
Libertines, Gang of gin
I got 'round to singing 'boutthis gang of gin I'm inthen you'll know most certainlythe kind of game i'm inJust talking 'boutjust slinging 'boutthe gang of gin, I'm rollin' in, ohthen you'll know, the kind of state I'm inWho will buy my beautfil roseswho will buy my beautiful so-ongwho will buy my beautfil roseswho will buy my beautiful so-ongoh in a nutshellin a nutshell, noin a nutshellin a nutshellI got 'round to singin' 'boutthis gang of gin I'm inoh then you'll knowthe kind of game i'm inShe was getting pallywith the scally in the alleygiving head for gearcalled a spade a spadegot a slit from ear to earWho will buy my beautiful roseswho will buy my beautiful so-ongswho will buy my beautiful roseswho will buy my beautiful songWell I show no decorumspill my heart out on the forumit's like a snapshot ofthe most tragic dayI would tell you my story,but treachery it bores mecarl and mcgee both promised meit would not happen this wayCarl is kept sedatedthe frontman elevatedand Mcgee doing all he canto ruin my bandand keep me out the wayIn this industry of fools,muscle men and ghoulsif you're not a puppet or a muppetthen you might as well call it a day,ay-ayThe truth it gets distortedthe wall scrapings get snortedI'm welcome backif I give up crackbut you gave memy first pipe anyway, nocan't show no decorumpost left on the forumit's like a snapshot ofthe most tragic dayoh yay
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