The Last Thing You Needed

Think you might have left the island just a little bit too soon

Something not in your mood but it’s there in your moon

Wondering will you have the courage to loosen up

Putting up with the image but not with the name

Hanging in with the rules but hating the game

You know your wasting time why don’t you move on up

Someone told you the last thing you needed was

Someone told you the last thing you needed was

Someone told you the last thing you needed was love

Hanging round with the losers I know what it’s like

Taking all of your soul and most of your life

Makes you think you might be better a suburban wife

Well now don’t you believe it

But give a little thought to the love you must have found

Give a little thought to the friends you had around you

What about the life you felt surrounding you

Everytime I tried to tell you there was nothing to hide

You turn around showing me the cynical side

Leaving me with no way to get inside
You’re not the only hurting these days

Sooner or later we all have to pay

For giving ourselves to some emotion in the head

You may have given a lot more than was intended

You may have opened your heart but I won’t break or bend it

I may have opened your eyes but I can recommend it

Get out the easel get out the paint

Get out the brushes show no restraint

Get out of the circle you and angel not a saint

