
Stella, Goodbye popkids
Goodbye, goodbye All these words come to my mind You can hum a voodoo song along with these lines Goodbye, goodbye Never did I sleep so tight Since I know that to you little kids it's goodbye You can call me naive and juvenile Say on both sides now is the fiend With a cruel and cynical smile With your double standard judgment lies Never tell the devil from the dead To make their art look like a bad tast bet An ideological bet, with their fingers all wet Admire those who put on their weekend clothes Get reviewed by someone just as dumb Or more important than you, overexposed and sold too soon Sit down in flashy cafes, just think about how to create Seductive offers for the youth Anyone who would sell POP more efficient than they do So you believe that music fits the latest news Believe that young men with the licence to produce In all their hazy cliques with their casual chique Can bring the love you desire Music so good taking you higher But they are just the ones cheating on you Does it seem to you like a deja vu They are much cheaper feeling free in what they do So it`s me against the pop kids, I dont care about the bad tunes So you make the beats like a king But you are really just a serious thing You think you know how to begin and how to make me sing So I'm pretending to sing
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