
Libertines, At the flophouse
Everything's got to beJust how it has to beOr he won't playAnd i know that boy wants toApproach me and sayAll he's got to sayMaybe he'll say it todayMaybe notThere was a slight altercationDown at the stationNo hope todayThere's blood on hands and stepsI'm holding my headShe's got some frontDid you hear what she saidAnd i'm so soz if i neglected youI mean you no harm, mean you no harmAnd i'm so soz if i disprespected youI mean you no harmOh look around, it's trueTonight i'll be chasing youI took one draft of lifePaid only the market priceNow i'm estrangedAnd i'm so lonely nowBut i'm not aloneLicking your bootMaybe i'll work from homeMaybe not
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