
Libertines, You're my Waterloo
You'll never fumigate the demonsNo matter how much you smokeSo just say you love meThree good reasonsAnd I'll throw you the ropeYou don't need itCos you are the survivor Of more than one lifeAnd youre the only lover I hadWho ever slept with a knifeBut youre my Judy GarlandOh Just like me youve never really had a homeBut Im not Tony Hancock babyUntil the dawnWell stone the crowsWell stone the crowsWell stone the crowsAnd you see Ive brought you flowersAll collected from the Old Vic StageWell Ive been sitting here for hours babyJust chasing these words Across the pageCos youre my WaterlooIll be your Gypsy LaneIm so glad we know just what to doAnd exactly whos to blameAnd youre my WaterlooIll be your Stanley ParkWell Im so glad we know just what to doAnd no ones leftStumbling aroundFumbling aroundTumbling aroundIn the darkAlways in the darkYoure my WaterlooIll be your CalvaryWell Im so glad we know just what to doAnd everyones gonna be happyEveryones gonna be happyEveryones gonna be happyOf course
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