaves on the lawnViolence in dole queueAnd the pale thin girl behind the checkoutBut if you're looking for a cheap sortGlint with perspirationThere's a four-mile queue outside the disused power stationNow come away, wont you come awayWe'll go to deptford, digby, tuebrook, anywhereIn albionYellowing classics andCanons at dawnCoffee wallows and pith helmetsAnd oh an english sunBut if you're looking for a cheap sortThat's in false anticipationIt'll be waiting in the photo booth at the railway stationAh come away, wont you come awayWe'll go to watford, london fields, anywhereBut if you're looking for a cheap sortThat's in false anticipationIt'll be waiting in the photo booth at the underground stationAh come away, wont you come awayWe'll go to watford, london fields, anywhere
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